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2 * The Public may be aſſured 
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well known to the Polite 


World. 
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HEV who take the Liberty 
of introducing a Stranger 
into the Company of their 
Friends, are under an Ob- 
ligation, in Point of good 
Manners, to make ſome Apology for 
their Freedom. Nothing, I think, can 
be ſaid of equal Weight with the Enu- 
meration of the good Qualities of the 
Perſon introduced, ſince if upon a cloſe 
Examination the Account is found to be 
juſt, we, from being the Obliged, be- 
come the Obligers. How far this will be 
the Caſe with the following Sheets muſt 
be left 1 to the Judgment of our impartial 
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Readers: But we would hope that dreſ- 
ſing the Gentleman in an Engliſb Habit, 
has neither taken away his Vivacity, or 
added to his Follies. In his own Coun- 
try, the Chevalier de Mainvillers was the 
Delight of the gay, the young and the 
fair, whom he purſued with an Ardour 
that ſeemed to threaten his being loſt in 
a voluptuous Eaſe, and effeminate Luxu- 

ry. But we ſee him emerge from the 
Danger, and repreſented as reſuming with 
Avidity and Reſolution thoſe Studies that 
ſo well ſuited the Strength of his Genius, 
and the Grandeur of his Birth. The 
Bloom of Beauty however, and the Charms 
of Love have too powerful Attractions to 
be long reſiſted by our young Philo- 
ſopher: The Cloſet and the Seminary 
may be endured for a Time; but could 
never be deſigned for the perpetual Re- 
ſidence of a Man that could do as much 
Honour to the Toupee and the Sword, 
as the Caſſock and the Band. The Variety 
of his Humour made him endeayour to 
re- 
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reconcile the Trifler with the Man of 
Senſe; the bold Adventurer full of Ex- 
pedients, with the warm Affections of a 
Friend, who employed all his Abilities 
in extricating his Companions from the 
Difficulties under which they labour'd ; 
in uniting the Lover, and the Beau, 
with the Man of Reflection. And from 
hence the Morning was often toyed away 
at the Toilet of the Fair, by the ſame 
Perſon who ſpent the Evening with his 
Friends, and whom the Night found 
diſcuſſing ſome intricate Point of Philo- 
ſophy. 


If we judge of the Time paſt by the 
Multitude of different Scenes in which 
we are engaged, this Gentleman might - 

; reckon himſelf in an advanced Age, 
while he enjoyed all the Charms and Vi- 
gour of Youth, ſince in the double Ca- 
pacity of a Man of Letters, and the fine 
Gentleman, he had the Adyantage of a 
double Experience, when compared with 
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thoſe phlegmatic Souls that are capable 
of but one Sett of Ideas, and of one 
Purſuit. | 


How far the Philoſopher improved or 
ſpoiled the Man, we ſhall not pretend 
to determine; for a Tranſlator has no 
Buſineſs either to vindicate or con- 
deinn : Was the Chevalier de Mainvillers 
a fictitious Character, he ought doubtleſs 
to have been ſet in a more amiable Light; 
his Follies, or at leaſt his Vices, ſhould 
have been leſs glaring, his Virtues, more 
numerous and more conſpicuous. Tt is 
ſufficient to ſay that the Chevalier, who 
is now living, has given ſuch an Account 
of his own Actions, as ſhews that he is 
far from being a Character entirely ami- 
able; his Faults and Vices are very nu- 
merous; and perhaps he is but little ſu- 

rior in Point of Morals, to many of 
thoſe he has attempted to load with Ig- 
nominy. From hence it is evident, that 
he cannot be recommended as a Pattern 
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for Imitation. Let none therefore, how- 
ever inſenſible to the Charms of moral 
Rectitude, pretend to imitate him in his 
guilty Pleaſures, who have not his Wit, 
his Courage and Dexterity, to extricate 
them from the Dangers with which they 
are neceſſarily attended, and his Philo- 
ſophy to laugh in the midſt of Aicha 


that were without Remedy. 


The Tranſlator flatters himſelf with 
the Hope, that thoſe who have a Senſe 
of Virtue, will pardon his having, in the 
Courſe of this Work, ſometimes check'd. 
the Sallies of his Author's Wit, when it 
began to grow prophane, and the Luſci- 
ouſneſs of an Expreſſion, when tending 
to corrupt or debilitate the Mind of the 
young Reader: That they will pardon 
him, if in any Inſtance where Profane- 
neſs and Lewdneſs have been united, he 
has broke the Conjunction; and by pre- 
ſuming to alter a Word or two, has 


oe a different Turn to a Thought, or 
cloathed 
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cloathed an Expreſſion with greater De- 
cency. He is here confident of being 
pardoned, and of even receiving the Ap- 
probation of all whom he wiſhes to call 


his Friends. But there is another Point in 
which it ſeems much more neceſſary to 


apologize; he has found that he has fre- 


quently. failed in tranſlating the Sallies 
of our Author's Wit : This he acknow- 
ledges, but whatever Flatneſſes of this 
Kind may proceed from his Want of 
Genius, he is perſuaded there are very 


few, if any, can be charged on his 
Want of Care. The Truth of the Caſe 


is this: The Diſpoſitions of this vola- 


tile Nation are ſo different from ours, 
that their humourous Sallies have fre- 
quently but little Reſemblance with 
thoſe that are eſteemed Wit in England. 
From hence it proceeds, that what is 
Wit in one Language, is but empty Tri- 
fling in another. The Life and Hilari- 
ty of an Expreſſion will all evaporate, 
by being poured out into another Lan- 


guage, 
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PREFACE, It 
guage, for Want of Terms exactly cor- 
reſpondent to expreſs the ſame Ideas. 
Thus a Piece of Wit may in one Lan- 
guage happily turn upon an Alluſion, 
while the Expreſſion in another Lan- 
guage may be flat or unintelligible for 
want of that Alluſion being known. 
Thus a String of Puns may ſometimes 
be allowed to be diverting; but who 
will be able to tranſlate them? Thus 
one of Shakeſpear's humourous Scenes, 
which conſiſt of an eternal Jingle of 
Words, the brilliant Wit of a former 
Age, can never appear in any other Dreſs 
than their own, and no Tranſlation can 
do them Juſtice. Where any thing 
like this has happened, the Tranſlator 
flatters himſelf with the Hopes of find» 
ing Indulgence. 


The following Work, however au- 
thentick the Facts, may certainly be 
ranked among thoſe calculated to divert 
and recreate the Mind; for the Inci- 

dents 
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dents being extremely various, and ex- 
preſſed with much Humour, it is as 
properly adapted to engage the Attention 
as a Work of mere Invention. The 
Characters he has given of many of the 
Nobility in France, ſome of whoſe 
Names are well known to us: The 
Severity with which he has laid open 
their private Vices, the ludicrous Man- 
ner in which he treats the Foibles of each 
Individual, and the diverting Turn he 
gives to the moſt trifling Incidents, can- 
not fail of giving Entertainment to all 
thoſe who are fond of Satire. 


Though the French Edition of this 
Work was printed but a few Months 
ago, it has already been taken great 
Notice of. The Novelle Litteraires 
of France, gives it very high Com- 
mendations, mentions ſeveral entertain- 
ing Paſſages, and gives Extracts of ſuch 
of them as were thought moſt diverting. 
We ſhould here have given a Tranſla- 


tion 
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tion of this Article at length, had we 
not thought it impolitick to foreſtall 
the Pleaſure of our Readers, and a little 
incongruous to repeat the ſame Thing 
twice in the ſame Book; but as far as 
this may be done, conſiſtent with the 
Deſign of a Preface, we ſhall give this 
Gentleman's Remarks to our Readers. 
He obſerves, That © the Expreſſion and 
cc the Sentiment, the Incidents and the 
Manner of relating them, form a 
c Picture of Human Life, and of the 
& Viciflitudes of Fortune.” | He ac- 
knowledges his being greatly delighted 
with the Portrait of the Duke 4 Anxi, 
and ſays, that the famous Admirer, and 
Dealer in Antiques, Signior Antonio Ma- 
71a Zanetti, has never made a more 
agreeable Caricatura. He gives an Ex- 
tract of the Baron de Polnitz's Sermon 
before the preſent King of Prufia, and 
mentions with high Encomiums, the 
Hiſtory of the Marquis 4 Argens, and 
the Family of the Cocbois, which make 

ſuch 
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ſuch a Figure in the third Part of this 
Work. He here prefers the Deſcrip- 
tion of the Palpitations of Mrs. Cochors, 
oppoſed to the Catarrhe of the Marquis 
d Argens, to any thing in the Malade 
Inaginaires of Moliere, and thinks that 
another Piece of the ſame Author's, Love 
turned Painter, to gain Admiſſion to the 
| Jair Greek, is not near ſo ingenious as 
| the Stratagem made uſe of by the ſame 
| Marquis, to enjoy unſeen the Liberty of 
kiſſing the Hand of Babet. Repre- 
.« ſent to yourſelf, ſays he, the Furni- 
'« ture conſiſting of Frames and Curtains, 
.* a Throng of Courtiers and Actreſſes 
te behind them, with large Aprons and 
© tucked up Sleeves; the agreeable Diſ- 
order, the univerſal Trembling, the 
« Emulation, the Fervor, the Sport of 
te the Pencil, of the Eyes, of the Hand 
« and the Lips.” This Scene in ſhort, 
he recommends to Mr. Pierre, an in- 
genious Gentleman, who practiſes Paint- 
ing for his Amuſement, as a fine Sub- 
ject, 
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ject, on which he might exert rhe Skill 
to mne. Ry Wi 


705 | There are a great many other Paſſa ges 

that can hardly fail of diverting the 
Reader, and indeed a peculiar and un- 
common Strain of Humour runs through 
the whole, a ludicrous Gaiety and 
Wantonneſs of Expreſſion, hardly to be 
met with in any other Author. 


The Publick have been long ſurfeit- 
ed with thoſe tender Tales, that have no 
other Effect but to ſoften and enervate 
the Mind; France has ſupplied us with 
a plentiful Store, and all the Luxuriancy 
of Language has long been employed 
in cooking up the delicate Morſels, till 
the honeſt plain Stomachs of our Iſland 
have been palled and ſurfeited. We 
have long been tired of ſweet Things, 
and are at laſt fallen in Love with Na- 
ture, which we moſt admire when 
-drefled in the homelieſt Garb. The 
Whin- 
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Whining of deſpairing Lovers, is now 
baniſh'd, and whatever contributes to 
exhilerate the Spirits, and remove the 
Spleen, is very juſtly eſteemed a more 
proper Amuſement, than Flights of Ro- 
mantick Nonſenſe. From hence we 
hope that the following Tranſlation will 
- meet with Encouragement, and be highly 
"ncceptable to the * blick. 
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my Court to a very amiable Prince, 
by telling him my Adventures. And 
vl] you are too lovely, and have too 
much Wit for me to refuſe you any 
thing. I undertake, then, the Taſk of writing 
my Hiſtory. But, upon my Soul, I find the Re- 
ſolution of entering upon this Employment fo big 
with Folly and ſo perfectly ridiculous, that for the 
firſt Time in all my Life, I have begun to reflect 
ſeriouſly on what I am about. How can the Public 
be intereſted in the 2 of a Man, who has 


ſcarcely 
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ſcarcely ever giyen himſelf the Trouble to do the 
leaſt public Service? Is it not rather offering an 
Inſult on the maſtuline Part of the Species, to in- 
ferm them of the perfect Indifference with which 
I honour every thing they do, ſay and believe ? or, 
in ſhort, to tell them, that after. having abjur'd 
their Society, I have confined myſelf ſolely to the 
Converſation of the Ladies, as moſt agreeable to 
him who knows how to turn it to his Advantage. 


With what Eyes, will thoſe venerable Gentlemen, 


the Sages of the Age, ſee me making Love when 
my Heart prompts me to it, and becoming in- 
conſtant, when it has nothing more to ſay to me? 
running from one Extremity of Europe to the 
other, juſt as the Fancy takes me ; and regulating 
my Courſe by a Plan of -Gallantry ? following 
the Impreſſion 6f what is good, only becauſe 
Heaven has given me no Reliſh for the contrary 
Evil? ftudying, in ſhort, not to obtain the 
Dignity of a Doctor, but to ſatisfy that laudable 
Curiofity, with which I have ever been poſſeſs d? 
The favòͤurite Crime which would, I believe, 


have ſwallowed up all my Moments, without even 
the delicate Sin of pretty Women; of ſuch, I 
mean, as have a ſuperior Genius, for with thoſe 
who are Fools, one can only act the Part of a ſilly 


Fellow. | 
I am made an Exile by unjuſt Confpiracles, and 
have been hunted even into Savoy; a Part of the 
World which is ſo far agreeable, as it is not likely 
to extinguiſh my Love for my native Country. And 
5 18 | | now 


The Bra ud Philoſopher.” 3 


now, that I may be free from Wearineſs, I muſt, 
here, it ſeems, compoſe à Book, and write my 
paſt Adventures. A fine Amuſement for a Man 
who is always in Search of Novelty! 

Fo accompliſh this Taſk, Madam, it will be 
neceſſary for me ſometimes, to fix Ideas of Plea- 
ſure to Things the moſt tireſome ; eſpecially when 
I have nothing more amuſing, 1 a amuſing; for 
it is my Principle, and it ought to be that of all 
honeſt People, that ſince we are condemned to be 
Men, we ſhould rock and amuſe Life; for it is 
like a Child, when it is tired, it cries and torments 
itſelf. Diſquiet is both the Crime and the Puniſh- 
ment of Fools. 

I ſhall, perhaps, in this Hiſtory, be accuſed of 
ſeeking to make myſelf merry, and of conſulting 
my Imagination rather than my Memory. I can, 
however, affyre the Public, that thro' the Courſe 
of my Life, I have ſufficiently play'd the Fool, 
without my now going about to invent other Fol- 
lies; and, therefore, my Adventures will at leaſt 
have this Recommendation, that the ſlighteſt Cir- 
cumſtances will be drawn from the pure Spring of 
Truth. Let us then begin, Madam. 

But, hold; to begin the Relation of a Life with 
any Degree of Propriety, we ought, I think, to 
lay it down as a Rule, that we have jump'd from 
nothing into Exiſtence. However, as Philoſophers 
pretend, that Nature never cuts Capers, and that 


I te * proceeds in a middle Ways I would 
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have my Readers take Notice, that I lay it down as 
an undoubted Truth, that my Paſſage from nothing 
to ſomething was performed in my Mother's Belly, 


where, in ſpight of the enormous Bigneſs, and the 
extraordinary Sanctity of a Chaplet, which averyde- 
vout Lady had conveyed into the Valley thro' which 
I was to paſs, I made ſuch a Buſtle, that my firſt 
Eſſay at Capering had like to have coſt her her Life. 
She who brought me into the World, was at that 
Inftant indebted to the Care of none but St. Bon- 
adventure. The moſt credulous will eaſily believe 
the Miracle, when they are informed, that this 
mighty Saint makes uſe of Drummers, who on the 
Day of his Feſtival come to falute the moſt con- 
ſiderable Perſons of the Family of Mainvillers. 
When they came to our Houſe, theſe Fellows, all 
of a ſudden, made ſuch a horrid Drumming, that 
having never before heard the like, I. gaye koch a 
Bounce as entirely freed both my Moths and me, 
and at once put an End to our Conteſt. 2 
Thoſe who make it their Buſineſs to caſt Na- 


tivities, hearing theſe Drummers mentioned as 


coming ſo opportunely to give me Birth, have, 
without doubt, predicted, that I ſhould be a great 
Warrior, and their Prediction would not have been 
falſe, if I had but had a Taſte for being killed, 
and the Talent of thruſting myſelf into Danger. 
I firſt made my Appearance in the-World on the 
14th of Fuly, 1714, with the moſt. grievous 
Marks of the Anger of Heayen, Which after the * 
Opinion of St. dyſim, * Relations were fully 
ſatisfied 
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ſatisfied I had incurred, and of which I myſelf, 
by my crying, ſeem'd convinced. But, without 
examining whether it proceeded from the open 


ſ 


Air, which might be diſagreeable to me on my 


leaving my Priſon, they, inſtead of compliment- . 


ing my Arrival, preſently carried «me to Church, 
to purify me from the Crime with which they ac- 
cuſed me; a Crime of which, upon wy Honour, 
] was entirely ignorant. 

I intreat you, Madam, to engage my Readers to 
pardon me, if I do not here in Imitation of the 
Writers of Romances, trace any of my Thoughts, 
my Deſires and my Sentiments, while I dwelt in 
my Cradle: For really my Ideas at this Lime, 
were all in ſuch Confuſion, that I remember them 
no more than thoſe which preceded my Concep- 
tion; ſo that if I had exiſted in another World, it 
would have been, for ought I know, more eaſy for 
me to write the Adventures that had happened to 
me tnere, than it is to give an Account of the fine 
Things ſaid to me by my Nurſe. ' 


I ſhall paſs with the ſame Rapidity over the Time 


taken up in my Studies; being perſuaded that they 
would be as tireſome to you, as they really were to 
me. Let us fly then, from the College, and 


follow me, Madam, into the polite World, which 


I no ſooner entered, than I was dazzled with every 
thing I beheld. Imagine to yourſelf a young But- 
terfly, going out of its Chryſalis, where it leaves 
the miſerable Remains of its former State. Every 


thing in Nature ſhining before its Eyes animate its 


B 3- little 
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little Frame; and big with the Thoughts of new 
untaſted Happineſs, it — forth with won- 
derful Agility. 

I eannot form a sees more e of 
what paſſed in my Mind at a View of the enchant- 
ing Cuſtoms of®the gay World ; of thoſe charming 
Circles, over which the Fair have ſo juſt a Title to 
reign. The young Marquis de Maillebois, Son of 
the Marſhal, was the firſt who taught me how to 
behave in the Company of the Ladies. He himſelf 
had begun to perform Wonders among them. 
What a happy, what an extraordinary Genius! 
he had but juſt left a College of Jeſuits, where 
thoſe good Fathers had doubtleſs inculcated Ideas 
of a quite different Nature. 

Some other young Gentlemen of my own Rank 
inſpired me with à Deſire of fixing my Thoughts 
upon one Lady, or, in other Words, with an Th- 
elination to keep a Miſtreſs: And I was ſoon in- 
ſtalled one of the honourable Company of the City 
Rakes. She was a very pretty brown Girlof about 
ſeventeen Years old, which was near my own Age; 
and the fame Inclination for every Species of Gaiety, 
did not a little contribute to bind us together. 
Love, who always made a third Perſon in the Com- 
pany, ſoon found the Moment for uniting us more 
cloſely. It was neceſſary that we ſhould offer a 
Sacrifice to his Godfhip, and we choſe a very re- 
tired and ſolitary Place, where his Rights were 
conſummated. So that having cheated the Prieſt 
of his Dues, we became Man and Wife without 
his 
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his Aſſiſtance, This was too agreeably begun, for 
us not to continue in the ſame Tune; which, in- 
deed, was the more ſweet, as nobody ſuſpeQing 
our Alliance, no indiſcreet Perſon diſturbed its 
Prerogatives. 

I had for about three Months taſted the moſt 
tranquil Pleaſure in the Arms of Julia des Long* 
champs, for that was the Name of my clandeſtine 
Spouſe, when two Accidents had like to have ſerit 
me into the other World, to try if they had Con- 
queſts there as eaſy and agreeable as ours. An Of- 
ficer of the Order of St. Lewis, one of thoſe 
Warriors who in a Ceſſation of Arms place their 
Glory in hard Drinking, arrived at Paris, and took ' 
up his Lodgings at an Inn near our Houſe : Hers 
ſome of his Friends came to viſit him, when after 
ſpending the Evening together, he had them carried 
home, after having firſt obliged them to acknow- 
ledge him the Conqueror in this glorious Conteſt. 
This Hero took great Care to make the Innkeeper 
ſenſible of his extraordinary Merit, and with many 
Boaſts extolled his great Capacity and Succeſs at the 
Combats of the Table: While the Hoſt, with his 
Sleeves tucked up to his Elbows, and holding his 
Belly with both his Hands, made the Houſe echo 
with obſtreperous Burſts of Laughter; at the ſame 
Time proteſting that he would find Champions, 
who ſhould attack him Bottle in Hand, and upon 
this mentioned Mr. de Mainvillers : It is true, 
my Father was one of thoſe honeſt Souls, who 
never balked his Glaſs z he had been known to 
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ſend away ſueceſſively half the Canons of St. Ger- 
main de Lauxerrois in as happy a Condition as Men 
of their Robe could wiſh; and this had ſo well 
eftabliſhed his Reputation, as to make the Inn- 
keeper bring him on the Carpet to abate the Vanĩty 
of the Soldier. 

This Gentleman, deeply ſtung at the fine Things 
ſaid of my Father, began to confider him as a 
Rival that endangered his Glory, and on this 
wrote him the following Note, or rather Chal- 


lenge. 


SIR, 
I have heard that you have done ſome 
<«- Things, that give me great Offence, and this 
< has given me a Deſire to decide the Conteſt. 
] am informed that you have too much Bravery 
to refuſe the Combat. And wait for you at the 
* Golden Lion. 1 am, Sc. 


Fhe equivocal Turn of this Epiſtle, which was 
brought in the Abſence of my Father, alarmed my 
Mother to ſuch a Degree, that ſne anſwered the 
Meſſenger very bluntly, that Mr. Mainwillers was 
not at home, and that ſhe could not comprehend 
how he could have any Quarrel to decide with a A 
Perſon to whom. he was unknown. But ſhe did 4 
not ſtop here: My Father afterwards entering the f 
Houſe, ſhe made him ſet out for his Eſtate of Main: 
willers, telling him that a Man had juſt been there 
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to inform him, that his Houſe was on Fire, and 
that his Steward deſired his Preſence. 

The Officer having learnt the precipitate De- 
parture of my Father, and recollecting the Stile in 
which he wrote his Letter, ſung his Victory 
amongſt all his Evening Friends, to whom he re- 
lated this Adventure, and concluded with ſaying, 
that Mr. Mainvillers was not very dangerous at the 
Table, if he had as little Inclination for Drinking, 
as he appeared to have for uſing his Sword, by his 
having taken the Alarm at a ſimple Billet. 

One of my Friends, who was preſent at this im- 
pertinent Harangue, repeated it to me Word for 
Word; when a Paſſage in the Tragedy of Cid, 
where 1 revenged his Father, occurred to 
my Memory, and there needed nothing more to 
inflame my Imagination. I flew therefore to the 
Golden Lion, and the Officer being alone, I told 
him, without any Preamble, that my abſent Father 
had an Arm at Paris, capable of revenging the 
Impertinence that he had preſumed to throw out 
againſt him. The Soldier would at firſt have 
treated me like a Child ; but Itold him ina bold and 
reſolute Tone, that his Croſs of St. Lewis could 
not in the leaſt impoſe upon me, ſince it was fre- 
quently given in Conſideration of the Number of 
Years, rather than of gallant and heroick 
Actions, I inſiſted upon his Drawing. This done, 
I lock'd the Door, and ſtept up to him Sword in 
Hand, He received me very handſomely, and 
ſoon laid me ſprawling on the Floor; while he 
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himſelf eſcaped with only a ſlight Wound. The 
People of the Houfe preſently came running, the 
Noor was opened, and I was carried home, where 
Meaſures were taken to prevent the Conſequences 
of this Aﬀair, which was not very difficult, as 
' the Officer ſet out the next Day, without taking 
any Steps againſt me. 

Here, Madam, was my firſt Exploit ; and this 
procured me the Sur-name of Rogderigo ; but my 
fooliſh: Vanity had like to have made me pay very 
dear for the Acquiſition of this glorious Title. 

A young Man, whoſe Name was Barbari, one 
who by his Flattery had inſinuated himſelf into my 
Friendſhip, eame one Day to fee me. This Youth, 
after having extolled the Beauty and Wit of Ma- 
rion Deloyne, with all the Emphaſts of a Lover, 
concluded with. proteſting, that he would marry 
her, in ſpight of the Meanneſs of her Rank and. 
Circumſtances, ſhe being only a Farmer's Daugh- 
ter. The Difficulty, he told me, did not proceed; 
either from the Girl, by whom: he was tenderly 
beloved, or from her Father, who would find: 
himſelf honoured by his Allianee. The Oppo- 

« ſitions I labour under, my dear Chevalier, eried: 
<« he, are all occaſioned by my own Relations, 
<< who ſet themſelves to oppoſe our Union with 
« all their Might. T myſelf perceive all its In- 
« conveniencies, but where Love fpeaks, Reaſon 
«© cannot lend an Ear. F muſt either carry her 
off, oy, faith, my Torments will put an. End 
* mu my Life.. The Duct take the Fool, 

* faid 
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« ſaid I, with his whining romantick Sentiments. 
6 Carry her off, marry her, my Friend, added I, 
ee and if thou wilt die, ſtay till thy N makes 
< thee weary of Life.” However, I muſt honeſtly 
confeſs, that nothing in the World could have - 
aſtoniſh'd me more, than to hear, that a pretty 
Girl was fallen in Love with a Perſon fo al made, 
and of ſo diſagreeable Figure. 

« Give me your Attention, reply c 4 Harkors, 
« with a Look that expreſs d fome Concern; I 
« cannot carry her off, becauſe my Relations have 
e cauſed me to be narrowly watch'd ; but as they 
« have not the leaſt Diſtruſt of you, it is in your 
« Power to do me this important Service. Is 
« there any thing difficult to Rogerigo ? added 
he, with a moſt feducmg Tone, that expreſs'd both 
Eſteem and Friendſhip. At the Name of Rode 
rigo, I became a perfect Knight Errant, and deter- 
mined at once to carry off the Miſtreſs of my 
Friend, and place her in his Arms: This I actually 
effected by the Afliſtance of a Poſt-Chaiſe, and 
two faithful Domeſticks, which Barbari ſent me 
for that Purpoſe; - and theſe Fellows conducted her 
to the Place where he waited to receive her. 

This fine Exploit was performed at about nine 
o'Clock at Night, after my Return from taking a 
Walk. It indeed coſt me ſome Scratches, which 
very much ſurprized me, as Barbari had made me 
firmly believe that the Fair One had conſented to 
her being carried. away: But I proceeded: in what 
I had begun, imagining that this was only an Effect 
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of her extreme Baſhfulneſs: And fo prepoſſeſs d was 
T that] made not the leaſt Reflection, on the Words 


which Marion levelled at me with all her Might. 
Oh! I know. the Monſter, cried ſhe, who has ſet 


vou to work. Alas! I thought you had been the 


Friend of the poor F renaye. What! Oh what 
wilt he fay when he returns from Verſailles ? 
Though this Language was ſufficiently intelligible, 
it was entirely loſt upon me, and J retired, fancy- 
ing that T faw nothing more clearly, than that this 
Exclamation was the Language of a Prude, who 
divided between Love and bafhful Fear, and afraid 
of purſuing her own Inclinations, oppoſed and 
ſtruggled againſt her Defires and me: And that to 


give a Colour to her il-timed Reſiſtance, ſhe cal- | 


led upon Frenaye as her Lover, though. he had never 
begun to love. | 

The Noiſe'of Marien's being carried off was the 
next Day known to our Society: But nobody ap- 
peared to fuſpect me. The Chevalier de Givri 
alone diſturbed me by the fix'd and melancholy 
Looks with which he conſider d mine. This young 
Gentleman had' many Times attempted to bind 
himſelf to me by a particular Friendſhip. © But 


amiable as the Perſon and Difpoſition of this 
Youth were, I had, thro* an inexplicable Caprice 


of Temper, always avoided him; this proceeded 
from one of thofe ſecret Emotions which draw us 
inſenſibly to ſome Event, that determines us to 
love what we had always diſregarded. Givri 


however this Day ſought an Opportunity to provoke 


me, 
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me, and ſeized the Moment when Julia called me 
Roderigo, to tell me that I was no Rodrigo in his 
Eſteem. Vou are in the right, I replied with a 
bitter Laugh ; Vou don't require a Roderigo, 2 
Perſon of lels Valour will always be a Match for 
vou. 

Theſe tart Speeches pak d ſo rapidly, that they 
did not at all interrupt the Gaiety of the Company. 


able Opportunity of giving me a very expreſſive 
Wink, in which I read that aDuel was inevitable. 


1 followed him ſoon after, and having rejoined him, 
we repaired to a Spot which we pitched upon as 
moſt proper to decide our Quarrel. Scarce were 
we arrived at the Place of Combat, when the Che- 
valier de Givri drew his Sword, and ſtuck it in the 
Earth, after which pulling a Table-Book out of 
his Pocket, he threw it on the Ground between us, 
ſaying, This ſhall be the Prize of the Conqueror. 
To what Purpoſe is this ridiculous Trifling ? ſaid I, 
Do we live in the Age of thoſe formidable Knights 
who entered the Lifts by throwing a Glove, and 
bidding Defiance? Mind what I fay, replied 
Givri : You think too juſtly not to approve of 
what I have to propoſe. Write in this Table- 
Book the Place to which you have carry'd the un- 
fortunate Marion; if I periſh, you will, by taking 
it up, be always Maſter, both of this amiable Girl, 
and of your Secret : If, on the contrary, you ſhould 
fall, what Service will it be to you, to have her 
detained in the Place of her preſent Confinement ? 
Why 


- "3 


'Givri went out, after having firſt found a favours - © 
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Why chis is quite admirable, cried I ; Pray who 
has told you that I have Marion in my Poſleffion ? 
Ah, Chevalier returned Gzvr:i, fay no more, a 
Lie is unworthy of ſuch an elevated Mind as yours. 
One may diſſemble by holding one's Tongue; but 
we ought never to do it by our Words. This is 
mighty good, ſaid I; but how is it that you have 
fuch-a lively Concern. in Delorne ? Do you love the 
Girl? Has ſhe any Affection for you? No, be 
replied, Eſteem is the only Senſation I feel for her. 
How ! What the Devil do you interfere for then, 
replied I, holding up my Sword: Let us proceed 
without any more Diſcourſe. Stay only one Mo- 
ment, rejoined he, you know la Frenaye, and are 
not ignorant of our Friendſhip for each other: At 
his ſetting out for Verſailles, as he had Reaſon to 
apprehend the Attempts of Barbari, he deſired me 
to watch over, and preſerve for him the Treaſure 
of his Heart. But, replied I, Delorne is an un- 
grateful Slut, and conſequently, he has no Claim to 
her, nor you any Reaſon to demand an Account 
from me of any Thing relating to her. O Cheva- 
lier ! he cried, I ſee you are the Dupe of a very 
great Scoundrel. Do you yourſelf judge if /a Fre- 
zaye is not the happy Lover; read this Letter, 
which was given me yeſterday by Marion, for me 
to convey to him. I took the Letter, and read it 
with a Surprize more "_ imagined than de- 
feribed. | 


pt . 
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My dear Chevalier ! 5 

« With what cruel Senſations does your Lore 
« affect my Heart ! Abſence can alone ſhew the 
« Value and all the Extent both of mine and yours. 
& Alas! how dearly do I buy the Honour of being 
« beloved by a Perſon of your Rank. The Di- 
& ſtance between our Stations, you will fay, - only 
& ſerves to proye, the Power of that Love which is 
& to unite us together: But if it is fo powerful, 
ic ought it not to avert the cruel Diſappointments 
« which oppoſe our Happineſs ? Oh why was not 
« you born in a State like mine? You would then, 
4 I am perſuaded, have found yourſelf fully re- 
« compenſed for what you would have loſt by the 
«« Meanneſs. of your Birth, by what I ſhould have 
« done to expreſs my Tenderneſs and my ardent 
« Deſire to pleaſe you: I ſhould then have given 
« 2 free Courſe to theſe Diſpoſitions, and ſhould 
* not have feared to ſee you doubt the Diſintereſt- 
« edneſs of my Sentiments. As to the Sacrifice L 
« make you of the Love of Barbari, it is ſo far 
from deſerving to be of any Value in your E- 
« ſteem, that it is rather the Recompence of my 
« Fidekty to you; ſince I have every Day the 
« Pleaſure of letting you ſee, how much more 
« amiable you are than he. In the mean Time, 
come, and by your Preſence give me two of the 
«« moſt ſenſible Pleaſures. Come, and deliver me 
« from the Purſuits of a Man, for whom, of all 


«. others, I have the leaſt Eſteem, and — 


ration and Sincerity. 
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<< him for whom it will he the Nr * Heart 
to love etergally.- | | 


Scarce bad I read this Leer when my Sword 
; dropped from my Hand, and the fixed State in 
Which I remained, was an Effect of the thouſand 
thouſand confuſed Emotions, which at that Inſtant 
| gave me the moſt painful Agitations. The Shame 
of having been till this Time the Dupe of ſuch a 
_ deſpicable Wretch as Barbari, was added to the 
Rettet of having repulſed the Advances of a Gen- 
tleman ſo worthy of Eſteem as Givri Of a Youth 
ſo generous as to expoſe his Life in Favour of a 
Friend, in order to preſerve to him what was moſt. 
dear and valuable. & 

Tis done, cried I, falling on his Neck, all the 
p riendſhip whichThad for Barbari is paſt over to you, 
with the Addition of an Eſteem which I never had 
for him, That Merit, which I at this Inſtant per- 
Feive in you, will be a certain Proof of their Du- 
But let us not loſe our 
Time in Proteſtations, which every Day will give 
me an Opportunity of making ; let us come to 
Action; let us ſnatch from the Monſter who has 
played upon me, the Bleſſing I have put into his 
Poſſeſſion. I committed the Crime, and it is 1 
that muſt repair it. Leave this Letter with me, I 
will take a Copy of it, with which I will confound 
the Villain. Oh you are now yourſelf ! cried he, 


embracing me. *Tis now that I recollect Ra- 
derigo ! | 


We 
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We immediately ſet out on our Return to Paris; 
taking Meaſures by the Way that we might not 
miſs our Blow. We agreed to take with us four 
of our common Friends, and to ſet out in the 
Night, in long Cloaks and Maſxs, in order to con- 
ceal our Expedition from the Knowledge of the 
Public; but juſt as I was going to enter our Houſe 
to procure theſe Implements, a Domeſtick inform'd 
me, that Marion's Father was.with my Father and 
Mother, who bad the greateſt Difficulty to mo- 
derate his Reſentment, and to prevail on him to 
ſend away a File of Soldiers which had been 
granted him on his Complaint againſt me. - This 
terrifying News made me run'to my Friend, and 
haſten our Departure, and Gop only knows the 
Sentiments of Rage, which. fill'd my Mind, all 
the Way. | 

We had five ues to ride before ws could 
reach the Caſtle of Dupin, who was Barbari's in- 
timate Friend. And we did not doubt but that he 
had retired thither with his Victim. We took a 
Guide when we had got half way: This Fellow at 
firſt complied with a pretty good Grace, with what+ 
ever we deſired from him; he then took us for Ar- 
chers, who were upon the Hunt after their prey ʒ 
but we having ordered him to lead us directly to 
the Parſonage - Houſe, he changed his Opinion; and 
a Clergyman not being proper Game for Archers, 
our Equipage, and the Night coming dn, 
him imagine, that we were a Parcel of 
Robbers, who had a longing Deſite for his fron 
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Box; but it was with the moſt comical Exclama- 
tions that he let us know his Sentiments. Odds- 
' boddikins, Gentlemen, do you think of going to 
this poor Prieft ! if ſuch a Man as he can heap up 
Money, in troth, Madam Marguerite, his Houſe- 
keeper, and all his Friends, muſt have put his 
Affairs in a very good Condition; no, Gentlemen, 
you are too honeſt to go to ſuch a one as he: Go, 
if you pleaſe, to the Houſe of ſome rich Col 
lector of the Revenues, a Thief who would not 
ſcruple to make a Joke of robbing the Holy Vir- 
gin and all the Saints, but to go to a poor 
Prieſt | '—=— no, no, I am your humble Servant 
for that ; the Sexton may ſhew you the Way if he 
| 3 but, for my Part, I waſh my Hands of you. 

This faid, the Clown was drawing off with a low 
Bow, when the Marquis de St Swlpis, a Perſon as 
amiable as he is paffionate, ſtopt up the Way, 
faying, Friend, thy pleading has loſt thy Cauſe, 
you thall have your Choice, either a Louis d'or, 
or your Brains blown out. There was here 
no Room for Heſitation, the Peaſant therefore con- 
duced us to the Prieſt's, knock'd at the Door, 
and calling thro' the Key-hole, told Mrs. Mar- 
guerite, that her Maſter was wanted at the Caſtle. 
He was in his Garden taking the freſh Air, in a 
ſingle dimity Waiſtcoat, a Pair of Drawers of the 
ſame Stuff, and without Stockings. It was in this 
Fenteel Undreſs that we ſurpria'd bim, having 
Taff in as ſoon as the Door was opened. Ha ! ha! 
my Friends, are you going to 2 Ball? ſaid he, with- 
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out being diſconcerted at ſeeing us maſk'd; for he 
doubtleſs, took us for ſome Perſons of the Caſtle 
who might be upon a Frolick. We, are obliged 
to you, ſaid I, for treating us like Friends, and it 
depends only upon yourſelf to make us really ſo. 
You have no more to do, than to help us to diſcover 
a Girl who is concealed in your Pariſh. How ! is 
there a Girl loſt ? replied he, laughing. Well, 
well, I will publiſh it at Church next Sunday. 
You joke with us, my little Prieſt, ſaid I, advan- 
eing Loſe up to him, come along, or by the Head 
of the greateſt Prieſt in the World, you ſhall either 
cauſe the Gate of the Caſtle to be opened to us 
without Noiſe; or ſuffer the Fate of taking a Leap 
into Purgatory. This alone was ſufficient to change 
the Note of the Prieſt. Ah! Gentlemen, commit 
Violence on the Body of a Prieſt ? ſaid he, a ſacred 
Man! you ſhall be excommunicated 5% facto. 
We were, however, as little intimidated by tis 
Excommunication, as edified by the reſt of his holy 
Exhortations : We talk'd to him in another Stile, 
which made him recommend himfelf to all the 
Saints and Martyrs, of which he believed he ſhould 
ſoon encreaſe the Number. Whilſt he was putting 
on his Caſſock, that he might be in a Condition, 
as he ſaid, to accompany us in a more decent Man- 
ner, I perceived that the Servant had made her 
Eſcape, and concluded, that ſhe was gone to give 
the Alarm at the Caſtle. There needed no more 
to make us fly; ; but while we endeavoured to force 


open the fore Gate, Dupin, two Domeſticks, and 
Barbari, 
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Barbari, placing n in a Chaiſe, ſallied out at 
a Door behind, hoping that they ſhould have Time 
to gain another Caſtle, which ſtood at two Leagues 
diſtance, where they thought they ſhould be more 
capable of making Reſiſtance. We did not give 
them Time to advance far on the Road, and having 
overtaken them, took up the poor Marion behind 
us, whoſe Joy and Gratitude burſt forth in ten 
thouſand liyely Expreſſions; ſhe appeared pene- 
trated with the higheſt Satisfaction; but as for me, 
there wanted ſomethin to render mine compleat. 
Barbari trembling, bezg'd for Quarter; I ap- 
proached . him Piſtol in Hand. Diſmount, Sir, 
ſaid I, diſguiſing my Voice, on your Knees, that 
is the Poſture proper for a Crimina!, who ought to 
make an honourable Reparation, in the Face of the 
Heavens, the ſilent, tho formidable, Witneſs of 
your Crimes. 

Upon this 1 dictated the moſt ridiculous of all 
Dying-Speeches, which he repeated after me in a 
moſt, lamentable Tone. Flutter'd and fatigu'd 
as Marion was, {tie could not help laughing, and 

we rode back amuſing ourſelves with the tragi- 
comic Scene, to which we had been Witneſs. 
Our Good-humour encreaſing by Marion letting 
us know that ſhe was as innocent now ſhe was 
taken out of the Hands of Barbari, as when ſhe 

delivered into them, which was occaſioned by 
her having had the Addreſs to fatter him with a 
Promiſe of Marriage. 


li wasalmoſt Break of Day by the timewe artived 
| at 
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at the Door of her Father's Houſe z when this good 
Man careſs'd us with the warmeſt Tranſports. 
We were moved by this intereſting Scene, and 
could not depart till we had accepted of a Break- 
faſt, in which the good Heart of the old Man did 
him the higheſt Honour; and he inſiſted upon ac- 
companying us to Paris, to withdraw the Com- 
plaint he had made againſt me. ; 
By the Time I got home it was Ten G Clock: ; 
My Mother was ſtill in Bed ; ſhe however ſoon, 
rung the Bell for me; but I did not preſent myſelf 
to pay my Duty to her with my uſual Alacrity. 
Notwithſtanding the Gaiety of my Air, I had at 
the bottom, a Delicaty which had always render'd 
me very ſubject to the Impreſſions of Shame. And 
notwithſtanding my being a Beau, my Behaviour 
has always ſhewn, that I deteſted the Character of 
an impudent Fellow. My Mother was not ſurpriz d 
at her not ſeeing me make my Appearance. She 
knew my Temper, and was better acquainted with 
the Means of rendering me pliable, than my Fa- 
ther with all his Tranſports of Paſſion. She was a 
Woman of the gay World, in which ſhe was as 
much diſtinguiſh'd by the Grandeur of her Air, as 
by her Wit, and the Nobleneſs of her Sentiments; 
and was very far from reſembling thoſe Woman, | 
whoſe Delicacy of Conſcience is only perceived by 
the Narrowneſs of their Minds. You will ſoon 
be able to form a Judgment, whether my Mother 
was not conducted by Principles, more free 1 0 ˙ 
greater Latitude, FLA Gi, 
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1 was . e that ſhe deſired to ſee me 
in her Apartment: I found her ſtill in Bed. Come 
hither, my Son, ſaid ſhe, from whence proceeds 
this Timidity ? Have, "wh thing to reproach. 


yourſelf with ? Every ent ſpent at a Diſtance 
from ſo tender a Mother, is loſt, replied I, moy- 
in  lawly towards her. She held out her Hand; 
kiſſed it with an Extacy of Pleaſure, which ſne 
ar on by folding me in her Arms. At that In- 
ſtant, 1 found by Experience, that Perſons who 
have a delicate Senſe of Things, find that the Love 
of Order is never more lively than a they 
have deviated'from it. | 
Sit down, Child, faid ſhe, your fond Mother 
would ſpeak to you like a Friend. I ſhall ſay no- 
thing of the Rage into which ue have put your 
Father; you know, my Dear, the Violence of his 
Temper: Your laſt Affair has determined him 
more than ever, to make you take Prieſt's Orders, 
in which he already really imagines, that he ſees 
your Head fitted with a Mitre. By this Means, 
you will leave your elder Brother in a Condition to 
puſh his Fortune by his Employments, and to ſup- 
port the Name of his Family with Honour. Vou 
know very well, that I ſhall not, like your Father, 
endeavour to overcome your Repugnance by vio- 
lent Meaſures. While I am pleas'd with the View 
which your Father has for you, I blame the diſ- 
agreeable Methods he would make uſe of to force 
you to enter into them; my only Arms ſhall be 


thoſe of. Reaſon, and I hope, Child, to find in 
your 
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your Tenderneſs, as well as in the good Senſe 

I have obſerved you to be Maſter of, Advocates 

that will plead both your Cauſe and ours; and ſi 

as will make you attend, both to our ingenelt ; 
our own. _ 

You will ſoon, Sir, be 2 Man (that Thien 
ready) you will foon conſider our Sex in a; new 
Light (ſhe was ignorant, that they had nothing 
about them that was new to me) every Thing be- 
longing to Women will charm you (che Prediction 
I already found infallible) and their ſeducing Charms 
will Ty your Soul with a thouſand "+ =p which 
though ſubordinate to Love, will not be leſs lively, 
ſince this Love will give them an Activity propor- 
tionate to itſelf, The Tenderneſs of your Diſpo- 
ſition does not render it the leſs ſpr ightly: On the 
contrary your Vivacity will be as Food to your 
natural Tenderneſs. Can you ſuffer yourſelf to be 
congratulated on being bort with theſe two Diſpo-— 
ſitions? For my Part, I am alarmed before-hand 
at the Difficulties to which they will expoſe you. 
To prevent theſe fatal Conſequences, fly from the 
Exceſſes to which the Paſſions, while you are under 
a ſecular Habit, may reduce you. That of an 
Ecclefiaſtic will ſecure you in the. Poſſeſſion of all 
that is agreeable in them; this modeſt Outfide, 
will hold in thoſe that are moſt unruly ; while it. 
will give you an Opportunity of taſting the moſt. 
exquiſite.of thoſe Pleaſures which they are capable 
of affording. Conſtraint, let me tell you, is fo, 


_ from extinguiſhing and ſtifling che Senſations of 
P leaſur 2, 
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Pleaſure, that it gives ſomething that renders them 


ſelf. The Man of the World waſtes himſelf in 


you. All your Appetites will there find m 


more delicious; by baniſhing the too great Diſſi- 
pation to which the Secular is apt to deliver him- 


Delight, — the Eccleſiaſtic is refreſh'd by it. 

-" Concealed under the Cloak of Religion, he la- 
Ally indulges his Appetites, without finding his 
Raptures mingled with the Inquietudes and Trou- 
bles which poiſon thoſe of the reſt of Mankind. 
He is thought a Penitent, but he knows how to 
derive FKaſure even from * Bitterneſs of Morti- 
fication: * * 1 g 

Ler net the Air of Auſtrity which ſeems to reign 

the Clergy, give you the leaft Terror. 
Enibrace this State, my Child, and enjoy with 
Tranquility the certain Delights it will preſent to 


gence. 
If you have an iden for Gand, a Mi- 


tre and Croſier every Day give the moſt pompous 
Titles to a thouſand Men who have not the Quali- 
fications which we may hope to ſee in you; theſe 
by cringing. and little mean Actions arrive at 
the Honour of being called, his Grace. What 
Example can be more ſtriking than that which has- 
lately happened before your Eyes? The little Abbe 
Guenet, who is actually made Biſhop of Pont, 
ſerved up Coffee every Morning to the Jeſuit who 
accompanied Father Turnamine in his Miſſion to 
Chartres; this Miſſion was ſcarce finiſhed, when 
the _ Head, which had bowed to the good Jeſuit, - 
was 
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was crowned with a Mitre; when the ſame Hands, 


which had ſerved him ſo officiouſly, were conſe- 
crated by the moſt holy and efficacious Chriſm, and 
adorned with a Ring, the Source of fch a vaſt A- 
bundance of Bleflings to him who bore it, as to 
oblige him to ſpread them abroad on all who came 
in his Way. In ſhort, have you not ſeen Mr. de 
Luines affronted with a Box on the Ear ſo powerful 
that he durſt not even attempt to revenge it : The 
World, inſtead of complaining of him, has put 
it in his Power to put the World to Shame: The 
Eccleſiaftic State offers him an Aſylum, and ſoon 
after a Croſier, that has greater Privilege than his 
Sword when a Colonel, and which gives him a 
Right of returning to the whole World, in Con- 
firmation, the Box of the Ear, which he had re- 
ceived from one ſingle Officer. The little Lamber- 
ini arrives at Rome, rubbing” the Dirt from his 
Caſſock; he is preſented: to Cardinal Aldobrandi, 
kiſſes his ſacred Purple, and ſoon becoming a Car- 
dinal himſelf, he obtains the triple Crown. But I 
ſhall ſome Time or other give you his Hiſtory. 
Father Taſſus, to bruſſi off his Duſt and become a 
Biſhop, betrays. his Conſcience, by writing a very 
dad Book: And the Archbiſhop of Eule, to 
make his Hat bluſh, has really had no "more to do 
than to condemn a worthy Man without bluſhin 

himſelf, God forbid, my Son, that you ſhould 
enter thro? theſe infamous. Doors ta Eccleſia- 
Rical "Honours. I would oply, convince you of 
their Splendor by letting” vou ſee, how they can 
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dazzle 
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dazzle People” s Eyes, ſo as to make them PERO 
the moſt ſhameful Actions. 
If you are not ſo much taken with the — of 


Grandeur, m with thoſe of Wealth, who can heap 


up Riches better than an Ecclefiaſtick,. who is not 
obliged to provide ſor the Expences of a devouring 
Family ? Have you an Inclination for the Belles 
Lettres? There is ho Situation in which you can 
be accommodated with greater Conveniencies, and 
with that happy Leiſure,, ſo neceſlary, to, your Im- 
provement ? But it is not in this Study that the 
Eccleſiaſticks obtain ſuch a high Reliſh for the Ad- 
vantages of their Station; their Ignorance i is a Proof 
that the glimmering Light of a bad Theology is 
ſufficient to conduct them to Dignities, and that 
a handſome, Miftreſs alone employs the fortunate 
Leiſure J am ſpeaking of, and, that in ſhert, it is 
their Belief, that the Knowledge how to acquire a 
delicious luxurious ies, is the Perieftion of all 
Science. 

As to the Article of Love, vo "ought ba 
Child, to give me your particular Attention. You 
have, I am poſitive, a very ſenſible Heart, and I 
already fee that it will have a ſtrong Propenſity 


to Women, But tell me, now, where can Love 
find 2 more favourable and agreeable Retreat than 


in the holy Dwellings of the Eccleſiaſticks, fo con- 
veniently and elegantly furniſhed, where Silence 
and Solitude inſpire a penſive Calm and a luxurious 
Repoſe, where the fearful Eye of the reſpectful 


Secular durſt not look without trembling. Don' t 
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the moſt beautiful Ladies ſet off their Dignity, 
and ſpread all their Charms in the Coaches of 
Biſhops, and Abbe's ? Oh a Band is a moſt — 
Thing at inſpiring Love! 

Beſides, every thing is myſterious i in an eccleſia ia 
ſtical State, and Love, they ſay, delights in My- 
ſtery ; this Proverb really ſeems to owe its Origin 
to the Amours carried on under the Caſſock. A 
young Abbe who has Honours in his View, and a 
pretty. Woman with a jealous Huſband, are mu- 
tually bound to Silence. If they are dag that 
their Intrigues ſhould make a Noiſe, which is a 
very common Caſe, they need only ſtay till the 
Woman i is become a Widow, and the Abbe has 
obtained a Benefice, and then they may publickly 
u- their reciprocal Fondneſs. 

In ſhort, Child, continued, ſhe, I know how to 
direct you to avoid the Di ſzuſt inſeparable from the 
tumultuous Pleaſures of People of the World, and 
how to teach you to manage your Recttations with 
that Taſte and that Art, which give the moſt de- 
licious Reliſh to Life even in a Cloiſter, and under 
the coarſeſt . monkiſh Habit. In leſs than ſix 
Months you will be an Abbe, and in leſs than a 


4 Year you will thank me for the Change. You will 
enter at an excellent Door: You have already a 


Promiſe of a Prebendary in the Cathedral of 
Chartres, and this will open the Way for your 
being at laſt a Biſhop. For you muſt know that 
this Chapter, as well as ſome few others in the 
1 25 is a Nurſery for Biſhops, and it will 

C 2 appear 
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appear 1 graceful for one of your Age 
while waiting for this Dignity, to make the Ap- 
rance of a Biſhop, and to be ſeen in à long red 
Caſſock, that will attract the Looks, and draw 
upon you the Reſpect of Great and Small. Go, 
my Son, and don't object the common place Ar- 
gument, your Vocation, a Man of Spirit has a 
Call to enter into that State which will be moſt for 
his Intereſt, 
| Notwithſtanding my Mother' s having taken ſo 
many Turns and Windings in her Diſcourſe, 1 
did not yet feel any great Inclination to thank her 
for the Advice ſhe had given me. But however 
ſhe had declared her Intentions ſo very plainly, that 
my Reſpect would not ſuffer me to betray my In- 
clinations. 
I had begun, Madam, to taſte the Charms of 
that Liberty which is in a Gentleman's Power 
to enjoy, and ſaw through a gloomy nth 
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» The Canons of Chartrs having obſerved in their 


Windows the Figure of a Perſon in a long ſcarlet: Robe, 


they in the Year 1728 held a Chapter, in which it was 
agreed that they had a Right to wear the red Caſſock ; 
this they actually did, and adhered to this new Regu- 
lation in ſpite of the Oppoſition they met with from 
Parliaments ; On this Reform, a merry Wag took it in 
his Head to daub over in the Night the Figure of an Aſs, 

which is near the Door of the Church, and to write 


below, 7 he moſt antient of the Chapter. 
the 
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the long Habit, the Tonſure, the Breviaries, and 
all the reſt of thoſe, Pieces of Dreſs and Furniture, 
which were going to transform me into the outward 
Appearance of a Saint, I, nevertheleſs, diſſem- 
bled my Concern, the better to prevent the Fate 
that threatned me. But after having ſpent many 
Days in Reflections, in plotting the Means of 
faving myſelf from theſe Mortifications, and in 


= curling the Folly of the Men, who had invented ſucls 


a Scheme of: Life as that of the Monks and Prieſts, 
my Thoughts were thrown into the ſtrangeſt Con- 
fuſton as to the Meaſures moſt proper to be taken. 
I had not hitherto even dared to mention it to my 
dear Julia, for I was perſuaded that the very Idea 
of a Caſſoek and ſquare Bonnet would throw ſuch 
a ridicutous Varniſh over my Perſon, as wouic 


not only cool her Love, but poflibly make her 


deſpiſe me as an amphibious Animal. At other 
Times I imagined her given up to the moſt pierc- 
ing Grief, at ſeeing that my Band had deprived her 
of a Huſband, whom ſhe might have hoped to have 
poſſeſſed, and with whom ſhe had anticipated all 
the Sweets of Marriage. However, the Time 
advanced, and it became neceſſary that I ſhould 
diſcover to her the cruel Period, which was going 
to diſconcert our tender Intelligence. If, faid I, 
ſhe is not more. happy than I at finding ſome 
Expedient to avert the Blow, I ſhall, at leaft, have 
the Conſolation of ſeeing her mingle her Tears 
with mine. Our Grief always finds a Lenitive in 
its being ſhared. by one we love, and the Conſola- 

C 3 tions 


cue 


W 


30 De Brau turn'd Philoſopher. 


tions we mutually give and receive, ſeem to 
ſoften the moſt frightful ( Circumſtances of that Fate 
which is the Object of our Fear and Reluctance. 


The Day arrived in which I had determined within 


myſelf to let Julia know my Deſtiny. I entered 


a Coffee-houſe with ſome of the Members of our 


joyous Society, of whom I was to take my 


Leave, or at leaſt I was no longer to reſemble them 
in my . outward Appearance. What muſt. be 


my Affliction when 1 ſhould behold them adorn- 


ed with waving Plumes, while I myſelf was 


not permitted to wear in my Hat a ſingle 
Feather! Could there ever be felt more piereing 


Grief by one to whom Nature has given. the Gaiety 


Ha Beau, and all the Elegance neceſay to dem- 
pleat this happy Character! = 


With a Deſign to fortify my Heart, and to give 


me ſufficient Courage to inform Julia of my ap- 
proaching unhappy Deſtiny: I toſs'd off ſeveral. 
Glailes of Reſa Solis, and ſucceeded, pretty well 


in putting myſelf i in a Condition to ſupport the 


Scene that was to paſs between us. Filled With” 


Liquor, my. Noſe daubed with Snuff, and drunk 
with theſe two Inſtruments of Debauch, J ſet out 
to inform her, that Heaven had given me a Call 
to enter into the holy eccleſiaſtical State ; 3 and that 
this my Mother had aſſured me of. 

My. Miſtreſs was buſily employed i in workin a 
Piece of Embroidery, and. by. a Perverſeneſs i in- 
cident to the human Mind, I never found ber ſo 
lovely as in this e when I came to tell het 

that 
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that the Seminary which would oblige me to ſubmit 
to the Tonſure, would, for three Months, at leaſt, 
prevent my proving how amiable I thought her. 
The Eloquence, Madam, which comes from 
Taverns and Coffee-houſes, is always more 
expreſſive than that which proceeds from Colleges 
and from the Chair: It is not exhauſted in a cold 
Exordium, but comes at once to the Point. And 
therefore J had the greateſt Reaſon to be pleaſed 
with it on this Occaſion. Great and wonderful 
News, Miſs, cried I to Julia, as I entered the 
Room, I'm going to take the Band, to follow the 
Vocation of my Mother ; but I give you my Oath 
that I ſhall ſoon after change the * Amaſs for the 
Sword, that I may follow my own. Hof you 
a-going to turn Abbẽ, cried Julia, with a loud 
Laugh. Oh how charming you will be, my dear 
Chevalier, in that Habit ! You may judge, Madam, 
my Aſtoniſhment at this Exclamation from Julia; 
it compleated my Drunkenneſs ſo effectually, that 
I no longer ſaw any thing diſagreeable in the Caſ- 
ſock; on the contrary, ſuch an Impreſſion did her 
Words make upon me, that at the End of the 
Converſation I already wiſhed to ſee myſelf cloath'd 
with it. Such is the Empire that a Miſtreſs ow 
ſeſles over our DR and Inclinatians. 
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How now, Miſs, ſaid I, with a very grave 
Look, have you determined ſo cavalierly to ſee 
me enter into a State which will put a Conftraint 
on our Love? You joke, my dear Roderigo, re- 
ply'd ſhe, embracing me, our Union will be more 
peaceful, and a hundred Times more agreeable, 
You ſhall ſoon find, that you have nothing to fear 
on my Account, ſince if I had been capable of In- 
fidelity, I ſhould not have preferred any other gay 
Gentleman to you, but the Abbe de Brancas you 
have ſeen here. You can't conceive how he 
has diverted me with his Declarations of Love, 
expreſs d in a Language between the cavalier 
Stile-and that of the Abbe. Would you think it ? 
It was but yeſterday when he entertained me with 
a:Diſcourſe-extremely well calculated to perſuade 
me, that he was up to the Ears in Love with me. 
Tbe Abbe de Nangis, faid he, in his Country 
Dialect, has turned Parſon : Don't you admire 
the Expreſſion ? But as for me, Thanks to our 
Biſhop, I ſhall never obtain that Honour. In vain 
has my Brother the Duke of Brancas ſollicited our 
obſtinate Prelate ; he reproaches me with running 
after the Ladies. He has a Tafte for Building, is 
ſurly, loves to diſoblige, while I am fond of giving 
Pleaſure, and paying my Reſpects to whatever is 
zmiable. However that be, the Lord Miranville 
has made us loſe the Hope of gaining a Biſhoprick, * 
at leaſt till it is the Faſhion to make Biſhops by a 
ſimple Tonſure. But why not? how many Biſhops 
are there who have only the Appearance of 

Abbes? 
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Abbe's ? How many do we fee at Court, who 
never give Orders but by the Hands of their Bre- 
thren, who are enough their Friends to take upon 
themſelves the unprofitable Toil of conſecrating 
every Year a hundred gay Fellows dreſs'd in black. 
You ſee that they are always introducing into the 
World, ſuch Cuſtoms as are extremely commo- 
dious to us honeſt Men. Beſides, the Cardinals, 
thoſe Princes of the Church, and ſome of the 
Laicks, do we not ſee the burſten gutted Canons of 
Mayence, when they go out of Church, lay aſide 
their long violet Trappings, and pay their Viſits 
with a Sword by their Side, and ſtrutting under: 
an enormous Plume of Feathers. Their Excel- 
lencies however, are always on the: Point of being 
called Highneſs, and being appointed Biſhops of- 
Mayence. But let us reſign: theſe Honours of the: 
Church, added the Abbe de Brancas,. fince I am 
too happy in loſing all Hope and all Remembrance 
of them, while J am in the Preſence of a Perſon: 
poſſeſs d of the moſt ſplendid Gifts of Heaven. 

You ſee now, my dear Chevalier, that a Lover 
like the Abbe de Brancas is always in a Condition, 
to give us the moſt convincing Proofs of his Paſſion. 
What ſignifies the Sacrifices that your fine Gen- 
tlemen make to their Miſtreſſes, the Preſent of a 
Picture, of Jewels, of a Lock of Hair, and: the- 
other little tid-bits of Love that are received by: 
every other Beauty. But as for the Abbé 4 
Brancas, he makes one a Sacrifice of his Orders 
and even of Epiſcopacy itſelf, and a Miſtreſs is 
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honoured with ſeeing 4 Mitre and a Croſier at her 
Feet. What more glorious Trophies can be given 
of the Charms which you Men commend. in 
Sex ! ” 10 
The ehearful Air with which Falls had heard 
what I imagined ought to have deeply afflicted her, 
opened my Eyes, and told me all at once, what 
an Experience of many Years with Miſtreſſes better 
verſed in the Arts of Diffimulation, could not 
have informed me of with Relation to the Cha- 
racer of Women. The deliberate Air of this 
young Coquet, made me bluſh at having ſo far 
failed in my Character of a fine Gentleman, as to 
afflict myſelf about the Love of a Miſtreſs; and it 
was to recover it with Honour, that I proteſted to 
Julia, that I was charmed at finding, that ſhe had 
ſo well conſidered the State I was going to em- 
brace. Adieu, faid I, at laſt, Iam going to ſet up 
the Band, to your Honour and Glory, and you 
will ſoon ſee me in a Situation, to make you as 
noble Sacrifices'as thoſe of the Abbe de Brancas; ; 
and I ſhall think myſelf too happy, if you do not 
in Return ſacrifice me to this accompliſh'd Perſon. 
Julia endeavoured to remove my Fears by pro- 
teſting, that independently of the Reaſons ſhe had 
to preſerve'a Lover to whom ſhe had granted the 
laſt Favour, ſhe ſhould always think that I was 
more amiable and had more Perfections than all 
the Abbes die Brancas in the World. This was 
her Expreſſion: And ] left her after this laſt In- 
terview y with leſs Efteem ; ; but with as much Love 
224. | as 
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as J had ever felt before, and as m ch Confidence 
in ber Promiſes. I could not. howevet comptehend, 
how ſhe could while It was her Intereſt to tee 


| her Reputation under the Covert "of { out Marttag 


conſent ſo eaſily to my taking a Step Which en 
dered this abſolutely impoffible. But this Ænigma 
was ſoon explained to me, as it will forth 1 be to 

TEE 3 dil 
my Readers. 

Having returned, bome, 15 told i my Mother hat 
I was reſolved to enter into the eccleſiaſtical 5 
She embraced me with the warmeſt, Effuſion of 
Joy and Tenderneſs. This Exceſs of Satisfaction, 
which ſeemed to inſinuate that ſhe was poſſeſs * 
quite a different Kind of Eſteem for her Son 
is felt by other Mothers, how attentive ſoever they 
may be to procure a happy Lot for their Chil- 
dren, is ſtill a Myſtery that ſhall be unravell'd-in 
the Thread of theſe Memoirs. My Father, who 
never took the Pains to diſcover the Juſtice of his 
Wife's Reaſons, rejoiced with her at the agreeable 
Deſtiny that awaited me without hurting the 
Fortune of my elder Brother, whom I had never 
ſeen ſince my moſt tender Age: For he enjoyed 
a Poſt in Burgundy, which required too cloſe an At! 
tendance to admit his often taking a Journey of an 
hundred Leagues to ſee us. 

For my Part, being the Victim of the Will of 
my Parents, or rather of my own Caprice, I ſaw 
with ſufficient Patience, the Preparations carried 
on for my new Toilette. Starch'd Bands and. a 
ſhort Caſſock without Pockets were the moſt ſplen- 
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did Things belonging to it. My Mother who 
bluſhed for me, told me that it was neceſſary for 
me to conform to the ridiculous Exactneſs of the 
Biſhop ; ; but that as ſoon as the Tonſure had put 
me in Poſſeſſion of my Prebendary, I might be aſ- 
ed that I ſhould have no Reaſon to envy the 
reſs of e er an Abbe in the Kingdom. I then 
left Paris for the Seminary of Chartres, fully per- 
ſuaded that in the End, a little Shagreen Cap and a 
Silk Garb would diſtinguiſh me as much in the 
World, as the Plume of Feathers and lac'd Ruffles 
I had juft quitted. 
I took Leave of Julia, who laughed heartily at 
my new Equipage, and I followed her Example. 
Te Laws of Love eſtabliſned by Madam 4e 
Villedieu, repreſent it as a Crime for two Lovers to 
part without making a mutual Exchange of their 
Pictures. The Beauty of Fulia's made Conqueſts 
even amongſt the Lazariftes; for I had the Im- 
pudence to make it paſs for a Fi igure of the Virgin 
Mary. My ſweeteſt Employment in this diſagree- 
able Abode, was contemplating and recollecting 
thoſe delicious Moments I had paſs'd with her it re- 
prefented: for it is a Proof of Wiſdom to call to 
our Affiſtance the delightful Images of the paſt, to 
belp us to ſoften the Hotvors of the preſent. And 
if the Remembrance of thoſe Pleaſures which have 
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The Lazariſts are a Sett of mortified Monks of the 
Order of St. Lazarus. 
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fled from us, give us Torment by being brought 
into a diſagreeable Compariſon with thoſe Misfor- 
tunes which have an actual Exiſtence, a ſuperior 
Genius will remedy this; it will annihilate what; 
ever is afflictive, by giving a Kind of Exiſtence to 
what is deſireable. | 

By this Syſtem 1 realized Fulia's Preſence, in 
admiring the little Copy of her Charms, and giving 
it the warmeſt and moſt ardent Kiſſes. I was one 
Day engaged in this agreeable Employment, when 
our Superior ſuddenly opening the Door, deſired to 
know in what Manner I had been fo long em- 
ployed ; for it muſt be obſerved that he had watch- 
ed me through a little Window which is made in 
the Chamber-Doors of moſt Communities. A 
happy Preſence of Mind preſerved me from the dif- 
agreeable Effects of the ridiculous Curioſity of the 
Lazariſt, What am I doing, Father? cried I, 
affecting to be confuſed at his ſurprizing me in 
the midſt of ſuch an exalted Act of Devotion: 
You ſee this Picture of the Virgin Mary; it is this 
that I have choſen to be the Miſtreſs of my Heart 
and of all my Affections. Go on, go on, tis very 
well, ſaid Barbichet, ſhaking his Head in a devout 
Manner, and kiſſing the Picture himſelf ; this is 
indeed a Miſtreſs that concuQts us in the Way of 
Salvation, and teaches us to conduct others in the 
fame Paths better than all the Books in the World. 
However, you muſt read and ſtudy good Books to fit 
you for the holy State you have embraced. Dear 
Sir, the Holy Virgin does not require that we ſhould 
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be always at her Image, ſhe deſires no more than 
that we 12 fulfil our Duty. I adviſe you, 
however, to continue to honour her i in this Man- 
Der. He had here the Goodneſs to chuſe a Place, 
where he bimſelf fix d the Picture, and exhorted 
me to caſt my Eyes upon it as often as I could; 
this I did not fail to promiſe him, and he went out 
of my Cell, aſſuring me that he was very much 
edified, while 1, in conducting him out, aſſured 
him in my . that I was greatly affected by his 


It may be pe that Barkichet 8 chat 
was his Name, had the Aﬀection of a Father for 
me. I ſeemed deſtined to wear the Mitre, payed 
a. very conſiderable Penſion, and ſhewed myſelf 
very attentive to the Lectures he was continually 
giving me, as much, I believe, to ſhew his pro- 
found Erudition, as to make me a good Son of the 
Church. But the Harmony of our Tempers did 
not laſt long, or to ſpeak more properly, mine 
having been under continual! Conſtraint, I ſoon left 
oft playing the Farce with a Perſon whoſe Charac- 
ter was ſo little conformable to mine. And Hea- 
ven knows too that Love began to torment me, 
under the ſacred Habit of an Abbe. 

I cannot expreſs, Madam, the groteſque Figure 
I made in my own Eſteem, at ſeeing myſelf wrapt 
round with a long and ſcanty Catiocx, my Neck 
git with a Band, and my Face overſhadowed by 
a great ſlouched Hat. I beheld myſelf with Indig- 
nation in the midſt of ſuch a Parcel of ſeminary 

| Monkeys, 


The Brau umd Philoſopher. 39 


Monkeys. "I Was as if firſt ſkinned with the e chr 
tinual wee k. nie Exerciſes, which they 
made us run without ſtopping to take Breath. E- 
very Thing was troubleſome, and nothing more 
irkſome than what they called Recreation. A 
Couple of long meagre Pedagogues held conſtantly y; 
the Office, of improving us by their elegant Con- 
verſation, which every Day turned upon ſome new 
Action, Expreffion, or Miracle of the bleſſed 77n- 
cent de Paul their Founder. A Perſon who had 
found the Secret of preparing the Way for his Ca- 
nonization after his Death, by being in his Life- 
time the Founder of a new Kind of monaſtic So- 
ciety. You cannot believe, ſaid Dom Lowvart, 
one Day, ' rubbing his Hands, (a Geſture very uſual 
with thoſe whoſe Soul bluſhes at being in the Body) 
You cannot believe how many Miracles has been 
wrought by our bleſſed Father St. Vincent. Here is 
one amongſt many others. He once got on Horſe- 
back to go and keep alive the Fervor of a holy 
Woman, who, next to Lewis the Thirteenth, of 
pious Memory, was our greateſt Benefactor: 
While our moſt dear Father was upon the Road, 
meditating on the Seven Exultations of the Virgin, 
for which he had the moſt fervent Devotion, the 
Horſe entered a narrow Path, on the Brink of a 
River, and made a falſe Step, which was going to 
throw our Saint into the Water, when he drawing 
in the Bridle, cried Fe/us Maria. Admire, my 
This Paſſage is in the Life of St. Vincent de Paul. 
3 , Chil- 
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Children, the Power of the Saints over the Animals, 
and even over inanimate Things, the Horſe threw 
himſelf on the other Side the Way, and the Water 
by this Means flowing at a greater Diſtance from 
the bleſſed St. Vincent, he found himſelf miracu- 
louſly delivered from the greateſt Peril that ever 
happened to any Mortal. 

The Boobies who ſu rrounded Dom Loavart, 
applauded and gave abundance of Arguments to 
illuſtrate this edifying Hiſtory ; as for my Part, I 
had not the Courage to be fo much edified, A 
thouſand of the like Stories were a Proviſion more 
than ſufficient, for the Uſe I intended to make of 
them when I gat into the World, and I ſought a 
favourable Moment for entering into it. Happy 
Moment, which I did not fail to take hold of! 

I have told you, Madam, that every thing was 
diſagreeable in this holy Seminary, every thing 
there was meaſured out, even to the Proviſions that 
we eat. The Sieur Louvard, the devout Con- 
fident of the Lord Biſbop of Mairanville, and: 
nominated the Executor of his laſt Will, the wor- 
thy Director of a Place called the Purgatory of 
Youth, had the moſt particular Care that we 
ſhould not ſtay too long at the Refectory. To 
take away all Deſire of doing ſo, he made us eat 
in a very laconic Style, while we were regaled 
with a long Lecture from Works admirably con- 
triv'd to create Wearineſs. The Days of faſting 
were befides carefully caſt up, and perhaps mul- 
_=_ in the inſtructive Memorial of our Brother 
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Caterer, who was doubtleſs ignorant of the Sum 
total to which our Penſions amounted. This ap- 

peared from the ſad Allowance he obliged us to 
— of. Not that he had not the Charity in 
theſe Days of Abſtinence to conſult our Taſte · 
No, that was not the Caſe; thoſe who did not 
chuſe two Apples, which were ſerved up inſtead 
of Soup for Supper, obtained in their Room a 
ſmall Plate of ſtew'd Pruans; a flight Pittance for 
young hungry Stomachs. Mine, which would 
without Scruple have diſpenſed with both Apples 
and Pruans, inſpired me with a Thought, for which 
I ftill blefs Heaven that always pities the afflicted. 
I ſcooped my Apples in ſuch a Manner, that by 
putting in the Pieces I had taken out, the Fruit 
appeared as entire as if it had never been touch'd. 
The Brother dazzled by the Candles, and lured, 
like another Adam, by the deceitful Fruit, brought 
me a diminutive Plate of Pruans. I ſeized them 
with Eagerneſs, and had Reaſon to applaud my 
Subtilty. The Brother took the pretended Apples 
to throw them into his Bafket. But oh the Sur- 
prize, the Grief, the unpardonable Crime]! The 
Apples were no longer Apples. They could no 
longer fupply the Place of a new Allowance. 
They were no more than the ſad Remains, the 
Relicks of the Voracity of a young Knave. The 
Seminariſts who watch'd every thing that paſs'd, 
ſet up a loud Laugh; the Gravity of the greateſt 
Bigots was diſconcerted. The devout Father Lau- 
vard, who was labouring with an Air of Diſguſt at 
* 
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a large Fiſh which was placed before him, did not 
know till now what was going forwards; but find- 
ing the mortal Treaſon that had been committed 
againſt his Intereſt and his Glory, he turned pale, 

and the Storm began to rumble, even during the 
Thankſgiving. The Paſſage of the Lord's Prayer, 

where it is ſaid, Forgive us our Treſpaſſes, at tue 
forgive them that treſpaſs | againſt uy could not 
calm the holy Anger of Barbichet. The Prieſt 
ended, and while we were ſtill on our Knees, he 
directed himſelf to me in theſe Terms, Mr. de 
Mainvillers, ſaid he in a Tone devoutly paſſionate, 

you are a giddy brain'd Wretch, whoſe Licen- 

tiouſneſs diihonours God, afflits his holy Mother, 

and ſcandalizes your Brethren, to whoſe Prayers I 

recommend you, that the Grace of the Lord Al- 

mighty may give you more Wiſdom and more Ho- 
lineſs. When you attend the Place of Recreation, 

you ſhall repair your Impertinence by meditating 

on your Knees during the ſecond Courſe. For 
my Part IJ had a very ſmall Degree of Contrition, 

4s appeared by my immediately ſinging the Burthen 

4 a Song, which was then in Vogue. ä 


- 


Away my Boys, let us ſee if they ll * 
Let us ſee if they'll come. 


Gentlemen, added I, oddrefling: myſelf to thoſe 
who were to give me their Prayers, this is a good 
Anthem, are you not diſpoſed to comply with it? 
This ſaid, I aroſe, and was followed in a tumul- 


tuous Manner by thoſe Seminariſts, who were not 
ſuch 
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ſuch Fools as the reſt ; I ran to my Chamber, and 
bundled up my Caſſock, not finding any thing elſe 
that my Impatience in getting away would ſuffer 
me to trouble myſelf about in a Fu ſo ill pro- 
vided as a Seminary. . ecke eee eee 

J ſhall paſs over in Silence, my calling Leave of 
the young Men who had an Affection for me. I 
ſet out for Paris, to receive new Proofs of Ten- 
derneſs from her who was dearer to me than ever. 
With what agreeable Ideas did I entertain myſelf 
on the Road, from a Reflection on the Interview! 
I was going to have with her, and from the Praiſes 
ſhe would give me on my leaving the Cloiſter ! 
Her Father, who had never ſuſpected the little Fa- 
miliarities that had paſſed between us, had ſuch a | 
Regard for- me, as to make me flatter myſelf, that 
I ſhould enjoy the Satisfaction of ſtaying in his 
Family till T had calmed the Reſentment of my 
Parents. I was afraid of the Repreaches of my 
Mother, and of the Effects of my Father's Paſſion: 
But I hoped that the Baron de Longchamps would 
have fuch an 'Influence* over their Minds, as to! 
make them deſiſt enen Pretty! of abi me 
an Eccleſiaſtick. etl 

Julia was one when TI firſt e my Ap- 
pearance before her. She inſtantly loaded me with 
Careſſes. But as ſoon as I-had inform'd her, that 
the ſaw me again the Chevalier de Mainvillers, and 
not a pitiful Abbe; her Aſtoniſhnient” appeared 
greater than her Joy. I was ſeriouſly diſpleaſed, 


and was going to let her know my Sentiments, 
when 


a 
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when the Baron entered. My Lord, ſaid ſhe, here 
is a Gentleman who has thrown afide his Band, and 
is going to reſume the Dreſs of a Cavalier. So 
much the better, ſaid this old Officer, giving me a 
cordial Embrace. Faith, Sir, I commend you for 
it from the Bottom of my Heart. But, tell me, 
my poor Chevalier, your Father and Mother will 
make a fine Noiſe. I know it, my Lord, I re- 
plied, - but I hope you will grant me the Fa- 
vour of your Houſe, till by your Interpoſition 
they will have pretty well moderated their ill Hu- 
mour, and are ready to do me the Juſtice that is 
due to me, in not forcing me to be any thing but 
myſelf; that is, in permitting me to be their moſt 
humble Servant, not as the Abbe, but as the Che- 
valier de: Mainvillers, Adzooks, that's well ſpoke, 
replied the Baron, I ſee by thy Air, that thou art 
a very honeſt Lad of the World, and art of more 
Value than the whole Race of Canons, thoſe 
Horſe-leaches, who ſuck us to the very Bone with 
their Tithes, and all their other curſed Taxes, and 
make us commit more Sins than they are able to 
pardon. / Stay here til} your Father and Mother 
hear Reaſon. In the mean while let us take a 
Glaſs ; I'll lay a Wager that my Wine is better 
than that you uſed to drink in your Seminary; and 
indeed his Wine was really delicious. Come on, 
my Lad, ſpeak boldly; continued he, filling a 
| Bumper, what do you intend to do with yourſelf ? 
I am going to ſend for a Tailor, ſhall I put you 
into a Uniform of my Son's Regiment? There is 

| 2 
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a brave Patcel'of Officers, and where they are, I 
ſwear it is a Pleaſure to ſerve, I don't hefitate a 
Moment in believing every thing you. ſay, my 


Lord, replied I; but I ftiould think myſelf un- 


worthy of your Friendſhip, if I did not confeſs 
with that Sincerity that you are pleaſed to recom- 
mend, that I don't find that a Love of Glory has 
given me any great Longing for loſing my Life, by 
the Stab of a Sword, or for breaking an Arm at 
leaſt, by the Shot of a Mufket. Well, heark' ee, 
replicc the Baron, às old a Soldier as Jam, I for- 
give this Confeffion, which would not be altogether 
honourable in any body's Mouth but yours. But 
he that has given ſuch Proofs of bis Courage, 


as you have done, may be permitted to cry out 


againſt the Faſhion of going to be killed, either 
through a Love of wotldly Honour, or a Priadiple 
of military Glory. - However, continued my 
Mentor, it is neceſſary that you ſhould make Choice 
of ſomething; tell me then what Kind of Em. 
plop ment! is moſt agreeable to you? 

Faith, my Lord, ſaid I, with that reſolute Tobe 
which was natural to me befote my entering the 
Seminity , and which his ſparkling Wine 
had reſtored, 'the Employment 'moſt agreeable 
to me would be to enjoy Life, to have it always in 
my Power to count the Moments by new Pleaſures, 
With my Father's Leave I have Wealth enough, 
and I believe I ſhould ſucceed as well as my elder 
Brother, in doing Honour to the Family Eſtate. 
It is true, that as Heaven has thought fit to ſend 

me 
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me into the World after my Brother, my Fortune 


will be but ſmall; but as I have not the leaſt Am- 
bition for Grandeur or Riches, my Philoſophy will 
teach me to.regulate my Pleaſures, by my Eſtate, 
and I helieve, that without running in Debt, I 
ſhall be able to make as good a, Figure as the agree 
able Cheyalier de Beauvedu, and other pretty Fel- 
lows, who know how to ſpin out in Innocence at 
Paris, Days interwoven with Silk and Gold, The 
great Duty of a Beau is to have a Miſtreſs, laced 
Cloaths, a; few, Trinkets, and to ſpend. his Time 
in Pleaſure. Let it then be concluded, my Lord, 
that in the Deſire I have to fulfil, all the Duties of 
Life with perfect Probity, I can find; no State 

more eaſy to follow without wounding my 
an than that of a Beau. 

Truly, every body ſecks to give an Air of 
Sandity to his on Station, cry'd the Baron, look; 
ing at his Daughter, and in, the Diſpoſition that 
the Chevalier diſcovers for becoming a great Saint, 
he can't do better than to adhere to his Reſolution 
of continuing in the Order of the fine Gentlemen, 
ſince his Vocation will make him find his Felicity, 
in carrying the Duties and Obligations of his Pro- 
feſſion: to the higheſt Degree of Perfection. I en- 
gage myſelf, . Chevalier, to introduce you into a 
gay and jovial Society, in which you will have a 
good Opportunity of: ſhewing the full Extent of 
your Virtues. You are lively and entertaining, 
and we ſhall ſee if you reap all the Fruit from thoſe 
. of Joy in Which 205 ſhall be introduced. 

But 


— * 
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But no more of that; the Day after to To-morrow 

you ſhall have the Habit of the Order into which 
you are to be initiated, and let us leave it to Time 
to unravel your Deſtiny, and to point out hy 982 
moſt proper for you to embrace. 


You ſee, Madam, that the Baron des 50K champs 
was of a; Diſpoſition quite oppoſite to my Parents, 
and that ſo far from being, like them, inflexible in 
his Behaviour to young Men, he had a Condeſcen- 
ſion and an Eaſineſs of Temper, that muſt appear 
perfectly amiable to Perſons of my Diſpoſition. 
But his; condeſcending Goodneſs render'd Filia's 
r to me much more criminal; for it was 
not long before I found that ſhe was little diſpoſed to 
take any Advantage in my Favour, from her Fa- 
ther's Weakneſs. This ſhe made no other Uſe 
of, than to engage him to endeavour 2 Reconci- 
liation between my Parents and me; which, only 
ſerved to prove that they were inexorable. 

My Love, which ſince my ſeeing her again, had 
begun to glow with a new Ardour, would not per- 
mit me to neglect any one of the Opportunities 
which ber Father, as he went out every Day, put 
in my Power, by leaving me alone with her: But 
I never taſted of this Pleaſure without feeling its 
Effects on my Heart. It was not the ſame with 


Julia. I thought I could perceive that my Aſſi- 


duity put her under ſome Conſtraint, and was even 
tireſome. But I rejected this Idea as injurious to 
my own Merit; for I could not conceive. it was 
poſlible for her to find a Man more amiable. I re- 
ſolved 
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ſolved therefore to put this Affair beyond i Doubt, 
by indulging my Love in all its Rights; but the 
Pleaſure I had taſted with her was no longer in my 
Power; for without diſcloſing her Thoughts, ſhe 
ſatisfied herſelf with replying to my Sollicitations, 
that fince ſhe had been ſo happy as to eſcape the 
dangerous Conſequences to which ſhe had been ex- 
poſed by our ſecret Commerce, ſhe would never be 
ſo very imprudent as to run the ſame Riſk again. 
J at firſt imagined that I ſhould find the Way to 
reconcile her Fears with my Paſſion, by mentioning 
our being united by Marriage: But ſhe ſtop'd me 
once for all, by deſiring me not to make any Pro- 
poſal to her Father. The Reaſons of the Delay ſhe 
demanded were fupported by the weakeſt Pretences: 
And ſhe often told me, that ſhe ſhould form a 
Judgment of the Continuance-of my Tenderneſs, 
by my fobmitting to what ſhe requited of me. 

1 ſupported with greater Patience than can well 
be imagined this ſtrange Revolution in Julia's 
Heart. Sometimes, however, I flew out, and not 
being able to dive into her Thoughts, treated her a 
little cavalierly. But by this the gain'd an Advan- 
tage over me, that favoured her ſecret Views, and 
was ſure to reply, that ſhe foreſaw by my quartel- 
ſome Temper, the Fate to which ſhe ſhould be re- 
duced if ever ſhe became my Wife. 

Confounded and enraged at my Fondneſs for an 
ungrateful Creature, and railing moſt heartily at 
my being leſs able to ſupport the ebene of 

| 2 Beau 
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a Beau than the young Crebillion, * 1 retired to my 
Chamber. I was there one Day gnawing my Fet- 
ters, or rather my Nails, which were the inngcent 
Victims of my Spite, when I faw Julia enter. 3 
Chevalier, ſaid ſhe, coming up to me, there i is the 
Marquis de St. Julian now in the Parlour with my 
Father. They are drawing up a Contract of Mar- 
riage between him and me. You are a Man of 
too much Honeſty, not to keep what has paſſed | 
between us an itiviolable Secret, Madam, re- 
plied I, with a Preſence of Mind that could only 4 
proceed from a ſudden Change in my Sentiments, 
I am indeed a Man of too much Honeſty to re- 
member the little trifling Things that have paſſed 
between me and ſuch an honeſt Virgin as yourſelf, | 
Take my Word for it then, that my Lord, your fu- 
ture Spouſe, is at Liberty to leep quietly, and with- _ 
out any Suſpicion of what, to be ſure was at Bot- 


tom no more than a mere harmleſs wanton Fro- 


lic. Well then, replied the Lady, without ſeem- 
ing to perceive the Irony of my Reply; in the 
State Things are in at preſent, you muſt content | 
yourſelf with my Efteem, ſince it can no longer 
be in my Power 'to grant you my Love. Oh how 
mighty good you are, Madam, replied I, ſmiling, 
Do you grant me your Eſteem? You are more 


a. 1 — 


* Both this Gentleman and his Father are efteemed 


very good Poets; the latter has wrote ſome excellent 
Comedies, to which the Chevalier probably alludes. 


D gene- 
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generous than I by half. By this Time they muſt 
be ready, faid ſhe, bluſhing with Indignation, at 
her not daring to retort upon me the Merit of act- 
ing ſo cavalierly : I don't dqubt but they are going 
to call, me to ſign. O dear Madam, -replied I, 
don't let your Ambition loſe this happy Moment; 
permit. me to be one of the Witneſſes: It would 


be uncivil to let you go down from my Chamber 
without giving you my Hand. I preſented it to 
her in Earneſt, and ſhe was in ſuch Confuſion — 
ſhe accepted it, without knowing what ſhe did, 
A Woman who has had a Slip, and whoſe Senſi- 
bility i is eaſily put in Motion, is incapable of reſiſt- 
ing certain Attacks, ſhe is ſtung, but that only ſerves 
to render her Confuſion the more viſible. 

I went into the Parlour, and having congratu- 
lated the Baron, this indulgent Father took very 
kindly a Compliment that belied his Daughter, 
After the Parties concerned had ſigned, he gave me 
the Pen, which was an Honour that I received i in as 
free and unconſtrained a Manner, as if I had never 
had the leaſt Intereſt in the Affair they were tran- 
ſacting; I ſigned therefore boldly, and did not fail 
to compliment, with a good Grace, the Marquis 
de St. Julian, on the tender Bloſſom which Hymen 
and Love were preparing to give him the Happineſs 
of reaping. The future Huſband anſwered me po- 
litely, and with more N. than my . 
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Rights of Love and Honour to her Ambition, 
could not reſiſt this laſt Stroke, which however did 
not oblige me to divulge any Part of the Secret 
which I had promiſed to keep inviolable. She re- 
tired with the Tears in her Eyes, and her Face all 
ina Flame. This they attributed to the Confuſion 
given to her Modeſty by the Conſequences which 
ſhe feared to ſuffer from this Engagement; and to 
this they added, her not being able to think of leav- 
ing a Father, who had treated her with the moſt 
tender Indulgence, without feeling herſelf ſoftned 
at the Thoughts of the Separation. A Turn 1 
gave upon my Heel, concealed from them the 
Smile which contradicted the Candour and Indul- 
gence with which they made theſe Reflections. 

This was not the laſt Mortification that I gave 
to the ungrateful Julia; her Marriage, which was 
performed as ſoon as poſſible, put the finiſhing 
Stroke to my Vengeance; but the cruel Creature 
found an Opportunity to extend ſtill farther the 
Effects of the Hatred ſhe had conceived againft 
me. Her Father, to whom I was become a faith- 
ful Friend, invited me to her Nuptials, nor did I 
fail to make my Appearance, Every Gentleman 
at the Feaſt had the Liberty of chuſing his Colour 
and Deviſe. That of the ingenious Marquis An- 
nebalt furniſhed me with a- moſt malicious one, 
of which Julia alone was capable of making the 
Application. The Marquis is of a Family as an- 
tient as it is illuſtrious : It was particularly famous 
under Henry III. and the Marſhal & Annebalt, 
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Grandfather of the preſent Marquis, who had alſo 
the noble Ambition of making himſelf talk'd of, 
has furniſh'd ample Matter for the gallant Memoirs 
of Mrs. de Villedieu. All the Turnings and Wind- 
ings of Gallantry being in a Manner hereditary 
in. that Houſe, d' Annebalt was a moſt ingenious 
Mortal at every Thing that had any Relation to 
them. He appeared at the Marriage in a Suit 
embroider'd with Gold, the Ground of which was 
Carnation, a Colour that is the Emblem of Mo- 
deſty. The Device repreſented on his Arms, wat 
a Cupid half naked, covering his Eyes with his 
Hand, while the God of Marriage approached to 
light his Torch at Cupid's, the Flame of which he 
endeavoured to conceal. The Words of the 
Motto were, Hymen approaches, Love let your Fire 
ſhine out, D' Annebalt had communicated his De- 
ſign before the Feaſt; and I thought it ſo much 
the more agreeable as it furniſhed me with a De- 
vice in Anſwer to it, extremely adapted to mor- 
tify once more Julia's pretended Modeſty, I ap- 
peared at the Feaſt in a Cloth of Silver embroider'd 
with Clouds of Smoke. 

My Device was a Cupid in the ſame Attitude as 
a Annebalt's, but who concealed under the Dra- 
pery two united Hearts, which inſtead of Flame 
ſent forth a thick Smoke. Hymen approached alſo 
as if to light his Torch, The Words were, 
Hymen approaches thee, O Cupid, to catch thy Fire, 
carefuily conceal the Smoke. 

From what you have juſt ſeen, you may con- 
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gratulate me, Madam, on my having ſo happily 
reſumed the Qualifications: of a Beau. The Se- 
minary and a fooliſh Conſtancy on which I had 
piqued myſelf, had given a mortal Blow to the 
happy Diſpoſitions I had received from my Birth, 
to act this agreeable Part with Honour, and in a 
Manner conſiſtent with the laudable Levity of a 
gay young Fellow. But Julia's Behaviour awoke 
me, and has ſince inſtructed me in regulating my 
Conduct amongſt the Women according to their: 
Deſerts. So that thoſe who loved with a ſinccre 
Fidelity, always found me a Gentleman who had 
nothing of the Beau, but the Eaſe, the Life, the 
 Ardour and the ſportful Diſpoſition, The good 
Humour. into which they put me -by the Sincerity 
and. Conſtancy of their Affections, was to them the 
Source of the moſt agreeable Moments. But for 
thoſe who by a Management, ſo eaſy to the Sex, 
aſpired to give themſelves Airs of playing the ambi- 
dexter in Love, a Devil incarnate, who had aſ- 
ſumed a human Form to torment Women, could 
not be worſe than the ſatirical Beau, than the im- 
pertinent and unmerciful Rallier they found in me. 
For theſe I eftabliſhed_ a Hell upon Earth, and a 
Paradiſe for thoſe, who contrary to the Maxims of 
the others, treated the Aﬀairs of Love with all the 
Dignity that Paſſion deſerves. Of this you will be 
convinced by the Thread of my Story. Be then 
once for all informed and inſtructed in this Par- 
ticular ; if you are not Madam, perfectly amiable 
as you are, I ſhall dragoon ye; for I love to have 
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every Body attend to my Character, and fincerely 
and honeſtly accommodate themſelves to my 
Temper, But let us proceed, Madam. 

My Peace with my Parents was concluded, while 
the Preparations were making for the above Mar- 
riage. A Marriage which deprived me of a Wife, 
in whom I had leſs Regard to the great Wealth ſhe 
would have to her Dowry, than to the Strength of 
my Paſſion, fo that I could have been able to have 
given Extacy to a Miſer, and made a * Harpagon 
cry out in a Tranſport of Enthuſiaſm, He wil} 
take my Daughter without a Portion! without a 
Portion ! do you comprehend all the Advantage of that 
Ward without a Portion? The Articles of the 
Treaty between my Parents and me were, that I 
ſhould be ſatisfied with an hundred Piſtoles a Year 
for my Pocket Money, and live at the Extremity 
of Paris with an Uncle, who had made it his Re- 
queſt to have me under his Care. 

If I had known the Temper of this old Retation, 
I ſhould not have found the Conditions my Parents 
impoſed upon me fo agreeable as they at that 
Time appeared. I ſet out in high Spirits with my 
dear Mentor, the Baron des Longſchamps, who 
would needs conduct me to my new Dwelling, in 
a Quarter of the Town which offered me à very 
different Plan of Life from that I had already en- 
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joy'd. This, Madam, was really changing the 
Scene with Reſpect to me, for I was going to play 
a much more ſhining Part. But before I begin 
to whirl round the Circles of Women of high 
Birth, permit me to give you ſome Idea of that 
Uncle, whom it had pleaſed God, for my Sins 
paſt and to come, to ſend into our Family. You 
will then be able to judge, if Hercules with all his 
Labours, to gain, in ſpite of Juno, the Rank of 
a Demy-God, had ſo many Pains and Difficulties 
to conquer, as I had to meet with, in raiſing my 
Batteries againſt the handſome Women in my Un- 
cle's Neighbourhood, and to ſubdue them in ſpite 
of that old Argus. Here then is his Picture, but 
drawn ſo much to the Life, that I muſt inform 
you, if you have ever a Friend who feels the Power 
of a chaſte and conjugal Love, you will do well to 
make her ſkip over this Part, for Fear ſhe ſhould 
have the Misfortune to bring forth a Being like the 
fantaſtical Machine the Count de Salle, whom I 
was obliged to call my Uncle, nn he was 
only my Couſin. 
Imagine, Madam, that you ſee a long * * 
ciated Body carried upon two half-bent Bows of 
unequal Lengths, whoſe irregular Totterings ſeem 
every Moment to threaten his Bones with the 
Clatter of a Fall; but this was prevented by the 
great Art of holding an even Balance. As to his 
Head, buried as it was under an enormous and 
thick Peruke, it might aptly enough be compared 
to the Tufts of Foliages ſpread over the Top of 
D 4 ſome 
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fome old Ruins, His Face, the Features of which 
it is impoſſible to deſcribe, was extended a Foot 
lower than his borrowed Hair, which, by the per- 
petual Trembling it was put into by his Head, 
ſeem' d conſtantly agitated by the Wind. This 
Shaking ſufficiently expreſſed the Coldneſs of his 
Lordſhip my Uncle's Ideas. Two long Arms 
ſlow in following the lazy Impulſes of a frigid Soul, 
were terminated by two Hands, whoſe withered 
Fingers play d upon every Thing they met with, 
as if he always touch'd the Keys of an Organ. In 
{hort, his continually hawking up a World of 
Phlegm, of which his Stomach was full, helped to 
make his Face a Kind of Scarecrow, which, 
joined to his natural Diſpoſition, rendered him for- 
midable to his gay Nephews and to ſprightly Beaus. 
An obſtinate Temper, and an Inflexibility of Soul, 
which proceeded directly from Hardneſs of Heart: 
A Friend to thoſe Pleaſures which Nature never 
intended he ſhould enjoy; he was the declared Ene- 
my of bandſome young Fellows, whom he accuſed 
of dealing craftily with the Hearts of the Fair; of 
- whom, as he was! unable to convey his withered 
Trunk to their Houſes, he would have a Circle 
about him in his own. In ſhort, Madam, having 
been incapable for a long Time of feeling the 
charming Impreſſions of Love, he ſigh'd becauſe 
he could no longer taſte its groſſer Pleaſures. I have 
one Piece of Advice to give him, and that is, that 
be ſhould render his Soul wiſe and polite, and then 
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the Springs of his Body, and give him Senſations 
at leaſt as delicate as that can beſtow. 
As to his Manner of Life, he aroſe as early in 
the Morning as if his Preſence was neceſſary to 
the Deciſion of a Battle. He haſtened to his 
Cloſet, where in a quilted Morning Gown, he 
equipp'd himſelf with a large Pair of Spectacles, 
and employed himſelf, with all the Gravity in the 
World, in reviſing Contracts as antient as the 
Gauls, and of as little Service to the Public, as to 
the Intereſt of any Individual. At Noon he 
dreſſed and dined with ſome old Friends, where he 
ſhone by exerting his Talent at telling Stories of 
Events that happened in the laſt Age. His Di- 
geſtion being finiſhed, if he was not honoured 
with a gay Circle of the Fair, which frequently 
happened, he retired grumbling to divert himſelf 
with the agreeable Amuſement of reading his old 
Contracts till the Time of Veſpers, whither he re- 
paired in a Step proper for Meditation; begg'd 
Pardon for the Time loſt and diflipated, but never 
took the Pains to mention his having provoked his 
Nephew, Cook, Chambermaids, Lackeys, Dogs 
and Cats. He return'd ſatisfied with his Devotions, 
eat his Supper, ſaid the Litanies, ſwore, and 
threw a Candleſtick at the Head of thoſe who re- 
peated them too faſt, and, in ſhort, went to Bed, 
filled with ſome pious Ejaculations, and cough'd 
till he fell aſleep. 

Lou ſee, Madam, the Hiſtory of my moſt ami- 
able Uncle, wholly compuſed at the Lime when 
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J firſt went to live with him. His Courſe of Life 
did not much agree with mine, which begun the 
Morning with a fervent but very ſhort Prayer, 
(you may believe me upon my bare Word,) a 
Breakfaſt with a Glaſs of white Wine, was con- 
cluded by the important Care of my Dreſs; after 
which I went out to aſſiſt at the Toilette of hand- 
ſome Ladies, or of ſuch who were at that Time 
endeavouring to become ſo. I ran at length to the 
Coffee-houſe and other public Places, to obtain a 
Fund of pretty Phraſes, of diverting Stories, or 
the Songs of the preceding Evening. After which I 
returned, ſat down very genteely to Table, be- 
lieving that I had more Right than an old Couſin, 
to eat the moſt dainty Morſels, in order to main- 
tain and preſerve the amiable Individual, a Beau, 
The Repaſt made at Leiſure, after ſome ſlight Re- 
parations in my Dreſs, I went to the Toy-ſhop, 
and from thence to the Circle, or by Appointment, 
to a private Converſation. In the Evening I 
ſometimes ſupped with my Miſtreſſes, very much 
diſpoſed to enjoy in their Company the Sweets of 
the Night; when ſome Diſappointment forced me 
to return home, and go to Bed. But here, 
Reader, I muſt deſire you to ſtop a little, you 
believe that I am now going to end the Day with 
Sleep. No, according to your Humour and Ca- 
pacity divert yourſelf with ſeeing a Beau, deeply 
buried in Study or in Meditation for five or ſix 
Hours together. I love, it is true, Pleaſure, my 


Miſtreſs and my Friends, but I would not be 
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altogether ignorant. How could it have been poſ- 
fible for me to reconcile Deſires of: ſuch a contrary 
Nature, if it had not been done at-the Expence of 
_ *Tis by this Means, Madam, that I am become 
leſs a Fool than could well be imagined; Ina Word, 
this is the Life of a true Philoſophical Beau, which 
many, I believe, would prefer to the gloomy uni- 
form Method by which the old Machine of my 
Uncle was put in Motion. He would have been 
glad to have modelled my Conduct by his own, 
and appearing indifferent with reſpect to every 
Thing that had no Relation to his Deſigns upon 
me, he was very deſirous of correcting the Gaiety of 
my Diſpoſition; but ſome beautiful Ladies, who had 
alſo their Views, finding me very agreeable to their 
Inclinatioris, took the Pains to counteract his Ef- 
forts to make me a worthy Man, according to his. 
own Taſte, while my ruling Paſſion weighed down 
the Scale in Favour of thoſe Ladies, who were wil- 
ling to take upon themſelves the Trouble of making 
me a fine Gentleman according to their own. 

There was therefore no leſs than a continual 
War between my Uncle and me, each of us endea- 
vouring to correct the other. Nevertheleſs, we 
ſoon laid aſide Remonſtrances, as entirely uſeleſs, 
and he let me go on my own Way, thinking him- 
ſelf, after all, very happy in having a Relation who 
was willing to live with him. I, on my Side, per- 
mitted my Uncle, whom I had reduced to Reaſon, 
to follow his ordinary Courſe of Life, which, upon 
my Word, I had not the leaſt Inclination to envy ; 
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but befote we came to ſuch an happy Iſſue, we 
were obliged, as will be F ent to have 
many Struggles. 7 
Being willing to diffipate the Wearineſs naturally 
occaſion'd by the Preſence of my Uncle, I private- 
ly attached myſelf to a Tradeſman's Daughter. It 
was. not, certainly, my Deſign to marry her. 
What Buſineſs elſe could I have with her? Why, 
to make my Advantage of her, and. to make her 
ſubſervient to my Pleaſures :' This is the Honour of 
a Man of Gallantry : But as others watched alſo 
over her Honour, I was capable of making but 
little Progreſs. If ſhe had had none but her Fa- 
ther, I ſhould have been able to have advanced in 
my Amours with the young There/a: But ſhe 
had an Uncle who was a Jeſuit, and who frequent- 
ly came to watch over the Intereſt of his Niece. 
The fly Father Renault was not ignorant of my 
Love for her: He had diſcovered our reciprocal 
Tenderneſs, but ſaw that I was not much inclined 
to Marriage: He would, however, have been very 
glad to have had his Niece become a Chevalier's 
Lady. The Jeſuits are fond of introducing into 
an Alliance with them as many Branches of the 
Nobility as poſſible. And, to accompliſh our U- 
nion, he would very freely have made an Angel 
ſpeak through the Funnel of the Chimney, if he 
had thought that I had been Fool enough to have 
believed the heavenly Intelligent upon its bare 
Word. But he had diſcovered that I had not much 
Faith in Miracles ; that it muſt be a very great one 
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that could make me marry his Niece:z and that be- 
ing willing to preſerve : my Liberty, I was only in 
Search of à great Fortune. He read all this in my 
Heart: Could he have been a Jeſuit without the 
Power of making this Diſcovery? He adviſed with 
the Father and Daughter: Would he have been a 
Jeſuit if he had not entered into their Affairs? 
Would he have been a Jeſuit if he had not had the 
Cruelty to perſuade them? We cannot then be 

ſurpriſed that ſo dangerous a Man oppoſed my De- 

ſires, or at their ſuddenly marrying the young The- 
reſa. Her Huſband relied on the Advice of Father 

Renault, became an Italian, and as jealous as a 

Bear. 

My Love, now reduced to Deſpair, found no 
Conſolation, except in the Houſe of my dear Mi- 
ſtreſs's Father. She was always ſhut up in that of 
her Huſband. Vex'd and enraged at my Miſ- 
fortune, I found myſelf in a Diſpoſition to be- 
come devout, and to change ſome favourite Cal- 
vint/tical Principles for thoſe of a * Trapiſt e I had 
read the Lives of theſe Fanatics, and ſometimes 
ſpoke of them to Father Renault. On this he ima- 
gined that it might be poſſible for him to make me 
a Jeſuit; and, the better to ſucceed in the Attempt, 
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> wy to his Afﬀiftance the famous Father Turn- 
This learned Man, aiming always at Wit, 
was 8 captious and ſubtil. But weatied 
by the long Chain of Arguments he brought to 
 ptovey that there was a Method of compounding 
with God, known to the Jeſuits, by which 1 might 
enjoy all the Accommodations of that Order, he 
raiſed my Indignation to ſuch a Height, as to pit 
me upon being” a little arch upon him. To give 
Weight to your Arguments, and to advance my 
. — ſaid I, it is neceſſary, Father, that I 
ſhould know your Name. I was ſenſtble that he 
would readily tell it me, as his Vanity made him 
glory in it. My Name, ſaid he, with the 1 
Complaiſance, is Father Turnfate ; and mine, I 
replied, is Father f Turn—/e, on which, actually 
turning about, I left him. 

Father Renault ſeeing Father Turnfuce diſcon- 
certed, and that he could not obtain the Satisfaction 
of drawing a Saint into their Society, deſcended to 
cultivate my Eſteem for the Trapiſis. He fancied 
that he ſhould gain great Reputation by converting 
ſo impious, ſo infatuated a Heretick. He often 
told me, that what proved the Truth of the Romiſb 


+ The Tranſlator is ſenſible of the Ridicule that muſt 
attend the tranſlating the Name of a Perſon, eſpecially of 
one ſo well known as Father Tournemine ; but the Con- 
cluſion of this Paragraph ſeemed to make it neceſſary. 
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Religion, was, that while the Libertines objected 
that there was no longer to be ſeen any of thoſs 
ancient Miracles, ſo oſten mentioned in modern 
Sermons, the Life lead by the Religious of the 
Trape is a continual Miracle. Could they, ſaid he, 
continue in a Kind of Life ſo terrible to Nature, if 
the Holy Spirit did not ſupport them? I did not 
fail to object that Vanity, and that Honour itſelf 
might engage honeſt Men to perſevere in the State 
they had embraced ; but he always threw me into 
Doubts, by maintaining, That Vanity and Honsur 
were too weak where Nature was continually ill- 
treated, and therefore, without the immediate Af. 
ſiſtance of Heaven, it would be impoſſible for them 
to ſupport it. And that to live there only one Yeat | 
was a Miracle. | 

Can you believe, Madam, that to prove the 
Truth of what he told me, I ſhould be ſuch a Fool 
as to go and ſhut myſelf up in the Trape? You 
tremble at the very Word, and are apprehenſive 
that I am going to trouble you with the gloomy I- 
deas which this Place inſpires. What Adventures 
can one have in a Place ſo ſolitary, and where the 
Manner of Life is ſo uniform? Take Heart then, 
Madam ; for it is this very Uniformity which will 
ſoon make you leave this melancholy Abode to en- 
ter into the bright Part of my Adventures. It will 
be ſufficient to tell you the Particulars of their Way 
of Life, to make you ſkip over a Year of mine, that 
was ſufficiently curious. For faith, Madam, that 
which I led was preciſely that of a Maſtiff-Dog: I 
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ſay a Maftiff, ſince no other Dog lived ſo ill. In- 
Read: of) Bread and Water at certain Times, your 
little Shock has ſerved up at n 8 

2 Foul, or a Biſcuit. 
Would you enter into the Particulars of a Day 
moſt charming ſpent, here it is: 1. Riſing at Two 
in the Morning: 2. Singing Mattins till one is 
hoarſe, and the Clock ftrikes four: 3. Going to 
ſcourge one's ſelf during the Miſerere; and every 
one permitted to continue this delightful Exerciſe 
as much longer as he pleaſes: 4. Returning, read 
a Chapter on the Follies of the old Hermits, or the 
Reveries of the ancient Fanatics, who wrote Com- 
ments on the Holy Scriptures, without under ſtand- 
ing Hebrew : 5. Going in the midſt of Winter to 
ſing in the cold at the firſt Canonical Hour; or, 
inſtead of ſinging, to ſtand blowing one's numb'd 
Fingers: 6. Returning to the Chapter, to hear 
them proclaim, that is, to be accuſed by one's Bre- 
thren, of having lifted up one's Eyes, walked too 
faſt, or of having fallen down : 7. Expiating theſe 
dreadful Crimes by a luſty Flogging: 8. Going at 
laſt to work; that is, digging the Earth, rolling Stones 
in a Wheelbarrow, or carrying ſuch Burthens, that 
an Aſs, without this pretended Grace, would be un- 
able to bear: 9. Returning to ſing High Maſs, and 
embrace each other on the Day we eat the Object of 
our Adorations: 10. Going to the Refectory, to 
take the exquiſite Regale of a Soup without either 
Butter or Meat, and a Plate of Greens in the ſame 
Taſte: 11. Taking our Recreation in contemplating 
on 
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on the real Preſence in the“ Tabernacle: 12. Re- 
turning to labour, diverting ourſelves with the 
ſame agreeable Amuſements as in the Morning, or 
in piouſly waſhing one another's ſweaty Socks: 
13. Going to tear our Throats by ſinging Veſpers, 
and eſpecially the Magnificat, all falling on our 
Knees, ſtarting up on our Feet, and as to the Ar- 
ticle of Hands, &c. uſing them like Tumblers when 
they begin their Exerciſe: 14, Making a mag- 
nificent Supper on two Ounces of Bread, and two 
ſmall Draughts of Cyder, with: the Recreation of 
ſcourging before the Tabernacle where their God 
is kept Priſoner: 15. Singing at laſt the f Com- 
plines, and bawling with a full Throat the Salve 
Regina; deſiring the Virgin to look ſweet upon us, 
and to ſhew us as a Curioſity, the little Jeſus. 
In ſhort, ſpeaking to the Virgin as if ſhe was the 
Goddeſs Venus, without deigning to make Men- 
tion of God: 16. Going to ſleep on a Table, ren- 
dered delicately ſoft by a prickly Straw-bed, which 
according to the Rule muſt be about three Fingers 
deep, and there to ſleep as if upon Down. 


*. 
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By the Tabernacle is here meant the. Place in 
which the Hoſt is put on the Altar. 


＋ The Complines are the laſt Prayers at Veſpers. 


+ los tuos miſericordes oculos ad nos converte. Et 
Jefam beneditum fructum ventris tui _ often.” 


ata to wan, 
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Well, Madam, you know me to be briſk, warm 
and active in all the Affairs of Life, from which I 
always endeavour to preſs out the very Sap of Plea- 
ſure; and that I carry my Love of Delight ſo far 
as to be willing to find it even in a Glaſs of Beer, 
when I have no other Liquor. You know too, 
that I am accus'd of Inconſtancy ; but can they 
in Conſcience do it any longer, after they have 
ſeen me perſevere for a Year, an entire Revolution 
of the Sun, in a Kind of Life like this? A philo- 
ſophical Beau a Year at the Trape ! ſay they: As 
a Beau, what a Fool was he, to deprive himſelf of 
all the Delicacies, of all the Pleaſures in his Juriſ- 
diction, for the Sake of mortifying himſelf with 
fo much Rigour ! As a Philoſopher, what a Fool 
to confine himſelf in a Place where there is nothing 
but Prejudices and the groſſeſt Ignorance ! 
But, ſoftly, Gentlemen, not quite ſo faſt with 
your Cenſures on the Conduct of a philoſophical 
Beau. Stay till this Affair is unravell'd, and learn, 
that in this Seat of Ignorance, I was informed of 
the aſtoniſhing Things of which Man is capable 
when guided by Fanaticiſm. Silence favour'd my 
Reflections, and I was convinced by my own Ex- 
perienee. My Ambition alone, ſaid I, has ſup- 


ported me under theſe painful Exerciſes; nor will 


my Pride permit me to appear lefs ferverit and 
more effeminate than the reſt of the Fraternity. 
Does God diſpenſe. his Grace upon ſuch Motives? 
It is demonſtrable that it is my Self-love and not 
the Holy Spirit with which I am animated. Turkiſh 

Derviſes, 
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Derviſes, and Indian Bramins, ſuffer greater Au- 
ſterities than theſe Gentlemen the Trapiſtes, are 
they then aſſiſted by Grace? If this be true, their 
Religion is good, and thoſe of the Trape muſt be 
void of it when they ſay that the Mabometun 
Monks are in an unpardonable Error. We muſt 
then conclude, from all theſe Reaſons, that I have 
proved myſelf a Man who has accuſtomed himſelf 
to every thing, and that the ſame Activity which 
has given me an Inclination for the World, has 
ſupported and animated me amidſt the Solitude of a 
Cloiſter. All this is then no more than a Change 
of Place. | 
As to my being a Beau, one of this Character 
might tell you with a eonſcious Air of Dignity, 
that he ſhould have been very ſorry not to have 
lived ſome Months in the Trape; becauſe we only 
know what is good and evil from their contraries, 
However that be, it is certain that there are two 
thirds of the World who live on leſs Nourifhment, 
and are more agitated by the Anxieties and Inqui- 
etudes of the animal Life, than thoſe in this Mo- 
naſtery, It cannot, however, be denied, that 
there is there but little Room for the Indulgence of 
the Love of Pleaſure, The fingle Idea then of 
the Diſagreeableneſs of the Trape, is ſufficient to 
render more agreeable and more ſenſible, the Con- 
veniencies and Pleaſures of the World, eſpecially 
when the Conſcience does not poiſon them by ſes 
eret Reproaches of Impiety towards God, and 12 
juſtice towards our Neighbour. 
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Alfter having run through this Courſe of Philo- 
ſophy at the Trape, and maul'd myſelf like a young 
Fellow of Mettle, my Mother made Uſe of fo 
many Arguments to procure my Liberty, that the 
good Father Zozime, contrary to the Rules of this 
Order, adviſed me very ſeriouſly to leave it: And 
as this was my Deſign, I immediately put it in 
Practice. Thus, in a Moment I paſs'd from the 
Seat of the raviſhing Pleaſures I have juſt men- 
tioned into thoſe of the World; when ] found that I 
had ſtill the ſame Taſtes, the ſame Inclinations, and 
the ſame Paſſions that I had brought with me into 
the Trape. A fine Effect of the Grace ot the 
-Convents ! 

On my leaving the Trape, I went to pay a Viſit 
to my Brother, who, on my Arrival at his Houſe, 
view'd me with Eyes of Malevolence, and who 
adviſed me in a moſt cordial Manner, to finiſh my 
Days in the agreeable Abode I had juſt forſaken. 
Who can help ; admiring his generous Manner of 
thinking? He modeſtly contented himſelf with the 
good Things of this Life, while he had an z?rdent 
Deſire that I ſhould enjoy eternal Felicity. But you 
are perhaps deſirous of being more particularly ac- 
quainted with this amiable Brother. I wait, 
Madam, till he has put the finiſhing Stroke to his 
ill natur d Proceedings, and then 1 ſhall give you 
a more e Idea of a Man of ſo gn a Cha- 
racte. 

On my Return to Paris, I was ſet down at the 
Houſe of my old Friend, the Chevalier de Givri, 
chuſing 
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chuſing rather to renew the Pleaſure I had enjoyed 
in his Company, than by returning to my Mother 
to endure new Scenes of Mortification. The 
Chevalier had no ſooner congratulated me on the 
Teſtimony I had given of the Recovery of my 
Senſes, by my quitting the Monaſtery, than he 
inform'd me that he would introduce me to the 
Brother of a Man, who without ever having been 
at the Trape, had done Miracles, and recalled _ | 
from the other World, and I ſupped with a a 
very amiable Gentleman who related the follow- | bo 
ing Story. . 

The illuſtrious Houſe of Hohenlos has many 
Branches, each of which are Sovereigns in 
their own Eſtates. A young Count of that Fa- 
mily, being ſent by his Father to Paris, with a 
View of giving him an Opportunity of improving 
his Manners by obtaining the Poliſh of France, 
arrived there with a Number of Domeſticks. He 
had a Bill of Credit for ten thouſand Crowns drawn 
on a Banker, who had enrich'd himſelf in the 
Service of that Houſe, probably in the Poſt of a 
Steward. This complaiſant and reſpectful Perſon 
being informed by Letter of the Arrival of the 
Son of his old: Maſter, waited with Impatience to 
give him an Apartment in his own Houſe, which 
was a very magnificent Edifice, But the young 
Count, knowing that he was old, and from thence 
judging that his Diſpoſition could not be very 
agreeable to one of his Age, did not think proper 
0 * at the Banker's; but took a furniſh'd 
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Apartment, as a Place in which without minding | 
any Body, he might freely enjoy his Liberty in the 

moſt agreeable Manner. A young Officer of- a 
noble Family had alſo taken Lodgings in the ſame 
Houſe ; but his ordinary Refidence was in any 
Part of the Town where he knew there were 
retty Girls. He was briſk, ſprightly, and had 
an inexhauſtible Source of Humour, and in one 


Word, filled up with great Dignity the Station of 


a Muſqueteer. He ſoon. took Notice of our 
German Count, and remarking that he had ſtil! the 
Ruſt of his ancient Teutonic Caſtle, he reſolved to 
give. him Leflons of Debauchery : Not the De- 
bauchery which animates the Reſentment of the 
Eccleſiaſticks, from no other Reaſon, but becauſe 
they experimentally know its Meanneſs; but that 
Voluptuouſneſs of Delight, which is ſuperior to 
their Imaginations, becauſe their Senſes are too 
groſs and their Souls too narrow and contracted, 
The young Hohenloe on becoming the Muſ- 
queteer's Pupil, made a rapid Progreſs in a little 
Time. What an edifying School! The Muſ- 
queteer initiated him into the Myſteries of what he 
called true Science, by teaching him the Manner 
of anſwering to ſome Purpofe the Calls of in- 
dulgent Nature. Muſick, Shews, Play, excellent 
Wine, handſome Women, could not fail of ren- 
dering theſe Calls more frequent and more agree- 
able to Perſons of ſuch exalted Intellects. The 
young Count, who admired the Muſqueteer as one 


of the greateſt Men that had ever appeared upon 
Earth, 
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Earth, (for the Germans are in Love with thoſe of 
an exalted Genius :) the young Count, I ſay, who 
adyanced in the Courſe which his Mafter had fet 
before him with the Strides of a Giant, had no 
other than the ſame Taſtes and the fame Inclina- 
tions. The Preceptor, after a ſerious Application 
on the "Theſes of what is eſſentially beautiful, in- 
vented a Coat in a new Taſte, and the Diſciple 
had like to have thrown his Tailor out of the 
Window, becauſe he brought home one which was 
not exactly like that of his illuſtrious Pedagogue. 
The Muſqueteer had a Miſtreſs of about nineteen 
Years old, brown, of a ſmall Stature, briſk and 
lively. The German preparing himſelf to love 
with all his Might, ſearch'd the Middle and all the 
four Corners of Paris, to obtain a Miſtreſs who 
perfectly reſembled her; but not being able to find 
one, his Regard for his Maſter enereaſed to ſuch a 
Degree, as render'd them inſeparable. But alas! 
it became neceſſary for them to part; he died, and 
the Muſqueteer had not the leaſt Inclination to 
follow him. 
The Count Hohenloe on bis Death-bed, gave the 
Muſqueteer his Letter-caſe, and the Keys of his 
Cheſts to deliver them to his Banker, whom the 
Infatuation of his Pleaſures had prevented him 
from ſeeing. He had made no Uſe of his Bills of 
Credit, as Death had not given him Time to ſpend 
the, ready Money he bad brought with him. The 
poor young Man having given his laſt Sigh, the 
Muſqueteer made the neceſſary Preparations for 
| | his 
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his Funeral. While Things were in this Situation 
there arrived two Eng/iþ Noblemen at the ſame 
Houſe. They were placed in a Chamber adjoining 
to that in which the dead Body was laid, and out 
of which it had been removed. They could only 
allow one Bed, for them both, all the others being 
engaged; but as the Weather was cold; and they 
were Friends, they made no ny of hing to- 
getbher. bil guet 

In the middle, of dhe Night, one of the two not 
being able to ſleep, and growing weary of his Bed, 
aroſe in order to amuſe; lümſelf in the Kitchen, 
where he heard ſome People talking. He had di- 
verted himſelf there for ſome Time, when being | 
willing to return from wience he came, he again 
went up Stairs; but inſtead of entering his own 
Chamber went into that of the deceaſed Count, 
over whoſe Face they had only thrown a Cloth. 
There is not ſo much Ceremony uſed in France in 
the Management of their Dead as in England and 
Germany; for they are there ſatisfied with ſhewing 
their Affection to the Living. The Engliſb Noble- 
man having put out his Candle, laid down boldly 
by, the Defunt: When creeping as cloſe to him 
as poſſible, in order to warm himſelf, and finding 
his Bedfellow colder than he, he began to mutter, 
What the Devil's the Matter, my Friend, ſaid he, 
you are as cold as Ice? I'll lay a Wager, numb'd 
as you are, you would have been warm enough 
if you had but ſeen the pretty Girl that is below 


Stairs. Come, you may take my Word for it, 
added 
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added he, pulling him by the Arm; come, Zounds 
ſtir, I'll engage you ſhall have her for a Gui- 
nea. While he was holding this fine Converſation 
with the Dead, who, detached from the Things of 
this World, did not even give himſelf the Trouble 
of making a Reply ; his Chamber Door was open- 
ed, which made him raiſe his Head from the Pillow 
to ſee who was coming in. But judge what muſt 
be his Surpriſe, when he ſaw. a Servant lighting in 
a Joiner, who carried a Coffin on his Shoulders! 
He thought at firſt that he had been in a Dream; 
but looking about him, and ſeeing the Viſage of 
one who had not ſpoke a Word, a Viſage over- 
 Tpread with a mortal Paleneſs, he made but one 
Jump from the Bed into the middle of the Chamber. 
The Joiner and the Maid were immediately per- 
ſuaded that it was the Corpſe, who being unwilling 
to be ſhut up in the Coffin, was now playing its 
Gambols, Their Legs were unable to move with 
a Swiftneſs proportionable to their Fear; and the 
Joiner, Maid, Coffin, and Candleſtick, roll'd ene 
over another, from the Top of the Stairs down 
into the Kitchen. Zoons, W hat are you all about ? 
cried the Landlord: What is the Devil flying 
away with the dead Man ? Mercy on us! cry'd 
the Maid, quite Chap-fallen, it is rather the 
dead' Man that would run away with us. I am 
the Son of a Bitch, ſaid the Joiner, if that dead 
Man there, has any more Occaſion: for a Coffin 
than I have; why he is got into the middle 
of the Room, and has juſt ſtruck up a Hornpipe: 
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The Devil he has! cry'd the Landlord, taking 2 
Light, faith we'll ſoon ſee that. 
Wbile all the Family wert trembling and getting 
ready to follow the Maſter of the Houſe, the Englißb 
Nobleman, who had found again his Chamber, 
had ſlipt into Bed, quite out of Breath: And his 
Friend having aſked him where he had been, he 
told him that he had 2 with a dead 
Body. *Sblood ! a dead Body ! it had perhaps 
the Plague, cried he, jumping in his Turn out of 
Bed, and running to the Door to call for a Light. 
The Landlord, the Landlady, and Servants, who 
were paſſing thro? the Gallery, no ſooner ſaw him, 
than they-imagined that it was the Dead who ap- 
peared again. What Confuſion! What Shrieks ! 
What Clamours! The Exgliſpmas terrified at the 
hideous Noiſe, run into his Room and flip'd into 
Bed to his Companion, without the leaſt Fear of 
catching the Plague. In the mean Time an honeſt 
Country Prieft, who lodged in the Inn, got up, 
and appeared armed with Holy Water, and a long 
Broom inſtead of a little Bruſh, He made his 
Aſperſions, and the Conjurations preſcribed by the 
Romiſh Church, and conducted, by Way of Pro- 
ceſſion, the terrified trembling People into the 
Chamber of the Defunct, who, thinking no Harm, 
lay quietly in Bed. I he Prieſt was inſtantly re- 
rded as a Saint, and they all cry'd up the Miracle 
of the Holy Water, which bound the Corpſe to its 


good Behaviour, and prevented its being refractory. 
The 
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The Muſqueteer arrived at the Time appointed 
for the Funeral. Twenty Voices at a Time rela- 
ted to him the dead Man's Behaviour in the Night. 
And he was of too humourous a Diſpoſition not to 
ſtrengthen ſtill more the frghtful Ideas they, 55 


imbibed. 
being performed, and the Prieſt, 5 


The Funeral 
Sexton, Servants, and Landlord | paid 5 the Mu 
queteer went two Days aſter to pay a, Viſit to the 
Banker. He ſent in Word that he came by Deſue 
of the Count, de Hohenloe, as it was 2 


Man underſtood that this was —_ young Lord 
himſelf. He had been extremely impatient *to ſee . 
him, and we may cafily imagine with what tender 
Eagerneſs he ran to the Perſon he took for hum, as 
* as the Aſtoniſhment of the Muſqueteer, to 
find himſelf ſtifled in the Arms of the old Man, 
whom he ſuſpected of being arrived at his Years of 
Dotage. What a ſtrange Incident! He at laſt diſ- 
covered the Banker was Lo the ca a Miſtake, and h 
taken him for the Count: On which he reſolved to 
perſonate him, and to form his Behaviour on the 
Error of the People of the Ino, as to his Return 
from the other World. Quick, cried the Banker; 
a Seat for my Lord the Count. Adſbud ! how old 
you make me, added he; when I left my Lord 
your Father's Court, you was but juft 10 high. 
Pray, dear my Lord, fit in that eaſy Chair, It js 
no Matter, ſaid the Muſqueteer, for I muſt return 
back into the other World. | What do you mean? 
ß 
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faid cho ood Man, have you a Mind to joke with 
me! V I Dear, have you given Orders for their 
bringing a, Bottle of Champaign, for us to be 
rinking while we Walt for Supper! ? vir, ſaid the 
Xolheer, interrupting tim in a dejected Air, 
the Dead don't drink, and I have Pray ſo much 
While I was alive,, that I am to ſuffer the Penance 
of ne not drinking now I am dead! Odſheart! cried 
the! bel Man, 1 ſee very well that my Lord the 
wot 1s a Wag, for he has 3 Mind to perſuade 
eh at be is dead, and then to rally me for be- 
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ieving it. Come, come, continued he, let me 
ſhew ou, the Appartment I have prepared for you. 
| Alas! Sir, replied the pretended Count, I have 
one in St. Euftache's Churchyard, where I am bu- 
ried. But really now, ſaid Ns Banker, What is 
the Meaning of all this? Pray put an End to this 
diſagreeable Rallery, and taſte the Wine. Upon 
my Conſcience I cannot, replied the falſe Hihenbe, 
the Dead, as I have told you, have loſt all Reliſh 
for i 1 
The Banker' $ Wife, who had laid by ber Work, 
and thro' her Spectacles was examining with Fear 
and Trembling the pretended Spirit, ſaid in a low 
Voice, I have heard a great deal about Apparitions, 
if this ſhould be one! My Dear, I know better, 
replicd the old Man, with a good deal of Confuſion. 
Yes, Sir, reſumed the Muſqueteer, I died in the 
City of Rouen, at a Houſe near the New Bridge, 
and am buried in St. Euſtache 8 .Churchyard. If 


you deſire a fuller Proof of it, here is my Letter- 
Caſe, 
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Caſe, which I have brought with me, with a Bill of 
Credit for ten thouſand Crowns. Here is alſo aPu ties 5 
in, which there are thirty Louis d' 8 . You maſt | 
he ſenſible that 2 young, Man, if he was not dead 

would not tender you this Re fince that f 18 + 
Thing that he can never have too much of! But 


at AGEs inſtead of Mens Ine and three 
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to run alter bim, 15 Was Ik in very feat 
Aftoniſhment at ſuch a Viſit, As to the Vile; 
ſhe was extremely terrified, ſhe maintained that 
they had been. talking with a Spirit, and confirmed 
this Opinion by aſſerting, that when he went out, | he 
had Eyes of Fire. The Banker, on his Side, in- 
| ſiſted upon it that, his Wife was a Fool; and thy 
by ſome Accident or other, un iknown to him, 11 he 
Count had loſt his Senſes : And therefore to (risfy 
himſelf in this Point, went to get better Informa; 
tion at the City of Rouen. 5 

As ſoon as he arr ived at the P Place, ke aſked the 
Miſtreſs of the Houſe to te | pim whe where he "might 
ſee the Count de Hohenlee. © las? rep ied ſhe, 
a doleful Tone, he is dead, and i is buried at St. Eil. 
ache s. At the Word. Be. E 770 the Bank 
ſtarted, and continued ſhrunk a It of à Heap 80 
laſt recovering himſelf, he bates 15 506 
man into the Chamber Where the Beceslel had 1 
laid, when the firſt Thing that ſtruck bis St&he; 

.* yy was 
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was a Coat like that in which the Muſqueteer had 
appear d at his Houfe, and which the young Count 
had « ordered to be made in Imũtation of it. There 
ceded no more to convince the Banker that the 
Count was really dead. Blefs me I Madam, faid he to 
the Landlady, look ! ſee ! there's the Coat he had 
on when he came to bring me this Letter-Caſe and 
theſe Keys. O Lord ba Mercy ! cry'd ſhe, join- 
ing her Hands, he walks ftilf then. The poor 
unhappy young Man ſuffers ſorely, ay, and I't 
warrant has great Need of Prayers. It is theſe 
Curſed Ladies of Paris that have thruſt him into Pur- 
gatory. Explain yourſelf, Madam, faid the old 
Man, Did he appear in your Houſe as well as in 
mine ? Appear ! ay marry did he, replied the Ho- 
tels; why we really thought that the Evening be- 
fore 'he was buried, he would have turned the 
Houſe upſide dawn, and that we ſhould never be 
able to get him into his Grave. 

| "The Banker no ſooner returned home, than 
ſinking into an armed Chair, he continued looking 
wildly at his Wife. She was terrified, and did not 
ceaſe importuning him with her Queſtions Ag 
laſt, he cried out, There is nothing more true than 
that he is dead, and walks about every where. I 
ave ſeen, the Coat he had on when he came here. 
Oh! Oh! cried the Banker's Wife, feeking for 
her Gloves and her Muff, no longer will I ſtay 
5 this Houſe. I! I ftay in a Houſe that is haunted 


dead Ghoſts ! * Sir, don't think any fuch 
Mat- 


* 
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Matter: Theſe are the Viſits that your fine Ac- 
quaintance with the Lords of obenlve have 
brought upon you. 

This ſaid, ſhe ran to communicate her Fears and 
Apprehenſions to a Neighbour. The Miſtreſs of 
the Lodging, on her Side, ſet up her Throat againſt 
her Huſband, telling him that ſhe would ſtay no 
longer in a Houſe where ſhe was expoſed to the In- 
ſults of the Dead, and that all their Cuſtomers 
would go and lodge elfewhere ; for as how, they 
would not care to have a Ghoſt live amongſt them, 
or make a Jeſt of them by his Frolics. As to the 
Muſqueteer he hugg'd himfelf, and it was comic- 
enough to ſee him enquire coolly into the Circum - 
ſtances of an Affair of which he was the Hero; 
taking Care, however, not to appear before the 
Banker. | | 
| This Story, Madam, was told us by the Muf- | 
queteer's own Brother, 


But it is now Time that I ſhould return to my 
Mother, who received me with the moſt lively Te- 
ſtimonies of Joy, and who believing me entirely 
changed, was ſurprized to find me as averſe to en- 
tering into the Church as I had been before. She 
even again obſerved ſome Traces of Libertiniſm. 
It was a Torrent that had been confined, and that 
overflowed its Banks. Love, the Belle Lettres, 
gay Company, and public Places of Entertainment, 
employed my happy Days. When my Mother, 
at laſt, 2 that ſhe ſhould ever ſee me in the 
© Ss Nums 
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Number of her dear Eccleſiaſticks, baniſh'd me 


from her a ſecond Time, and confign'd me over to 
my Uncle. This, upon my Conſcience, was as 


bad as ſending me into Siberia. 


I have never ſince ſeen this tender but too ob- 
ſtinate Mother; for I had the Misfortune to loſe 
her about a Year aft>r, As to my Father, he had 
ſometime before paid the Tribute of Nature. 

Being returned to the Count de Salle, you may 

eaſily imagine, Madam, that my old Connections did 


not prevent my making new ones. Among all the 
pretty Women that began to engage my Affections, 


the lovely Dutcheſs 4 Anxi diſtinguiſhed herſelf 
by a noble Frankneſs, which was conſtantly ani- 
mated by the moſt lively Graces. Where ſhall 
we go? Might the young Gentlemen ſay, who 
had nothing to do, and who were diſguſted with 
the ridiculous Caprices of the Generality of 
Women: Where ſhall we go? Go, to the Dut- 
cheſs 4 Anxi's, they might reply; we may be 
certain of finding her always merry, always ob- 
liging, always equal. She had made me imagine, 
when at the Houſe of one of her Friends, that ſhe 
could never be in Love. Her Temper which was 


extremely lively, had removed the greateſt Part of 
her Lovers, who had diſperſed themſelves amongft 


all the other Claſſes of Women. But I felt already 


that happy Diſpoſition beginning to appear, which 
has always been of ſuch Service to me with the 
'Sex. I had found an Opportunity of being intro- 
. duced to the Dutcheſs, She had received me with 


that 


» | 
* 
. 


the Sacriſſce, ans this Vifit h had Ale to have cpſt 
me my Life. I had ſcarce been CY * of 


. is ready to make my P Pen trop 1 
next Poſt, the unrayelling of of this Event, "12015 
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that graceful Air which is natural to her. I found 


that I was caught, and n 


Hope of cultiyating our. gl Acquaintance · 
The Day after my firſt Viſ her a ſecond, 


and forgot nothing that could give an Air of Gaiety 
to my Dreſs; but in this 1 behaved ike thoſe! w 


formerly adorn ed the Victim befo re it Was 0 


an 
Hour, with the Dutebels 4 Hiri, 1, "fa 
"the Door of her Appartment fuddenly 7 13 18 
Duke appear with his Sword in one —_— 
Picture in the other, Which he ſaid he had 2237 7 in 


the Dutcheſs J Caſket of Jewels: a Jud e-of or 
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ONFESS, Madam, that you hea bc a9 
C much ſurpriz d as either the Dutcheſs or me, 
at ſeeing my PiQure in the Hands of the Duke her 

Huſband, and at his ſwearing : more heartily than I 
would ten have cared to have done, that he had 
found. it in his Wife's Caſket of Jewels. Was it 
.pothble for | us to know how to behave before him, 
while be appeared with ſuch a Teſtimony of our 
Having begun a mutual Correſpondence, and of 
der haying accepted of what might well be con- 
fider'd as the Forerunner of the Conſummation of 
my Wiſhes ? I had indeed, at the firft Interview, 
made ſome gallant Overtures, which were founded 
; on the Dutcheſs de Mazarin's Maxims, that © a 
40 Gentleman diſhonours a fine Lady, if he is an 
Hour in ber Company without making Uſe of 
« fome tender Expreſſions: ** For I was a Man of 
too much Gallantry to violate the Laws of an 
Authos held in fuch Efteem by the French; and a 
Law too which was the more agreeable, as the 
Lady was v. Achinghy beautiful. eng: 
Imagine to yourſelf, Madam, a charming Crea- 
ture, almoſt as charming as yourſelf, and then you 
will form as high an Idea of her, as I am able to 
we you. A Sceptic, on ſeeing the enchanting: 
Er of the Dutcheſs 4 Anxi, would have been 
"apt U doubt his being alive, ſince it is very un- 
commos 
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common to ſee any thing ſo agreeable in this 
World, whither, it is ſaid, we are ſent to bear 


Afflictions, and to wait for the beatifick Viſion of 
heavenly Objects. For my Part, finding myſelf 
fill a little too heavy to mount upwards, I fixed 
myſelf to her who was preſent. I would now very 
fain give you a regular and minute Deſcription of 
her, and, like other Writers, employ Lillies and 
Rofes, Coral and Alabaſter to draw me out of my 
Embarraſment. I ſhould then repreſent Her as caſt 
in Nature's fineſt Mould, and animated with the 
moſt lively as well as the pureſt Fire of Heaven ; I 
would tell of that Wit which raiſed Admiration 
whenever that lovely Perſon ſpoke, and which Was 
ador d when ſparkling from her Eyes. | 

The only Fault which I imagined: I had found 
in the Dutcheſs, was fo great a Stock of Vivacity, 
that ſhe diſſipated all the Impreffiens that the fineſt 
and moſt ſtriking Speeches were capable of making: 
It was a. Whirlwind that ſcat to the Right and 
Left the Arrows that were levell'd at her. I had 
never ſeen her, as I have already ſaid, but with a 
Void in her Soul, little ſuſceptible of being filled 
by the ſolid Ideas of Sentiment; a Superficies in 
which there was not ſufficient Foundation to erect 
a Commerce of real Tendernefs, or even of 
Friendſhip: 

But how little did I know her! She has no other 
Reſemblance to this Picture, which is a natural 
Repreſentation of other Women, but as ſhe ap- 


pears at a Diſtanee. If you approach more nearly, 
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if you inſpire her with the Confidence to open her- 
ſelf to you, ſhe is a Roſe that opens to the Sun; 
ſhe ſuffers herſelf to tranſpire the ſweeteſt and the 
moſt ſolid Sentiments, her. Vivacity, which wrapt 
them in a Kind of Cloud, becomes the moſt ami- 
able Vehicle. 

This, Madam, is the Re of the Dutcheſs 
'@ Anxi. Let us ſee that of her Huſband, or in 
other Words, that of the moſt aftoniſhing of all 
Contraſts. Open your Eyes as wide as you can, 
and then imagine that you ſee nothing but this 
Duke, whoſe enormous Rotundity is the more 
aſtoniſhing as he is ſtill very young. It ſeems as if 
Nature, by making this Man as large in Breadth 
as ſhe makes others in Length, had endeavoured to 
form a new Production. This mighty Maſs does 
not walk, as may eaſily be imagined, like other 
two-legged Animals, neither does. he leap. How 
then muſt we define the progreſſive Motion by 
which he moves himſelf from one Place to another ? 
A Kind of elaſtick Effort puſhes him forward; 
but as for retiring, it is one of thoſe Things that 
Nature has forbidden him. His Thighs and Legs 
are Pillars of ſuch a prodigious Circumference, that 
the Gothe, bold as they were in their Architecture, 
would have rejected the Model; for they ſeem leſs 
capable of ſupporting his immenſe Edifice than of 
weighing it down, and aCtually ſuſtain it leſs by 
the Rules of the Plummet than by propping it on 
every Side. To finiſh the Duke d' Anxi's Build- 


ing, we muſt in the Taſte of modern Rome crown 
his 
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bis Edifice with a Kind of Dome, which ſhould 
have two Ovals and a Gallery 3 for there is no 
other Way of re preſenting the two viſual Openings 
which let in Ne! Light, and the . 
Mouth which ſurrounds Part of his Head, of 
which the broad Face pitted with the Small-pox, 
reſembles thoſe Fronts of coarſe Stone that are 
made rough by the Tool of the Maſon, or the 
ſucceſſive Dropping of the Waters of Heaven. 
As to the Duke's Wit, I have not a great deal 
to ſay to it; it appears too much confounded with 
his Humour. If every Body in the World re- 
ſembled him, thoſe who maintain the Doctrine of 
the Materiality of the Soul, would ſoon gain their 
Point. As he is a mere Lump of Fleſh and Moi- 
ſture, a prodigious Abundance of animal Spirits 
riſe into his Head, and there make a Hurly-bucly 
which muſt neceſſarily be ſpread without; ſo that 
if he does but talk on the moſt indifferent Subjects, 
if he does but laugh, walk, or ſtir, one is ready 
to believe that he is agitated with Choler, yet if 
he is actually fo, it is but a Clap of Thunder at 
moſt; Don't you, Madam, know ſome Perſons 
of this Stamp? 

In ſhort, as to the reſt of his Character, he has 
the Pride of an Engliſpman, without poſſeſſing 
his Superiority of Sentiment; the Petulance of a 
Frenchman, without his Sprightlineſs and Delicacy ; 
the plain blunt Behaviour of the S- and Germans, 
without having their Honeſty of Mind and Gene- 


| roſity of Heart; the Jealouſy of a Spaniard with- 
| out 
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out his n the Roughneſs of the Ruſſer 
without his Zeal to be ſerviceable, I don't know 
whether, I ought. to ſay, that this range Mortal 
belongs to all Nations, or that he does not belong 
to any,/ unleſs we can make him be adopted by 
the Savegord, he having, like him, a bigh Reliſh 
for the groſſeſt and moſt bitter Jeſts, without being 
willing to ſuffer the flighteſt Rallery ; a mighty 
Talent at faving, and at giving a repatable Ain to 
the fmaleſt Expences ; a great Bias towards Slander 
without affording it that juſt Doſe of Salt which- 
renders it ſharp, without being too biting;. # certain 
Deficiency in his Humanity and his Intellects, not 
-concealed by the Luſtre of any other Qualifica- 
tion; a" compleat Ignorance and an aſtoniſhing 
-Sufficiency in deciding every thing; having in ſhort, 
ke the Deſcendants of the Alobroges, a peculiar 
Antipathy againſt Strangers, though he has like 
them, an extraordinary Fondneſs for ſeveral 
Countries, as may be preſumed from his having 
follicited to be ſent on ſo many Embaſfies. You 
know, Madam, that there is no Nation under the 
Sun ſo much diſperſed amongſt other People, with 
a View to drain them, as the Savoyards, and that 
none have a greater Hatred for thoſe who come 
from other Countries to pay them a Viſit. But I 
have too much Senſe to lay theſe Faults: to the 
Charge of every Perſon in that Nation. I have 
Found there thoſe that are extremely valuable, as 
vou will find in the Sequel. 
But to return to the Duke, who, tho” here | 
july 
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juſtly painted, i is the reigning Minion of the Coust 
of France. The Reaſon of this 1 ſhall "ed Wl 
* me to explain; 

De Aan ry: imm, aid Wit it confound.” 

As to the Dutcheſs, I form a Judgment from my- 
al, how amiable every one onght to think her, 
and have been aftoniſhed that alt the Cavaliers in 
France were not daily at her Feet. But 1 have 
faid enough to deſcribe thefe two Perſons who were 
1 be engaged wich me in playing ſuch different 

arts. 

But I have not till now perceived that I have 
been deficient in performing my Obligations to you, 
and that there is but little Gallantry in putting 
your Curiofity ſo long to the Stretch, that Curi- 
ofity which in your Sex is allowed ſuch. extenſive 
Privileges. 

At the bluſtering Clamours of the Duke, which- 
reſounded thro* the Houfe, many of the Officers. 
of his Houſhold flock'd together, and following 
the Noife, enter'd the Dutchefs's Apartment, that 
they might prevent any Accident by hindering his 
coming-too near her. This Method of proceeding, 
which firſt took its Riſe from their Attachment to- 
the Dutcheſs, and which they bad conftantly maine 
tained, was not of any great Service on this Oc- 
cafion, ſince it happened that thoſe he had ſoughe 
for in the firſt Impulſes of his Fury, ſuddenly ex- 
tinguiſhed the Wild- fire of his Rage, by their being 
0 bold as not to diſcover the leaſt Fear. The 
eafy and unmoy'd Air with which I received the 


iwag- 
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ſwaggering Looks which he put on at his Approach, 
made him chuſe to adhere to the. more priident 
Part of Expoſtulations. Bleſs: me, my Lord, what 
is the Meaning of this Uproar? Had the Dutcheſs 
ſaid on ſeeing him make his Appearance, What is 
| the Meaning that I have found this Picture in your 
Caſket, which the Chevalier, I don't doubt, is 
Very well acquainted with? had he replied, throw- 
19 it on bis Lady's Knee. It is yours, indeed, 
ſaid be, giving it me, and in Reality it was that 
which I had given to the perfidious ulis. 
We were here, when with a Familiarity autho- 
rized by their being long acquainted with the Fa- 
mily, the Chevalier de Bellifle and the Count de 
Croiſß enter d. The. firſt. Step which the, laſt of 
theſe took, was to ſeize the Duke's Sword, which, 
as he ſurprized him behind, he eaſily ſnatch'd out 
of his Hand. Ha, my dear Duke, ſaid he, what, 
ftanding i in the Poſture of an Engliſh Prize-fighter,! 
Is it this Lady that you are defying to the Combat? 
for you have too much Probity to violate the facred 
Lays of Hoſpitality with Refpet to the Gen- 
tleman, Who has an- Air of Indifference that ſuf- 
ficiently proves; that he has no Concern in the 
| Quarrel. Let me die, added he, if this is not the 
moſt ridiculous Sight I ever beheld in my Life ! 
A » was in the right, Madam, for ney er did: the 
Pictures of Calot or Hegarth repreſent a more gro- 
teſque Appearance. Imagine you ſee the, Nuke 
d Anxi, in a, fighting Poſture, uttering the moſt 
bitter Invectives before a Woman, who was lolling 
neg- 
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negligently in her Chair, and I ſupinely leaning 
with my Back ſupported againſt the Chimney, ex- 
preſſing an ironical Coldneſs: The Domeſticks, 
whoſe Looks ſpoke Aſtoniſhment, ſtanding be- 
tween theſe three Actors, and all this united in one 
Point of View, had a moſt fantaſtical Appearance, 
the Cauſe of which it would have been difficult to 
explain. 

Pray, what's the Meaning of all this? ſaid the 
Chevalier de Belliſe. Why, Sir, replied I, the 
Duke is diſpleaſed at my finding this Lady amiable, 
and has therefore a Mind to perſonate the little in- 
ſignificant Don Furioſo Headſtrong. The Count 
de Croiſſy, who ſmiled at the Application of the 
little inſignificant to the enormous Corpulence of 
the Duke, cried, Ha! ha! faith, that's admirable. 
Of what Country art thou, my dear Anxi? Is it 
becauſe thou was't not born at Paris? Zoons, be 
reconciled, and hinder me from offering him my 
moſt humble Service, Ah! my Lord, replied the 
Dutcheſs, rather let me and the reſt of the World 
have your Hatred and Contempt ; for this is the 
only Way to ſatisfy this worthy. and admirable 
Huſband ; he would ruin himſelf in beſpeaking 
Caſkets big enough to hold all the Pictures that are 
given him with a View to injure me. Does he not 
pretend to have found the Chevalier's in my Caſket 
of Jewels, tho' I have not had the Honour of 
knowing him above two Days? The Devil con- 
found you, cried tbe Duke, in the utmoſt Rage, 
do you then give the Lie to theſe Eyes and theſe 
| Hands ? 
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Hands? Muſt not I believe my own Senſes, 
Madam Meſalina ? . Softly, my Lord, ſaid I, 
your Rage is as unjaſt as your Words are ill- man- 
very. I recolle& this Picture, and know it to be 
mine; and I ſee very plainly, that ſhe to whom I 
had given it, has had ſo little Honour as to beſtow 
it upon, you. Therefore, as it is not your Spouſe 
who has made you this Sacrifice, it follows, that 
if this Picture ought to render any one criminal, 
Appearances are againſt you, and that your mira- 
culous Adventure in diſcovering my Picture in 
my Lady your Wife's Caſket, is a downright 
Fraud, invented to give you a Pretence for ſhutting 
her Lips againſt your gallant Intrigues, and to pre- 
vent her complaining of the Infidelity of ſuch a 
dear and amiable Huſband ; for as you are one of 
the fineſt Gentlemen of the Age, a Wife with 
ſuch a Man as you, ought to confider as Rivals all 
the handſome Women who are capable of affecting 
the Heart of a handſome Man. Theſe laſt Words 
were added to turn into Jeft a Scene which was 
a little too delicate to be carried on by the Dukes 
the Dutcheſs and myſelf, before ſo many Wit- 


neſſes. But there are Bears who grow enrag'd by 


being ſtroak d. 

Ves, without Doubt, ſaid the Duke, with a 
forced Laugh, it is going to be prov'd that I am a 
foppiſh Dangler after the Societies of the Ladies, 
like the philoſophical Beau here, and that my Lady 
muſt be a Veſtal becauſe both of them have made 
Love at firſt Sight; I ſhould have thought that 1 
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bad degraded myſelf had I made any Anſwer to 
this brutal Speech, and therefore ſatisfied myſelf 
with looking at the Company, and burſting into 
thoſe Fits of Laughter, which careleſſy reiterated 
in a ſignificant Manner, throw more Contempt on 
him who is the Subject of them, than any thing that 
could be offer'd in Reply. You underſtand, my 
Lord, the Chevalier's Reply, ſaid the Dutcheſs, to 
ber Huſband ; it is neceſſary that he ſhould enter 
into your Humour, that he may know how to re- 
turn the fine 'Things faid by you. How excellent 
this is, continued the, in an ironical Tone, this is 
the Field of Battle, in which my Lord, I am ſure, 
knows how to come off Conqueror, by diſplay- 
ing his Wit and Eloquence. 

The Chevalier de Belliſ and the Count de 
Croiſſy, who were not ſufficiently acquainted with 
the Aﬀair, ta be able to attempt to bring about a 
Reconciliation, deſired to be informed of the Par- 
ticulars. It was eaſy to ſee that the Chevalier de 
Bellifle had a great Aſcendant over the Mind of 
4 Anxi : But the Duke beginning the Story ten 
Times at the End, and concluding it twenty Times 
at the Beginning, and his Account being beſides 
rather a Jumble of Imprecations than an Arrange» 
ment of Words, proper to expreſs a Meaning, he 
was left as much in the Dark as ever: Nor was 
the Myſtery like to be cleared up by the Lady, 
who deſpiſed all Explication, and only added to the 
Exclamations of her Huſband that he was too ami- 


able, and merited without Doubt a Wife, who 
would 
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would give more Reality to his horned Viſtons z 
the Chevalier de Belliſie was therefore obliged to 
addreſs himſelf to me, to learn the Cauſe of this 
Uproar, while the Coumt took the Duke aſide to 


give us Time to explain ourſelves. I told the Che- 


valier de Beilliſie in a natural Manner the whole 
Affair; and concluded with proteſting, that I 
could not conceive how my Picture could poſſibly 
be found in the Poſſeſſion of the Dutcheſs, ſince I 
had put it in the Poſſeſſion of another Lady, 1 
can on my Side ſhew you the Picture of this per- 
fidious Woman, added I : But as I can't perceive 
how her Perfidy to me could prompt her to diſ- 
honour this innocent Lady, I ſhall forbear poſting 
her up till I am fully aſſured of what I ſuſpect; for 
there is certainly ſome Myſtery of Iniquity on the 
Bide of this unworthy Miſtreſs. A Woman who 


deteſts thoſe who may be the irreproachable Wit- 
neſſes of what-ſhe would conceal is worthy of being 


feared ; but ſuch as I, know how, without de- 
grading the honeſt Man, to turn back upon them 
rr baſeſt and beſt laid Deſigns. 

The Chevalier de Bellifle fell into my Sen- 
timents, and appeared perfectly ſatisfied with the 
Explanation I had given him. He was of a Family 
diſtinguiſned for their Knowledge in Politicks, and 
the ſlighteſt Occurrences become Matters of Im- 


portance in the Hands of the Foguets, ſince they 


are perſuaded of the Truth of this Maxim, That 


we ſmalleſt Things concur to the greateſt De- 


ſigns. 


The 'Brav turn'd Philoſopher. 93 
ſigns. Theſe Demi-Machiavels * have known 
how to ſacrifice with the greateſt Dexterity, many 
brave Men to their Elevation. But unhappily the 
Chevalier de Bellife had a Period put to his Life, 
and to all his great Defigns, at the Aﬀair of Fe- 
_ neſtrelles, where to obtain Succeſs, he had led an 
infinite Number of Men to inevitable Slaughter. 

The Chevalier de Bellifle having aſſured me, that 
he would make the Duke 4 Anxi ſenſible of the 
Ridiculouſneſs of his Behaviour, left me, and ap- 
proached him with a compoſed Countenance, in 
which might eaſily be ſeen the Paſſions he endea- 
voured to conceal. I ſaw the Satisfaction he gave 
a Looſe to at his being employed as a Mediator on 
this Occaſion : For tho' this was not an Affair of 
State, he was one of thoſe great Genius's who 


th. _ 


This is very unjuſt with Regard to Machiavel, who 
has not ſo properly given his own Sentiments, as laid 
open the dangerous Maxims of Politicians, . But how- 
ever that. be, the Fouquets have not always been completely 
happy. The Intendant of the Finances died ſhut up 
like an animal Plant, when he would have ſkipp'd upon 
the Ridge of the Temple of Fame, with the Agility of 
a Squirrel. Cur non aſcendam? We muſt cut the 
Claws of this Beaſt, ſaid Lewis XIV. The Chevalier 
was ſlain in the Midſt of the grandeſt Ideas: and the 
- Marſhal, after being made Prince of the Holy Roman 
Empire, ſaw that Honour which he thought he had de- 
ſerved on Account of his Retreat from Prague, attack'd 


in a Couplet of Verſes, 


— 
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themſelves in little Things, at leaſt when 
they have the Air of a Treaty. The Feuguets are 
— for Negotiations: This Gentleman, to act 
in Character, very ſeriouſly drew the Duke aſide, 
to diſcourſe with him in private. 

As for the Count de Croiſß and I, we turned 
about with a Deſign to entertain the Dutcheſs, 
when we were very much aſtoniſh'd at finding that 


ſhe had left the Room. We enquired of the Ser- 


vants what was become of her. She is gone, re- 


plied one of them, to her Relation, the Counteſs 


de Lanoy, to whom ſhe always goes when ſhe has 
a Mind to give my Lord Duke a little Time to 
cool himſelf ; for he thinks ſuch Follies are Proofs 


of his Dignity. We admired the Stile of this Do- 


meſtic, which with Regard to his Maſter, was a 
Mixture of the reſpectful and inſolent. We ought 
to expect no other from the Men who ſubmit to 
ſerve us; for it is thus they take Revenge for the 
Inequality Fortune has put between us and them. 
But are ſuch Follies often the Proofs of his Dig- 
nity ? returned I, and is he always ſuch a Fool? 


That is as it happens, replied he, with an intel- 


ligent Look; and we tho' a different Kind of Of- 
ficers, are like thoſe in the Army, we think our- 
ſelves very happy when we have three good Days 
together. This Impertinence made us laugh very 
heartily, which he took as an Expreſſion "of our 
Applauſe ; it recalled to our Minds an Expieſſion 
of Frene's, the Comedian, who by Means of play- 


ing the Part of a Marquis, bad conccived ſuch a 
high 
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high Idea of his own Importance, as to make him 


ſay that he found the Pleaſure of the Actor fo 
agreeable, that if he had not been one already, he 


would have preferred it to the Condition of a 
Country Gentleman with an Eftate of twelve 
thouſand Livres a Year. Henry IV. and he were 
of the ſame Mind. | 
The Chevalier de Baliſi and the Duke 4 Anxi 
ſeem'd now engaged in very cloſe 2 
which being obſerved by the Count de Croiffy, he 
reſolved to ſeize this Opportunity of conducting 
me out of the Houſe, in order to prevent any 
further Quarrel : And I conſented very readily, as 
I was defirous of engaging the Count to eaſe my 
Inquietude, by going to ſee what Impreflion the 
Hiſtory of the Picture had made on the Dutcheſs ; 
for the ſecret Emotions of my Heart told me, I 
had Reaſon to fear that the Miſtreſs I had men- 
tioned, would be an Obſtacle to the Sentiments 
I had endeavoured to inſpire her with. 
When we were going out, the Duke perceiv'd 
us, and cry'd in his ordinary Tone of Voice, You 
may go, Sir, but you ſhall never enter my Houſe 
again, My Lord, I replied, this is not a Lan- 
guage ſuitable either to your Rank or mine, and 
you ought to learn, that though you may forbid me 
your Houſe, it is not in your Power fo eaſily to 
prevent my Appearence any where elſe. Look 
you there now, returned he, the beggarly little 
Gentleman would compare himſelf to ſuch as we. 


I have been very much to blame, ſaid I, merrily, 
| to 


96 The Brau turm d Philoſopher. 


to * ume to compare myſelf to a Man of your 
Weight and Importance, (You muſt recollect, 
Madam, what I have told you of his prodigious 
Bulk,) for I muſt confeſs that ſuch little Gen- 
tlemen as I, are of a Nobility ſo antient, that it is 
almoſt worn out, while ſuch new Dukes as you 
- ought ſtill to remember the Poſtillion's Whip ſa 
often made Uſe of by their Great Grandfathers. 
My Lord, you yourſelf are fond of. Antiquities, 
and I'would therefore have you look if your Grand- 
father's Whip is not among your Cabinet of Curi- 
oſities: It is a Rarity:that my little Fortune would 
not be ſufficient to purchaſe. I finiſhed theſe laſt 
Words while the Count was endeavouring to pull 
me away, and the Chevalier very politickly aſ- 
ſumed his impoſing Air, to 29's me put an End 
to my Rallery, as well as to moderate the Tranſ- 
ports of the Duke; who turning pale with Rage, 
ſeem'd to give me the Giympſe of nga ire? 
fatal. 

The Count and I'went out, and; as we walked 
along laugh'd freely at this tragi-comic Scene. At 
my Requeſt he left me to go in Search of the Dut- 
cheſs to the Counteſs de Lanoy's, who he told me 
was extremely.amiable, and this he expreſs'd in a 
Tone that let me know he ſincerely thought her ſo. 
For my Part, I went to the Play, where I hoped 
to diſſipate the little Diſturbance that was left in 
my Mind. I had not taken my Seat when I was 
joined by the Marquis d Annebalt, who came to 
me with that Air which is natural to him, and 
0 which 


The Br Au turn 4 Philoſopher. 97 
i510 i dn \ 0 


which | is ſo — to his F fiende and his Mi- 
ſtreſſes. What you here my dear Chevalier 
ſaid he, are you come to ogle the Ladies in the 
Boxes, or only to enjoy the Pleaſure of ſeeing a 


Theatre ſo well fill'd as ours? The Actors do not 


here play the moſt ridiculous Characters, theſe are 
performed by our honourable and right honourable 
Court Harlequins ; but in vain do they whiſtle, turn 
upon the Heel, and give themſelves all the Airs of 
Affectation, Gauſſin has ſtill the Cruelty to cap- 


tivate all our Attention; however this fine Actreſs 
is not ungtateful, for if 1 our tlic 
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| art a very agreeable young F due th 
* Marquis, ſaid I, and I can't help deſpiſing 
myſelf for not being at this Time in a Humour 
to keep up the Ball of Mirth. Why, what have 
you met with capable of diſcompoſing you ? be 
aſked. - I have loſt a Miſtreſs, I replied: It is true, 
ſhe has yet made but a flight Impreſſion on my 
Heart, but the Proſpect of her future Tenderneſs 
has agreeably flatter'd my Imagination. I was in 
Hopes of ſoon poſſeſſing her, when her Huſband 
came very rudely to deprive me of all Thoughts 
of ever careſſing bis Wife. He was certainly to 
blame, returned the Marquis. Without doubt, 
cried I, he is a meer Greet. But hold, you are a 
diſereet Friend, and there is no Danger in . 
ou with my moſt ſecret Concerns. 
I then let the Marquis know my Deſi igns * the 
Heart af the Dutcheſs 4 mais let him tee the little 


+ "IL Hopes 
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Hopes had conceived on Account of the Vivacity 
and Sprightlineſs of her Temper, and then pro- 


ceeded to the magical Hiſtory of my Picture; ad- 


ding, that this Picture had made a terrible Gap in 
the Romance of a. 40 — with this lovely Dut- 


chefs, 


The PiQure you are broking of, replied the 
Marquis, gives me a Glimpſe of ſeveral Par- 
ticulars : Let us go out, this Enigma will perhaps 
be ſodner explain'd than you imagine. I durſt not 
Matter myſelf. that he would be able to clear up the 
Myſtery ; but followed him rather from a Motive 
of Complaiſance, than the Idea of any perfonal 
Intereſt. You muſt know, ſaid he, as we wereleav- 
ing the Playhouſe, that about four Days ago I ſur- 
priz'd one of my Fellows with a Picture that 
reſembled you, and upon my making ſome En- 
quiries about it, he told me you had given it him 


to get it retouch'd. The Duce ye did! cried IJ, 


haſtily, he is an arrant Raſcal, and deſerves to have 
his Ears put in his Pocket. Stay, I ſee very clearly, 
continued I, that he infallibly teceived this Picture 
from Julia. But to teil how it could be found in 
the Poſſeſſion of the Dutclicfs, requires the Skill 
of a greater Conjurer than I; we muſt therefore 
ſpare no Pains to dive into this Circumſtance. We 
muſt intimidate your Knave in ſuch a Manner, as 
to make him think himſelf extremely happy in 
purchaſing his Pardon, by a Confeſſion of all the 
obſcure Circumſtances of this Affair. Let us make 


him believe that we ſuſpect Lim of having ſtolen it. 
The 
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The Prefence of ſome Soldiers and the Fear of the 
Gallows will make your Raſcal bring to Light 
Abundance of Circumſtancess Fear commonly 
draws the Truth from/the Mouths of Villains. 
Your Plan is admirable, ſaid the Marquis ; and 
immediately went up to two Centinels poſted to 
preſerve: Order at the Playhouſe Door, and the 
Promiſe of a conſiderable Reward inftantly engaged 
them 'to get three of their Comrades, two of whom 
were pn their Place, and the other to go with 


ctem to the-Marquiſs's Houſe. 


We had nbt been long at the Marquliſs's, when 
the two Soldiers and a Corporal appear d. We 
brought them into an Appartment, and went our- 
ſelves into another, when the Marquis gave Orders 
for la Brie to be called, for that was the Raſcal's 
Name, At ſeeing him appear, my Blood, by a 
rapid Motion, flew from the Sole of my Foot to 
my Head, and if 1 had not reſtrained myſelf, I 
ſhould have prevented the Examination he was to 
go through. Come, ye Scoundrel, ſaid the Mar- 
quis 4 Annebalt, in a Tone proper to freeze the 
Blood: in his Veins, you have no other Way of 
avoiding the Gallows, than by a ſincere Confeffion 
of the Manner in which you ole the Picture I 
ſaw Cother Day in your Hand: Speak, or you ſhall 
go inſtantly to Jail. The unhappy Ia Brie cruſh'd 
by theſe Menaces fell on his Knees, ſwearing that he 
had not ſtole the Picture, but that it was given 
him. He ſtopt here, and heſitated in ſuch a Man- 
ner, that we eaſily ſaw that he reſtrain'd himſelf 

F 2 | from 
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from delivering a Truth that was ready to break 
from him. How, Villain, do you ſtop at the Foot 
of the Ladder? cried his Maſter ; go on, or you 
ſhall go to purge your Conſcience! in a Place 
vou ſhall not leave till you come out with a Halter 
about your Neck. I am in Earneſt, and you may 
believe me. O my Lord! I am going to tell all 
to you and this Gentleman, cry'd the. poor Fellow, 

trembling. It will prevent my being married to 
a Girl with a good Fortune; but what can I do ? 
You may perhaps make it up to me, at leaſt you 
will fave me from the Reſentment of Mr. Barbari, 
when he ſhall know that I have betray d him. At 
this Name I look'd at the Marquis, and having a 
Glimpſe of the hidden Villainy he had contrived 
. againſt me, took upon myſelf to promiſe 44 Brie 
that he ſhould have no Reaſon to be afraid of Bar- 
- bari 31 who would have enough to do to eſcape my 
Reſentment, and who ſhould have no Cauſe to 
flatter himſelf with being ſo much at Eaſe as to 
_think of hurting him. 

You muſt know then, reſumed 1 that Mr. 
Barbari, whom I have ſerved. for ſeveral Years, 
ſent for me one Day laſt Week very early in the 
Morning under the Pretence of giving me a lucra- 
tive Employment. As the Marquis ſeldom riſes 
before Ten I ventured to go out, after deſiring my 
Fellow-Servants to ſay, if I was aſk'd for, that I 
was gone to buy ſomething I wanted. We Ser- 
vants do one another theſe little Services, and when 

| a 
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A Family i is well regulated, the Maſter never knows 
any: thing of the Matter. 

As ſoon as I got to Mr. Barbari's, I was taken 
into his Chamber, where I found him alone. Oh 
Good-morrow, /a Brie, how doſt do, my Lad, 
ſaid he, in a Way that gain'd my Heart ; here is, 
a fine Wind-fall for you, but you muſt behave 
yourſelf like a brave Boy. As it is an Affair of 
mere Gallantry, I don't care to have it executed, 
by any Body in my Livery ; and as I always loved 
you, and know you to be diſcreet, I pitch'd upon 
you rather than upon another. You are always 
able to perform a little Slight of Hand, and muſt 
not belie your Skill on this Occaſion ; but take 
Care, for the leaſt Indiſcretion will ſpoil all. The 
Thoughts of Gain, continued /a Brie, made 
me find no Difficulty in promiſing whatever 
he pleaſed. Money with ſuch as we removes all 
Difficulties : For ſince Heaven has made us poor, 
we are to be ſure deſigned to get Money in any 
Manner we can. * When Mr. Burbari gave me 
the Picture, he told me, that I might poſſibly draw 
upon myſelf, in a very fooliſh Manner, the greateſt 
Misfortunes, ſince if I indulged my Deſire of talk- 
ing, it would inevitably be my Ruin. That what 


o * 
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The Man who ſpeaks, ſays the Author, is a Perſon 
void of Sentiment, and is one of thoſe Boobies, who 
every where meet with a thouſand Companions. 


. 
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J had to do was no more than a little Paſtime, ſince 

J need only engage my good Friend Fanny, the 

Dutcheſs's Wardrobe-keeper, to flip it into her 

Lady's Caſket. She, he told me, was a dextrous 

Girl, and would eafily ſucceed. And then bid- 
ding me hold my Hand, there, faid he, is four 

Lewis dors, which you are to carry to her, and 

theſe other four are for yourſelf. And when I am 

certainly informed that the Affair has met with 

Succeſs, and that you have both been ſilent in ſpite 
of all the Queſtions that the Dutcheſs's Surprize 
may make her put to Fanny, we ſhall pay you 

more liberally for the Favour you will do us by 

your Silence. We will even take upon us the 

Care of putting you in a Condition to marry, her, 
and of placing you in a Station ſuperior to that of 
a Servant. 

Encouraged by theſe tempting Offers, continued 
4a Brie, 1 took upon myſelf the Employment of 
fulftiling his Commiſſion, which I did not believe 
to be very dangerous; but as it ſtruck Eleven in 
the Morning I deferred the Execution of it till the 
next Day. At my Return home I had the Curi- 
oſity to look at the Picture; and remembered that 
J had ſomewhere ſeen the Perſon it repreſented, 
and had no ſooner recollected that it was the Che- 
valier de Mainvillers, than you, my Lord, ſur- 
priz'd me, and aſk'd who gave it me, when 1 
ſaved. myſelf from the Diſorder you threw me in, 
by ſaying, that the Chevalier had'given it me to be 


re-touch'd by a very able Hand, whom I had re- 
com- 
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commended. The Fear of a worſe Accident made 
me make Haſte the next Morning to carry it to 
Fanny, for my Love made me exaggerate the Hap- 
pineſs of the Marriage that had been. propos'd be- 
tween us. She conſented to every thing, and has 
unhappily but too well ſucceeded, fince it has 


thrown you into ſuch a violent Paſſion. The 


next Day Fanny told me with Joy of her Succeſs, 
andon my going toinform Mr. Barbar: of it, hegave 
me ſix Guineas to be divided between us, and re- 
newed his Promiſe of getting us married, if we 
did but preſerve the Secret. 

This Confeflion which had the Appearance of 
Sincerity, had fuch an Effect on my periodical 
Goodneſs, that it entirely diſſipated my N 
and I inſtantly reſolved if he would aſſiſt me in 
carrying on my Deſigns, not only to pardon him, 
but even to give him a Reward. 

The Marquis and I retired to the other End of 
the Chamber, and conſulted in a low Voice on 
what was neceſſary to be done, in order to obtain 
a convincing Proof of this underhand Proceeding, 
and ſuch as could not fail of ſatisfying the Duke. 
We could not at firſt ceaſe admiring at the mean 
Practices made Uſe of by Barbari, in Revenge for 
my having taken Marion de Lorne from him; for 


I had publiſhed the ridiculous Circumſtances of that 


Affair too openly, for him to be ignorant that L 
was the Author of it; and I ſhould not have con- 
fider'd without Pain of the infernal Crimes Bar- 


bari was capable of committing, if my predominant 
| 4 Dis- 
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Diſpoſition, had not, been like, the happy Tempera- 
ment of; thoſe Fools who ſave. themſelyes from 
many Inquietudes, by running headlong into the 
Dangers that threaten them. .. - 
By my Picture's being delivered to Barbari, it 
was on the other Hand eaſy to imagine, that Julia, 
now the Marchioneſs de St. Julian, would be all 
her Life my moſt bitter Enemy, from no other 
Reaſon but becauſe ſhe had failed in her Duty to 
me, and therefore could never forgive me a Crime 
that ſhe alone was guilty of. I ſee, ſaid I to the 
Marquis, that this Devil incarnate is the more to 
be dreaded as ſhe is a Woman, and a Woman 
who has ſufficient Cauſe to reproach herſelf for 
the - unworthy Treatment ſhe has given me. 
She has made Barbari a Partner in her Ven- 
geance. It is really fo, ſaid the Marquis 4 Anne- 
zalt, ſhe has diſcovered that you are at the Be- 
ginning of an Acquaintance with the Dutcheſs 
d* Anxi ; ſhe knows the Character of her Huſband, 
that he is capable of getting diſpatch'd by one 
Method or other, whoever diſpleaſes him; there 
needed no more to make her plot the Intrigue 
of the Picture, perſuaded that if by an indirect In- 
formation he ſhould find it in his Wife's Caſket, 
he would conceive the ſtrongeſt Suſpicion of her 
Virtue. Thus the Marchioneſs de St. Julian, 
like all other wicked Coquettes, cannot forgive 
another Woman's recompenſing her Lover for her 
Infidelity; but would involve two Victims in one 


ſingle Sacrifice; for the Duke is ſo far from loving 
his 
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his charming Wife, that he deteſts her enough to 
make her fall with you'by a Stroke that would make 
it difficult to diſcover by whom it was directed. 
How! faid I, periſh with my dear Dutcheſs ! 
what Death could be more ſweet? We ſhould 
meet in another World free from all our Enemies 
What delightful Things ſhould we find: there]! I 
here repeated a ſhort Song I had, made on Julia, 
when I nee ſhe had been with rn Tis, 


In vain too rig 'rous Fate 
The dreadful Weapon draws ; 
I laugh at all her Hate, 
And bleſs the pleaſing Cauſe. 
If on the Breaſt I love, 
In in ſoft Repoſe, 
- How pleaſing Death would prove, 
"T would crown my various Woes. 


A Plague of the Poet and his Verſes too, re- 
plied the Marquis. W hat the Pox ! have we to do 
with your Song ? mighty proper here truly ! The 
Duce is in you, cried I, you yourſelf turn good 
Senſe into Foolery ; for poſitively nothing in the 
World could be more applicable to the Subject. 
T very much approve of the Cuſtom of thoſe Sa- 
vages who compoſe their Death Song after they 
have fallen into the Hands of their, Enemies. 
Well, well, replied he, Death and a Song muſt 
be mightily to the Purpoſe, when we ought to be 
thinking of the infallible Means of undeceiving 
the Duke d' Anxi, by ſome ſuch Method as that by 

Ps which 
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which he was deceiv'd,. and of playing Barbari a 
Trick which will not only make him loſe: the De- 
fire of laying Snares for us, but teach him even to 
fear us. Give me your Ear, my dear Marquis, 
faid J, eee ſuch as I, whether we x 
or ſing, know how to tranſact our Affairs. A 
Pox on all: Gravity, ſerious Thought blunts the 
Wit, while Gaiety and Mirth open the Imagination, 
and lead to the Diſcovery of the moſt agreeable 
Means of ſucceeding in our Enterprizes. For 
Example now, here is a Proof of what I ſay; 
while I: was repeating my Verſes, an admirable 
Thought ftruck into my Mind, which is perfectly 
adapted to make Barbar:itremble all the reſt of his 
Life. Do you remember the dreadful Adventure 
in. Dauphin-ftreet ? I have only heard: a. confus'd. 
Account of it, replied. the Marquis. Well then, 
you ſhall in two Words have a plain Account of 
this terrible Story. 

A. Gentleman who was always well drefs'd, and 
uſually ſerved by four tall Domeſticks in rich Li- 
veries, lived about two Years ago in furniſh'd- 
Lodgings, at the Corner of Dauphin-Hreet: His 
Actions were noble, he ſpent his Money very 
freely; and his Manner of Liſe was extremely. 
uniform: He went out at Ten in the Morning, 
and did not return till Eight at Night, when he 
went to Supper, after which he play d ſome Tunes 
on the. Baſs Viel, which he: perform d with Judg- 
ment,. and. this filled up the Time till the Hour in 


which: he went to Bed. The Miſtreſs. of the- 
Houſe: 
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FHouſe whom he paid very punctually, and fre- 
quently eomplimented with the politeſt Expreſſions, 
was very well ſatisfied with her Lodger.” Report 
has prctendes to fay, that he paſs'd from Diſcourſes: 
to Action; but that is nothing to our Story. One 
Night when our Hero was at Home, and amuſing; 
himſelf as uſual, with playing on his Baſs Viol, 

two Coaches ſtoppꝰd re the Houſe, ſome body 


knock d, and the Door being open d, the Officers: 


of the ſhort Robe eſcorted by the Horſe Patrole,. 
gave Orders for the Door of the Gentleman“ $5 
Appartment to be opened- He was afraid of no- 
| thing, his Domeſticks opened it, and were ſeiz d 
as well as their Maſter,” without making the leaſt 
Oppoſition... Seven Magiſtrates deputed. by. the 
Parliament read their Commiſſion to him, by which 
they were enjoined; out of a. Regard for his Fa- 
mily, to-carry. on the Proceſs: with the greateſt Se- 
'crecy.. They at laſt put their Seal upon all his 
Effects, after having aſſign'd over to his Dome-- 
Ricks and. other Creditors. their ſeparate: Duecs;. 
which. were to be firſt paid, and the reſt to devolve: 


to the King and the Officers of Juſtice. But as im 


Paris they could not proceed againſt the-greateſt: 
Criminal in his own Houſe, which is. conſidered 
as a ſacred Aſylum, they adjourn'd to a neigbbour- 


ing Tavern. The Bar of Juſtice was in one of 


the moſt private Rooms, and the poor Gentleman: 
ſaw his Trial begun and finiſhed in leſs than an 


Hour, and. in ſuch a Manner that he was immedi · 
ately conducted without Noiſe to the Greve, where: 


E 6  withaut- 
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without Torches he was. bung up and firangled. 
It was by Means of | the: Maſter of the Tavern and 
ſome Neighbours, whom Curioſity had carried to 
ſee the Unravelling of this — that this little 
Piece, of Hiſtory has got Wind. What an aſto- 
niſhing Affair! It ought to make us tremble at the 
dreadful Situation of a Man who in a Moment | 
ſees himſelf ſnatch'd away from Life. 
But I am much more aftoniſhed, replied the 
Marquis, to find you fuch an odd Kind of a Being, 
What diſtant Reſemblance is there-in any one Par- 
ticular between this tragical Adventure and yours ? 
One Moment, my dear Annebalt, replied I, here 
it is. Barbari was with me when one of theſe Wit- 
neſſes told the diſmal Story; he appeared ftruck 
and confounded, the wicked are always more diſ- 
poſed than honeft Men to receive Impreſſions of 
Fear and Terror. We muſt this very Night cauſe 
him to be tried by fictitious Judges, who ſhall teach 
him the Danger of playing upon ſuch Perſons as 
we, by condemning him to be hang'd. — But 
'do you deſign it? cried the Marquis, interrupting 
me haſtily: Murder, and under the Colour of 
Juſtice! What, cauſe him to be hang'd ! He de- 
ſerves it- richly, cried I, interrupting him in my 
Turn; but his Fear ſhall be his only Puniſhment, 
his ar mon being ſtruck by the Misfortune of 
the unknown Gentleman, on his ſeeing himſelf 
furrounded by the ſame Attendants, he will take 
the. Fiction for a Reality, and we ſhall derive this 


double Advantage from it, that he will think him- 
ſelf 
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ſelf extremely happy in eſcaping from the Hands 
of his pretended Judges, by giving a Confeſſion of 
his enormous Crimes, written and ſigned by his 
own Hand; and beſides, it will be N with 
this Conſequence, he will think twice of this 
Eſcape before he ever attempts to play Tricks with 
Men, who are capable of making him' undergo 
ſuch cruel Moments. Come, let me embrace 
thee, ſaid the Marquis, my dear Chevalier, thou 
art the moſt admirable Fellow I have ever ſeen: 
But tell me, where ſhall we get our Judges ? Have 
not at my Devotion, ſaid I, the Heroes who aſſiſted 
me in taking Marion from him? Will not the Mar- 
quis de St. Sulpis, the Chevalier de Givri, la Fre- 
naye, Glatigni, and you and I, when cloathed in long 
Robes, buried under immenſe Perukes, and ſeated 
in the obſcure Part of a Chamber, repreſent very 
ſolemnly the ſage and formidable Magiſtrates of 
the * Tournelle? It is true, we muſt have a Lieu- 
"tenant Criminel who is entirely unknown to Bar- 
tari, and who being ſeated at the Entranc 
of the Chamber, before a Table covered with 
Lights to dazzle the Eyes of the Criminal, 
muſt examine him as to his Words and Ac- 
tions, whilſt another unknown. Perſon muſt 
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® The Tournelle is a Court held for We Trial or 
criminal Cauſes, belonging to the Parliaments of Paris. 
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write down his Anſwers, and confront him with 
written Papers, which muſt paſs for the Proceedings 
already carried on againſt him. But ye ſhall leave 
it to our F riends to proyide theſe unknown Perſons ; 1 
it ſhall be our Buſineſs to give our Votes, when 
. like able Counſellors who agree in every thing, we 
704 give our Opinions according to at of 2 
udge who makes the Report. 1. au 
two or three Conſultations, we will condemn. 155. 
10 make the amende hqnoxable, and afterwards 14 
be hang d. Don't you think that the Plot is ad- 
mirable? Quite charming, replied the Marquis 
but let me underſtand you; 3 he muff not be real 
bang d! What the Devil is the Matter? You. are 
always afraid, replied I; be as eaſy on this Article 
88 about the Succeſs. of our Enterprize. Juſtice, 
xt is true, is not fond of having. her Aſſemblies 
turned into Farce; but it is alſo as certain that ſhe 
never takes the Part nor pleads the Cauſe. of Vil- 
Eins, her only Buſineſs being to puniſh. them; 
This will be our Taſk ; there will be no Reaſon to 
fear that Barbari would publiſh arr Adventure that 
would expoſe him, and render him. liable to un- 
dergo the Mortification of ſuffering the moſt pain» 
ful Ridicule. 
| You talk admirably,. and! my Fellow here ffiall 
make him fall into the Snare, ſaid the Marquis, 
Approaching his aer who more dead than 
alive, 40 the Reſult of our ſecret Conference. 
He thought himſelf. extremely happy, on finding: 
that:we. required no more from him at preſent than: 
his- 
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Bis writing a triſling Letter, 2 dictated to 
F * | 


cc SIR, 

4 An important — 
& Honour of writing to you, to give you a haſty 
<« Information. to repair To- night, by Eight or 
cs Nine o Clock at fartheſt to Pagan Tavern. I 
4 mention this Place of Meeting: to deceiye 
5 thoſe that watch us. I wait for you from my 
« Regard to your Intereſt; and it is owing to the 
« Zeal with which I am inſpited, that I have the 
Honour to Nene myſelf, wers the __ 


* Ref] 
Fin « SIR, 


0 Hor moſt humble and antient Domeſtic. 
OKober 1. «. and.moſt devoted Servant; 


 Ie-was already dark, and this join'd:to the Far- 
neſtneſs of the Letter, put Barbari in a. Situation 
that made him take the Alarm, and fly to Pagan s. 
The Letter was not ſent till after we had received 
an Anſwer from our Friends that they would be at 
the Tavern as ſoon as we, and would bring with 
them the two Strangers, and the Robes neceflary. 
to carry on our Deſign. On which we haſtily 
took Coach; myſelf with la Brie, and two faithful 
Domefticks,, who were very clever Fellows, filling 


ane, while the Marquis, with our: three Soldiers, 
went. 


* 
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went in another. Theſe laſt had conſented to every 
thing we had propoſed, for there is nothing that 
theſe Men won't do, when heated with Wine, 
and animated by the Sight of Gold. 

We had; ſcarcely enter'd the Tavern when my 
Friends arrived there, and ſoon convinced us that 
they had acquitted themſelves punRually in pro- 
viding” every thing we had defired. "The Maſter 
of the Tavern received us with thoſe Teſtimonies 
of: Kindneſs; which lets ſee the Pleaſure it gave 
him to behold ſuch good Company in his Houſe. 
And we had the greateſt Difficulty--in the World 
to put a Stop to the Effuſion of his officious Po- 
liteneſs. It was an impetuous Torrent, which 
was ſuddenly ſtopp'd, probably by his recollecting, 
that the Keeper of a Tavern does not live by Com- 
pliments, and that it was more neceſſary that he 
ſhould fpread the Table for his Gueſts, that he 
might live by what contributed to their Lives, and 
grow fat by their eating and drinking; we were 
therefore conducted into a large Chamber, where 
a Side-board was already ſpread. To engage our 
Hoſt to, leave us at Liberty, we ordered him 
to bring i in Plenty of Proviſions and a Number 
of Bottles of Wine s and he would now, I believe, 
have brought in his whole Stock if we had not 
defired him to leave us to ourſelves: He imme- 
diately complied ; theſe Sort of Men being accu- 
ſtomed to let out their Appartments to private 
Parties, which gay young People make — 

* m- 
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themſelves, the Difficulty only- reſts on the Price 
to be paid for their Complaifance. | 

The Time approaching in which Barbar was to 
make his Appearance, we concealed the joyous 
Trophies of Bacchus, to make Way for the pom- 
pous but ſolemn Retinue of Themis, that Goddeſs 
of Juſtice, of whom it is ſaid by the Pſalmiſt, 
that He and Peace have kiſſed each otber; that is, 
they embraced and took their laſt Adieu never to 
meet again. However by Way of Preamble, we 
drank ſome Glaſſes of excellent Hermitage, to try 
if the * Buvette of Themis has really the Power of 
infpiring Magiſtrates with the Love of Equity; 
after which we dreſs'd, or to ſpeak more properly, 
huddled ourſelves into Judges. For indeed, Ma- 
dam, it would have made any one burſt with 
laughing at ſeeing us ſeated in long black Robes, 
magiſterial Perukes, and large Bands, which by 
beſtowing on us the Air of Magiſtrates, ſeem'd 
to give the Lie to our Perſons. The Diſguiſe was 
greater with Reſpect to us, than a Counſellor's ap- 
pearing in red Breeches at the Bar, or in a Bag 
Wig out of Court, and therefore as we had not 
the Look of any Perſon living, we were not in the 
leaſt Fear of being known. 


* A Tavern appropriated to the Magiſtrates of Par. 
liament, and belonging to that Houſe ; thither they fre- 
quently go to take a private Breakfaſt, tho" according 
to the original Inſtitution, the uoges were to give their 
Opinions faſting. But the antient Legiſlators were ig- 
norant of the efficacious Virtue which reſides in Wine- 

* A 
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A Coach ſtopping at * Door, made us put an 
End to our Merriment, every one gravely took. 
his Seat, and Barbari entered; but it is impoſſible 
for me to paint the deep, the conſummate Surprize 
of Barkari at the ſtrange Formality with which he 
was received. Beſides the fix Judges ſeated at the 
upper End of the Room, of whom at his Entrance 
he could difcera thro* the Light nathing more 
than their Robes 3 a Lieutenant - Criminel was 
leaning upon a, long Table near the Door, 
whoſe Buſineſs it was to croſs-examine him: On 
his .Right-hand was a Secretary with a Pen in his 
Hand, and 14 Brie on his Left, ſaſt bound, the 
Sight of whom helped to compleat his Terror : He 
would have retired ſtaggering into the Anti cham- 
ber ; but the. Dpor had been carefully ſhut to pre- 
vent any one's being a Witneſs of the Proceſs 
that was going to be held. The Soldiers brought | 
back the poor Barbari, and placed him before the 
Lieutenant-Criminel, who demanded in a grave 
and falemn Tone, if he was not -Zoſeph Barbari, 
an Inhabitant of Paris, in ſuch a Street ? At firſt 
he replied, that he proteſted againſt this Aſſembly, 
which was probably. no more than a Frolick, and 
that he did not know what they meant. The 
Judge replied coolly, that he ſhould be informed ; 
he called upon him a ſecond Time, on which he 
acknowled deed that he was the Perſon, but denied 
that, he — any thing to do with ha.” On which 
there was read to him a pretended Commiſſion to 


the e eren Judges preſent, conceiv'd in theſe Terms : 
| 6c The 
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c The Court of the Tournelle being aſſembled, 
<« the firſt Preſident, the Lords Preſidents and 
6 Judges, heard the Petition of the King's Coun-: 
<« cit and the Attorney-General, in which it is 
t defired that on the Complaints mentioned in the 
« ſaid Petition, and there written in Anſwer te 
<6 the Cries of the Public, and of particular Per- 
«« fons againft Fo/eph Barbari, Gentleman, and 
c defiring that for the Satisfaction of: Juſtice, his 
„ Body be taken and apprehended, in order that 
es his Proceſs may be begun and carried on accord- 
„ing to Equity: But that foraſmuch as he is of 
© an honourable Family, which Family is related 
© to many of the venerable Members of Parlia- 
< ment, it ſeemeth meet, that this Proceſs be 
© made and concluded in fome obſcure Place, and 
« in the Night, as is done and authorized by Cu- 
« ftom,”* 

« Having examined the ſaid Petition, and heard 
c the Opinions of the King's Council thereupon, 
«< in the Chamber of the Tournelle, we have 
« willed and declared, and do will and declare, 
that the ſaid Proceſs ſhall be referred to a Pre- 
<« ſident of the faid Chamber, and fix Judges, one 
« of whom is to act as Lieutenant-Criminel, that 
<« theſe are to be choſen by Lot, and to repair to 
& ſuch convenient Place, and there to arraign and 
« try him, if apprehended, according to Equity; 
c or for Contumacy if he does not fall into their 
<< Hands. Made and decreed this Firſt of Qc- 


ee tober, 1723. 2 
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cc We the Preſident, Judges and Commiſſaries - 
cc heing in Virtue of the above Decree, aſſembled 
cc at the Houſe of Thomas Pagan, Wine-Cooper 
c and Cook, as a Place moſt commodious, con- 
4 venient and agreeable to us his Judges, have 
c waited for the ſaid Barbari, having firſt ſent a 
4 Meſſage to him, to draw him hither with as 
{© little Noiſe as poſſible, to the End that we might 
* word giving all 4/7" i: Wen F aum " 


ad cried — in a, pitiful. 38 my 
Family would employ every Method to ſave the 
innocent; whoever will inform them of this Affair, 
ſhall have a third of my Fortune for his Reward! 
He then look'd behind him to ſee if there were 
none whom his Wealth would inſpire with Pity, 
And indeed theſe laſt Words made us tremble for 
Fear one of the Soldiers ſhould have a longing In- 
clination for the Reward he offered; but as they 
were ſenſible that this was a meer Joke, they 
doubtleſs believed that the Fruits. of Barbar!'s 
magnificent Promiſes would vaniſn with his Ter- 
rors, and therefore choſe rather to truſt to what 
we had promiſed them, as being more certain. 
Thefe Fellows knew how to conſult their own In- 
tereſt ; and therefore in vain did Barbar: call upon 
his Relations. 

Our judiciary Chairman replied- with a Calmneſs 
which I could not help admiring, that he muſt let 
his Relations alone who would put up their 
ph oj to God for him, Oh! my God, cried he, 

wilt 


The Beav turrd Philoſopher. 117 


wilt thou abandon the Innocent ? The Chairman 
then confronted him with Ja Brie, and demanded 
if the latter had any thing to offer againſt him. 
He then believing himſelf; betray'd by this Do- 
meſtick, flew into the moſt; violent Paſſion; his 
Rage gave him new Strength and Spirits; be 
ſpoke againſt him with a ſurprizing Vehemence, 
affirming that he was a Rogue whom he had kick d 
out of his Service for his Villanies; that to be re- 
venged, be was attempting to throw upon him the 
Guilt of ſome of his own Cximes, and that he was 
aſhamed at our admitting him an Evidence againſt 
one who had always lived and behaved like a Gen- 
tleman. La Brie who had an Intereſt in playing 
his Part to Perfection, maintain'd to his Face, that 
he had always ſery'd him like an honeſt Servant; 
and ſtung at his having attack 'd his Probity before 
his new Maſter, exerted himſelf in reproaching 
Barbari with every thing he had heard relating to 
his carrying away Marion de Lorne, offering to 
prove that he had attempted to raviſh her. He at 
length accuſed him of corrupting him by his Money, 
and, with having by his Artifices engaged him in an 
Affair, the Conſequences of which he had been ig- 
norant of, and which were fatal to the Dutcheſs 
d Anxi and the Chevalier de MAainvillers, as is, 
ſaid he, made appear in the Papers of the wor- 
ſhipful Judge now in the Chair. | 

It is to be remarked, Madam, that at every 
one of the aforeſaid Reproaches of the Jae 
ee Criminals, to make Uſe of the \ 


le 


yrs Tr Bra lud Philoſopher. 


Stile of the Bar, the Judge faid with an inimitable 
Gravity, to him Who was on his Right-hand, Set 
that Gown, Wulle he ſeemed to be comparing 
the new Charges with the old ones, Barbari en- 
teredl into à particular Juſtification of his Conduct, 
und thore eſpecially took Care to e thoſe 
"Particulars which' were not juſtifiable. ' But what 
amuſed us moſt, were the Praiſes he beſtowed 
upon us to bring us over to his Side, and the Com- 
ments made by la Brie on every thitig he ſaid. 

In fort, Bis tumble Kir, de Pallicy ef the 
Resdbns he offered in his own Behalf, the grave 
Deportment of che fictitious Judges, the Rage of 
ta Brie, who perfectly reſembled a guilty Perſon 
tying his own Mifcondu& on another, all at once 
contributed to divert us; our malicious Deſign ſuc- 
cteded even beyond dur Bopes, and all this united 
in one ſingle Point of View, preſented a Scene 
'whith we enjoyed in ſuch a Manner that the Gra- 
vity of the Judpes had like to have been diſcon - 
certed; but at laſt it inſpired us with Pity. 

Barbari had ſeveral Times begg'd to be con- 
fronted by the Chevalier de Mainvillers, pretending 
to throw the Blame from himfelf upon me, in 
-cartying away Marion, and offering to prove to 
my Face, that the Affair of the Picture's being 
"conveyed into the Dutcheſs's Caſket was very dif- 
ferent from the Manner in which I had repre- 
ſented it. He was ignorant that he had in the 
"Chevalier de Mainvillert, on whom he pretended 
to Girow his Guilt, a Magiſtrate who acted in the 
double 
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double Capacity of a Judge and a Party coneern- d. 
A Cafe which ffequentſy happens in France, with 
greater Reality than on the preſent Occaſion. 

We pretended, the better to play our Parts, to 
give Attention to Barbari's Requeſt of being con- 
fronted by the Chevalier te Mainvillers, before 
"we proceeded any further. We entered into a 
Conſultation, which according to Rule, 'wis in a 
low Voice. When it came to my Turn to ſpeak, 
T gave iny Sentiments very gravely, and concluded 
with ſaying, that I thought the Chevalier de Main- 
villers mould be apprehended and confronted with 
the ſaid Barbari, and alſo arraigned and tried in 
the fame Manner. All the others ſmiling at ſuch 
A pleaſant Concluſion. of a Judge againſt himſelf, 
our Chairman return'd, and Feluming the Chair, 
gravely pronounced that the J Judges had not any 
Regard to the Demand made by the Priſoner 
Foſeph Barbari, ſecing that the Chevalier ae Main- 
willers had been diſcharged by a learned Judge, and 
had been acquitted of the Crime of the Rape, by 
the Father of the Girl who had been forcibly taken 
away, and that therefore he ſhould F to 
Sentence. 
him if he had any thing further to offer; * as 
he ſtill continued on the Negative, the Queſtion 
ordinary and extraordinary with which he was 
threatned, ſtruck his Mind with ſuch Terror, that 
he confeſs'd the whole Intrigue between the Mar- 
chioneſi de * Julian and himſelſ, againſt the Dut- 

cheſs 


ches d Anxi a. me, as we © had ee be 2 
But it was neceſſary, in order to repair the Miſ- 
chief he had done, for us to have this Confeſſion in 
riting ug, an in Order to force him to give its; we 
ord to ſtrike a grand Stroke, by pretending to 
zutter his definitive Sentence. 

Me laid our Heads together, and aſter the Ap- 
pearance of a Debate, our Chairman pronounced 
a Sentence in a Form pretty near reſembling the 
F irſt, this ſmall Difference excepted, that his Ac- 
_complice for ſuffering himſelf to be corrupted, w Was 
condemned to the Gallies, and the aforen mention d 
Gentleman for his Rapes 7 Raviſhments t to make 
the Amende honorable, & and for his dangerous 
Machinations againſt the Lives of the Dutcheſs 
d Anxi and the Chevalier de Mainvillers, as is in 
ſuch Caſes provi ded, was afterwards to be hanged 
by the. Neck till he was dead. n 2 
f It was here, Madam, that we repenited of tay- 
ing carried this Affair too far. Barbari being 
ready to fall into a Swoon, guilty as he was, he 
appeared an Object worthy of Pity: The Lieu- 
tenant-Criminel therefore made Haſte to tell him, 
that we * him his Life and Liberty on Con- 


= 4 
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TIED? 


* The has honorable. is a diſcracefil Kind of Pu- 
niſhment ; the Offender is delivered up to the common 
Hangman, who having ſtripped him to his Shirt, and put 
a Rope about his Neck and a Wax-Taper in his Hand, 
leads him to the Court, where he Te a 
God, the King, and his Countr 7. | 
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dition he gave a Confeſſion written with his own 
Hand, of his Intrigue againſt the Dutcheſs and me. 
The Voice of an Angel could not fo ſoon have re- 
covered the fainting Barbari to his Senſes ; ſuch is 
the Effect that the Love of Life has on Mankind: 
It ated upon him with a Rapidity proportionable 
to that of the Terror he had felt at the Idea of 
being at the Point of being ſnatch'd W from 
every living Object. 

A Glaſs of excellent Hermitage finiſhed his 
Recovery. He conſented to give the Confeſſion 
we demanded, and thought himſelf extremely 
happy in our making that all the Commutation of 
his Puniſhment. And it was very remarkable, 
that the ſhameful Step, by which he was to fave 
himſelf, had, I dare fay, ſomething that appeared 
extremely agreeable, ſince dazzled as he was with 
the Joy of Safety, he overlooked whatever was 
cruel and humbling in the Confeffion he was going 
to give under his own Hand. As his Trembling 
would not yet permit him to write, we gave him 
Time to recover his Spirits with half a Bottle of 
Wine and a Biſcuit, which the dreadful Preſence 
of his crabbed Judges would not permit him to 
refuſe. At laſt however he drew up his Confeſ- 
fon, the Subſtance of which was as follows : 

« That he, Toſeph Barbari, to appeaſe the 
c Cries of his Conſcience, thought himſelf obliged 
c to confeſs, that in Concert with the Marchioneſs 
cc de St. Julian, who had, as ſhe alledg'd, the moſt 
« grievous Subjects of Complaint againſt the Che- 

G « yalier 
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« yalier de Mainvillers and the Dutcheſs d' Anxi, 
<6 he had corrupted /a Brie and Fanny, the Ward- 
c robe-keeper of the Dutcheſs, by great Rewards, 
«6 and under a Promiſe of marrying them advan- 
7 tageouſly, if they could find an Opportunity of 
66 ' Conveying the Chevalier de Mainvillers's Picture 
4c into the Dutcheſs 4 Anxi's Caſket of Jewels, 
«6 hoping that the Duke 4 Anxi, whoſe Humour 
c. they were acquainted with, would hy fome 
56 Means or other, diſpatch the Chevalier, and 


«5 perhaps the Dutcheſs.” 


This Declaration he ſign'd and made a Dupli- 
cate of. It is evident that it did no great Honour 
to the Character of the Duke, however I promiſed 
myſelf, that it would enable me to reconcile him to 
the Dutcheſs, and improve both her Affairs and 
mine by letting him know by his own Experience,, 
the black Imputations which the Marchioneſs de 
St. Julian and Barbari were capable of throwing 
upon him. | 

We now made Barbari drink ſeveral * Wah 
ſo that at laſt we ſent him home drunk, as the 
beſt Counter-poifon he could take at that Time, 
to recover him from the Shocks he had juſt ſuſ- 
tained, » The Apoſtate Valet conducted him to the 
Door where his own Servant waited for him with 
his Coach, which Barbari got into, praiſing God 
for his baving eſcaped. from ſuch a, terrible Ad- 
venture. So far from making bis Complaints to 
the Landlord, his moſt eager Paſſion was to leave 


the Houſe. Our Servant, however „ gave Dis» 
rections 
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rections to his, that his Maſter ought to be let 
Blood as ſoon as he got home, for that in the 
Midſt of the Debauch he had been ſeized with a 
pannick Terror. 

We had no need of this Optetatitn to recover 
our Spirits. Our firſt Cate was to conceal the 
ſiniſter Shew of Juſtice, and to adorn the Table 
with our Proviſions and Wine. We ſent away the 
Soldiers tolerably filled with 1990, and liberally 
recompenſed with Money. We had no Otcafion 
to perſuade them to Silence, ſince ĩt was more for 
their Intereſt than ours. * 4 were liable to be 
puniſhed for lending their ance in an Afar; 
which we might be able to repreſenlt as à Hmple 
Paſlime, and which might be compared With 4 
thouſand familiar Hiſtories of the Petit Maitres of 
Paris. Our Domeſticks without excepting even 
la Brie, partook of our Liberality ; ; they went into 
a neighbouring Chamber, where they endeavour'd 
to form a Judgment whether the Wine and Pro- 
viſions ſerved up to us were worthy of being placed 

upon our Table, and theſe Gentlemen beginning 
to diſcourſe on what had paſs'd, we took the Li- 
berty to imitate them. But what contributed moſt 
to our Diverſion, was our hearing them give each 
other the Names of their Maſters. 

Your Health, my Lord Marquis 2 
ſaid my Servant, who endeavoured to repreſent me 
by counterfeiting my Voice, I thank you, my 
dear Chevalier de Mainvilleys, replied la Brie, who 
having aſſumed the beſt Humour in the World, 
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copied to Perfeclion that of his Maſter. What 


ſay you, de St. Sulpis, ſaid another, don't you 
think the Chairman performed his Part admirably 
well? We were of the ſame Opinion as theſe ho- 
nourable Gentlemen our Valets, and after their 
Example congratulated him upon it. 

The Night being conſumed in talking of our 
paſt Proceſs, and in amuſing ourſelves with reflect- 
ing on the ſeveral Circumſtances of this Affair, 
the Day put us in Mind of returning home: How- 
ever, I firſt ſent one of the Confeſſions to the Che- 
valier de Belliſſe, with a Line deſiring him to ac- 
quaint the Duke d Anxi with the Truth of the 
Intrigue. I kept the other that I might always 
have it in my Power to ſhew it. A faithful Do- 
meſtick belonging to d' Annebalt taking upon him- 
ſelf the Trouble of delivering my Letters early in 
the Morning, I wrote alſo a Letter to the Dut- 
cheſs under Cover to the Counteſs de Lanoy. After 
the Excuſes and ordinary Compliments, I gave 
them a ſhort Account of all that had paſſed, defir- 
ing their Permiſſion to pay them a Viſit, that I 
might have an Opportunity of diverting them with 
a Repetition of the whole Affair. Under this 
Pretence I opened their Door, and gain'd an Op- 
portunity of expreſſing my tender Emotions; for 
I foreſaw that the Machinations of Barbar: and 
the Marchioneſs de St. Julian, by involving us in 
one common Danger, would only ſerve to bind us 
more cloſely to each other : For to ſacrifice two 


Lovers is to unite them together, 
| Before 
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Before we ſeparated we renewed our Proteſta- 
tions of Friendſhip, and entered into a League of- 
fenſive and defenſive againſt all others, and each 
of us joining Hands by the moſt ſolemn and reli- 
gious Oaths, we tied the Knot of Union, and 
laid the Foundation of that joyous Confederacy, 
which has filled Paris with our diverting Ex- 
ploits, and which ſubſiſted till my being a Priſoner 
of State, and my leaving France. 

Being got home to my Uncle's, I ſlid on tip-toe 
to my Appartment; the Porter told me that he 
was already ftirring. I ſpeedily undreſſed myſelt, 
and went to Sleep, rejoicing that I had concealed 
from a ſevere Relation, this Inſtance of Irregu- 
larity in my Conduct. But awaking at Noon, 
St. Auguſtin, my Valet, appeared in my Chamber 
with a Look of Conſternation. Sir, we are fallen, ſaid 
he, in a diſmal Tone, and in the pompous Stile he 
uſually affected, we are fallen into the Deſolation - 
of Abomination : My Lord your Uncle knows 
of our having paſſed the Night far from our Houſe- 
hold. Gods, and perhaps the Devil has whiſper'd in 
his Ear, that we, while the Darkneſs buried the 
Earth in her Shades, have been like Witches at our 
nocturnal Rendezvous. You may poſſibly find 
_ alſo that he knows of your having quitted the 
Sword for the Robe, Cedant arma toge, and that 
you have put within two Fingers Breadth of the 
Grave the unfortunate and guilty Mr. Barbari, 
But let him know what he will, if he is more 
learned in your Affairs than Cicero and Virgil, 

+ two 
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two great Authors which I ſtudied in St. Augi- 


flin's College, in Remembrance of which I have 


taken the Name of Sz. Auguſtin; in ſhort, if 
your Uncle has ſeen with a Perſpective, all that 


you "have. done and not done, I fee nothing in it 


that is not very natural, but I cannot he reconciled 
to the Misfortune which has Juſt fallen upon you 
by your Uncle's Order. 

I had frequently before heard. very patiently the 
fir ingular, Nonſenſe uttered by my learned Valet, 
wha very, often diverted me for a whole Quarter 
45 Hour together, by the Fuſtian and Abſurdity 
his Diſcourſe. But at his mentioning a Mis- 
fortune. happening to me during my Sleep, my 
Imagination ſtruck with all the dangerous Adven- 
tures in which 1 had. been engaged 4. four or hve, 
Days paſſed, gave me the moſt lively Apprehen- 
ſions, . eſpecially with Regard to the Dutcheſs. 
What do you mean, St. Augu/tin, cry'd I; ex- 
plain yourſelf in two Words. Alas! Sir, replied 
he, in an affectionate Lone, your Relation bere, 
who has a Heart as tough as Leather, will perhaps 
no longer on you; for Reaſons inconceivable to 
all human Intellecis, he tas carried his Severity ſo 
far as even to dine without you, and has given 
Orders to his Men to refuſe you all alimentary 
Succour, A fine Concluſion truly, cried I; a 
Plague take the Booby with his curſed Lamen- 
. But was not this however, a great 
and important Event? It was impoſſible for me, 
Madam, not to be ſtruck with it; my Uncle's 
acting 
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acting in ſo reſolute and open a Manner made me 
foreſee, that I ſhould be obliged to change my 
Lodging, which would give my Parents a new 
Sabject of Complaint, as foon as this News 
ſhould be carried to them in the Country whither = 
they were retired. Beſides, what would my hun- 
dred Piſtoles a Year for Pocket Money do in ſuch 
a Gulph of Expence as Paris? when I ſhould he 
reduced to make Uſe of them to provide the Ne- 
ceſſaries of Lite, could they have rendered that 
Life agreeable ? 

But from- a happy Diſpoſition of Temper, the 
foregoing Refleions did but juſt glide through my 
Mind. Having lift up my Eyes on St. Auguſtin, 
1 could not help laughing, at the Poſture of Con- 
ſternation in which he was fixed. Well, are not 
you a clever Fellow with your wiſe Augu/tins ? 
eried I. Is this all you have learnt from theſe 
Maſters? Go, Friend, -and get a little more Phi- 
loſophy ; and in order to recover yourſelf, run to- 
the Tavern, and beſpeak me a Dinner. 

I expeRted to ſee him jump for Joy; but was 
greatly aſtoniſh'd when St. Auguſtin aſſuming the 
Air of a Pedagogue, ſaid, Pray, Sir, permit a 
Man of my Experience to tell you, that you will 
not at with Congruiĩty, if you eat any Dinner 
To-day ; for fince my Lord your Relation, to- 
whom you owe the Reſpect due to his Hoſpitality, 
has dined without you, it would not be conſiſtent. 
with the Delicacy of your Sentiments, to eat 
without his. Conſent. Deprive yourſelf of this- 

G 4. Gra- 
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Gratification, added he, with an Air that ſnewed 
him not a little pleaſed with his Ideas; a Day is 
foon paſſed ; hungry or not hungry, a Man is till a 


Man; and my Lord, your Uncle ſatisfied with his 
having ſeen you deprive yourſelf of alimentary 
Subſiſtence to obey him, will love you the better. 
And why not, pray now, where is the Hardſhip 
of it? To render ourſelves agreeable to God, don't 
we faſt for the Virgin and the Saints? Why can't 
you render yourſelf as agreeable » your Uncle, 
by faſting to his Honour and Glory | 

T had an Inclination to laugh at hk Argument 
of my myſterious Gentleman, . but the Impatience 
with which I long'd to get ſome Intelligence con- 
cerning my Affairs, engaged me to haſten my 
Dinner. Hold your Tongue, you impertinent 
Blockhead, faid I, and fly this Minute for my 


Dinner, or my Cane ſhall decide which of us two 


ought to go. This was the Bank which I fre- 
quently oppoſed to the Torrent of his Eloquence. 
He immediately ſubmitted to my Orders, and 
ran to the Place where J had ſent him, curſing me 
all the Way, perhaps, for refuſing to hear the End 
of his fine Reflections. I have ſame Inclination, 
Madam, to give you the Picture of this Dome- 
ſtick, who bore a Part in many of my Adventures, 
and followed me like a faithful Achates, into all 
the Countries in Europe, and from Province to 

Province as my Lot caſt me. 
As I wanted a Servant at my leaving the Semi- 
nary, a Footman belonging to the Baron des Long- 
champs 
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[champs brought me a F ellow who might almoſt be 
called a Black, believing that one of this Colour 
would divert me on my leaving the black Garb of 
the Abbe. It did fo effectually; the frequent 
Bows or "ther awkward Scrapes cut by this un- 
deſcribable Being, and the ridiculous Sentences he 
delivered, made me imagine, that they had brought 
me ſome Abbe eſcaped from the Mad-houſe, where 
he had been ſhut up for loſing his Wits through 
the Uneaſineſs of a forced Vocation. There was 
ſome Degree of Truth in my Conjectutes, for he 
was mad enough, and fled with all his Might from 
the Eccleſiaſtical State; tho' he had never yet been 
confined as a Lunatick. I was ſeized with a Kind 
of Compaſſion for this unhappy Mortal, and took 
him into my Service, which as it was a Favour 
that he begg'd for with the utmoſt Eagerneſs, I 
was in Hopes my Livery might ſerve to ſettle his 
Head, and render him wiſer; but on the con- 
trary, it made him behave ſtill more extravagantly ; 
becauſe being almoſt as mad as he, I frequently 
amuſed myſelf with liſtening to his pompous and 
myſterious Nonſence, the ſole Fruit of ten Years 
Study amongſt the Auguſtins; and tho? I ſome- 
times loſt the Reſpect due to his Eloquence by 
making him put an End to it, when it became ne- 
ceſſary for him to do any thing to ſerve me, yet he 
always obſtinately adhered to an Opinion that I was 
his Admirer. Perhaps he might attribute the ſud- 
den Rebuffs he ſometimes forced me to give him, 


to my Jealouſy. As to the reſt, he Was fo faith- 
: 'G 5 1 3h: ful, 
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ful, 0 indefarizable, and fo attached to my 1 
tereſt, that be would have thrown himſelf into the 
Fire to ſerve me. Theſe are great Qualities in a 
Servant, but they were diafgured by the Air he 
had brought with him from his Studies, which he 
always preſerved, and by this Means formed a 
burleſque Contraft to the Valets of the Beaus my 
Companions. 

But it is Time to return, and for Fear of ſpoil- 
ing, I will finiſh his Praiſes. He brought me a 
ſmall. Dinner, but extremely delicate. I made 
Haſte to diſpatch it, and not to delay the Viſit I 
projected, permitted St. Auguſtin to eat, while he 
was ſerving me. He ſubmitted to this without 
Ceremony, and while be was pouring out my 
Wine for my Dinner, cited the Paſſage in Virgil, 
where-the Trojans after baving ſuffered Ship-wreck, 

eat all together on the Sea-ſhore, believing them- 
ſelves raiſed to the Rank of Gods, while partaking 
with Aneas the Game they had caught in the 
Chace. This was one of thoſe delicate Strokes which 
Auguſtin s Friendſhip for me frequently inſpired. 

J had: juſt dined when the Count de Croiſſy ſent 
up his 4 en I flew to him, and endeavoured by 
my Eagerneſs to make him ſenſible how much I 
was delighted with his Viſit. I could not refuſe to 
pay it, cried he, with a genteel Air, nor avoid 
ſeeking to, expreſs the Sentiments of Admiration,, 
which I this Morning conceived for you, at bear- 
ing your Letter read at the Counteſs de Lanoy's.. 
I have before felt ſome of the Workings of Eſteem 

in 
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in your Favour, but they have not yet been ſuf- 
ficiently unfolded, it was neceſſary for me to- 
know you better, that I might carry them to 
that high Degree of Affection ſo proper to con- 
ſtitute the moſt inviolable Friendſhip But I am 
the Man moſt interefted, added he, with an arch 
Smile, I underſtand you, replied I, laughing im 
my Turn, and am very ſorry that the Efteem and: 
Friendſhip you have inſpired; cannot be of ſuſſi 
cient Value to ſatisfy a Man fo intereſted as you 
fay you are; but if theſe.unreſerv'd Aſſections can 
be of any Value with you; I ſhall renew my Con 
fidence, and: challenge you to preſerve me your” 
Friendſhip as an Honour that is my Due. Who- 
could be capable of ſach Injuſtice, returned he, 
as to rob you of it ;̃ I dare even tell you, added he- 
in a myſterious Air, that the Dutcheſs has enter - 
tained ſuch Thoughts of you, as will make her 
afraid of not doing you ſufficient Juſtice, Your” 
Mirth is very agreeable, my Pord, ſaid I, you 
would perſuade me to believe that the Hiſtory. of 
my Picture will be. attended with Conſequences 
very advantageous to me. Without doubt, he re 
plied, the Dutcheſs who lay with ber Couſin, bas 
confeſſed to her, that the ſingular Adventure of 
your Picture, and the ſteady Air with which you. 
fupported the Pranks of her Huſband, have inſpired 
her with the Curioſity of being better acquainted- 
with a Man of ſo aſtoniſhing à Character. But 
when ſhe read this Morning the Adventure in 
which 9 = Barbari, and 


ob- 
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obtained a Confeſſion of the Plot between him 
and the | Matchioneſs de St. Julian, againſt her 
and you; when ſhe had made the Reflection that 
der Reputation had by your Means given her 

Arms againſt her Huſband, over whom the ſhould 
| And the Way to gain the Aſcendant, ſhe could no 
| Jonger contain herſelf, the Love which ſhe knows 
1. have for the Counteſs de Zanoy, did not ſuffer 
der to diſguiſe her Sentiments from me. Tell me 
now ſincerely, ſaid ſhe, if you don't admire ſuch 
an extraordinary, ſuch a charming Genius? What 
Vivacity of Imagination ſhines thro* this whole 
Affair, and with what Courage, jeſting all the 
while, he accompliſhes an Affair fo difficult, as 
that of extorting from a Villain a Confeſſion of 
his own Crimes! I am ready to die with Im- 
patience till I ſee him: Go my Lord, and haſten 
the Viſit he has promiſed us. I perceive, that be- 
ſides the Reſemblance of our Diſpoſitions, I am 
enchanted with a Beau, who is with Juſtice called 
a Philoſopher ; for he unites the moſt ſolid Sen- 
timents of the Soul, with the higheſt Mirth and 
Gaiety of Humour. a 

Indeed, my Lord, ſaid I, you are pleaſed to 
make yourſelf merry by repreſenting a very agree- 
able Beginning'of a Romance. It depends only 
on you to finiſh it, he replied ; thoſe who know 
the noble Frankneſs of the Dutcheſs, would not 
be ſurprized at any thing I have ſaid of her: She is 
capable 'of Love, and has only made Uſe of a 


Ruy Inſenſibility to get rid of Lovers whom ſhe 
could 
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** eſteem · Dreſs, and come along with me, 
and then you will ſoon be convinced that your Af- 
fairs are in a very good Situation; for I don't give 

myſelf the Trouble of aſking if you love her; this 
is an Article it would be impertinent in me to en- 
quire into. 

We were in this part of our Diſcourſe, when 
we were interrupted by the Preſence of my Uncle: 
What a ſtrange Apparition ! Could any thing be 
more cruel than his breaking in upon ſuch a de- 
lightful Converſation? We were talking of the 
Object of my Affections, and he came to diſcourſe 
with me on the moſt diſagreeable Subjects: This 
I had not the leaſt Reaſon to doubt: There are 
Countenances that preſage every thing that .is bad, 
and ſuch as would make any one ſwear, that they 
are going to plague us with ſome Subject of Mor- 
tification : They ſeem only made for this. 

I vent up to the Count de Crorfſp, and whiſper 
ing in his Ear, Excuſe me, my Lord, ſaid I, my 
Uncle is diſpoſed to quarrel with me, we muſt 
give every one the Liberty of pleaſing themſelves, 
your Preſence would put him under Conſtraint ; 
go, I intreat you, for a Moment, into the next 
Room, we ſhall ſoon have done. The Count 
ſmiled, Indeed ſaid he, you are a charming Fellow, 
the more I know of you the more I am 1 
Theſe Words were uttered with Rapidity, he 
went out, and paſſing by my Uncle, bowed to the 
very Ground. 

You 
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You have heard, my Lord, ſaid I to my Uncle; 
with a deliberate Air, that the moſt flattering: 
Things are ſaid to me, and you come, I ſee, to 
tell me thoſe that are moſt diſgraceful; but make 
hafte, I beſeech you, for I muft go out, L'Il take 
Courage, my Lord, added I, fince my Deſtiny is 
fuch that my Behaviour has the Happineſs to pleaſe 
every Body, except the ftrange Mortals that com- 
poſe this Family. My Uncle who amidft his eter- 
nal Grumblings, had. never ſeen me behave with 
ſuch Confidence, appeared aſtoniſhed at my Man- 
ner of addreſſing him. He however recovered 
kimſelf; for the Aſperity of his Thoughts could 
not be long interrupted. I thought, ſaid he in a 
ſharp Tone, that I might come and viſit a Liber- 
tine. in his Appartment, fince he is become a 
Stranger to mine. I thought too, my Lord, ſaid 
I, that as you do not always remember that I am 
in your Houſe, you would ſuffer me to dine in my 
own Appartment, ſince J am not permitted to dine 
in your's. I always behave according to Rule, 
faid he, and it 1s proper, Sir, that a Rake ſhould 
have his Dinner from the Tavern where he lay. 
Every Body has Affairs of his own, my Lord, re- 
turned I again, and without entering into Par- 
ticulars, mine was laſt Night ſufficiently important. 
This was utter'd in the Tone of the Magiſtrate 
whoſe Part I had played the Night before, and 
which at that Moment ftruck into my Memory. 
— Affairs of Importance ! I laugh at your Affairs 


of Importance, cry'd he in a Rage; and have but 
one 
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one Word to ſay to you; and that is, if you go 
on in this Courſe of Life, you ſhall return into the 
Country to your Relations. A Hackney-Coach, 
my Lord, I replied, will carry me in a Quarter 
of an Hour, to a Place where I ſhall be well re- 
ceived ; for one Friend is worth all the Relations 
in the World; and I hope that what has been aſ- 
figned me for my Pleaſures, will not at his Houſe 
be ſpent in providing Neceſſaries. 

My taking my Uncle at his Word, on his men- 
tioning a Separation, gave him ſo much the more 
Coneern, as he imagined he ſhould frighten me 
with the Idea of my going to be buried in the Coun- 
tty ; but J had been before informed, that one of his 
Foibles was his always deſiring to have in his Houſe 
a Relation, who was willing to bear with his Hu» 
mours. Theſe are the Perſons who begin by at- 
tempting to act the Tyrant, but being unable to 
obtain Satisfaction, are themſelves obliged to ſub- 
mit. You don't know, Sir, when you are well, ſaid 
he, in a ſofter Tone of Voice: I have a Deſign to 
advance your Fortune, and you may ſtill merit my 
Favour, added he, leaving the Room. My Re- 
ſpect for you, my Lord, cried I, will always en- 
title me to deſerve it; but if you would have a 
Nephew in your Houſe that would contribute to. 
make your Life more agreeable, don't imagine he 
is a Child that will be led with Leading-ftrings. _ 

The Count now came laughing out of the 
Chamber, where he had the Complaiſance to ftay. 


for me. You ſpeak too loud, ſaid he, for me to 
| avoid 
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avoid . all you ſay: You are always the 
ſame, and if all Nephews would behave like you, 
it would ſoon become the Faſhion for Nephews to 
tutor heir Uncles. I know, my Lord, ſaid 1, 
the Reſpect due to this Degree of Kindred ; but as 
for Couſins, when they aſpire to be Uncles, they 
ought tc pay for their Vanity in uſurping it. Theſe 
are like Brothers, who becauſe they are ten or 
| twenty Years older than us, would treat us like 
Children, and forbid our taſting the Pleaſures they 
have enjoyed ; we ſhould confine them as they are, 
older than we to the ſingle Advantage of dying 
ſooner, But I abuſe your Complaiſance, and am 
not yet paying my Court to the Counteſs de Lanoy. 
Tou ovght to add, replie :d the Count, ſmiling, 
that neither are you paying it to her Grace the 
Dutcheſs. 

I was dreſs'd in. a Moment, and in an Inſtant 
afterwards we found ourſelves at the Counteſs de 
Lansy'ss The Horſes and the Coachman behaved 
ſuitably to our Impatience, and a Coach leſs haſty 
than we, happening. to top up the Way, eſcaped 
with only being overturned, This Coach we 
found belonged to the Biſhop of Soiſſens, a diſtant 
Relation of mine. I made him a genteel Apology, 
and had a malicious Pleaſure at ſeeing his Grace in 
the Dirt. My Sentiments of theſe Right Re- 
verend Gentlemen are the ſame as of the Magi- 
ſtrates of Parliament. I deſpiſe the vain glorious 
Coxcombs, who while they are difpenſing their 
Benedictions take us for Fools; and heartily deteſt 

the 
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the proud Nothings, who with their chimerical 
Dignity, pretend to arrogate to themſeives the moſt 
_ pompous Titles. ! 

We found the Counteſs de Lang, 54 the Your 
cheſs 4 Anxi without any other Company. The 
Porter had executed his Orders, and at our-enter- 
ing the Room, addreſſing myſelf to the laſt, of 
theſe Ladies, I come, Madam, faid I, to pay my 
Reſpects to the Counteſs, and to defire her to en; 
gage you to reſtore me a Picture, which I. gave 
with a quite different View than to have it ſa- 
crificed to a Huſband, and you muſt be ſenſible, 
that ſuch a Sacrifice muſt be very mortifying to a 
Lover like me. One could never have expected to 
have found in France ſuch Proofs of Love between 
a Huſband and Wife, faid the Counteſs. We 
ſhall give you a good Account of your Picture, 
added the Dutcheſs 4 Auxi, but in the mean Time 
fit down, you droll Mortal you. The Count de 
Croiſſy at this Time addreſſing himſelf to the 
Counteſs de Laney, with whom he was extremely 
defirous of entering into a private Converſation, 
Madam, ſaid he, the Chevalier is preparing to 
enter upan an Explication, let us avoid being Wit- 
neſſes. Why ay, but to come to the Point, ſaid 
ſhe, you make me recollect that I have a Quarrel 
with you; but as I don't care to accuſe you before 
all the World, we muſt retire alittle, - which they 
did, and fat down on þ Fe at the ther. 5.86 
of the Room. my Wk wo, 
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The Field of Battle being left free to the Dut- 
cheſs Z Anxi and me, You richly deſerve, faid ſhe, 
that I ſhould quarrel too; how could you aſk me 
for your Pifture, as if you had it not already ? but 
F forgive you in Favour of your Adventure with 
Mr. Barbari, but it muft be on this Condition, 
that you relate at large this ridiculous Story. I 
complied, and told it with that Spirit and Gaiety, 
which generally accompany the Idea of giving 
Pleaſure. The Dutcheſs was ready to die with 
laughing, and faid alt the obtiging Things the 
could think of, to reward me for my Induſtry. I 
am greatly mdebted to you, faid ſhe, but ſhe who 
you have doubtleſs thought entirely infenfible, and 
whom you have charged with being of too airy a 
Temper, will be able to convince you that the has 
2s much Senſibility as yourſelf, and as to the Heart, 
has as little of the Coquet as you have of the Petit 
Maitre. I have been quite deceived with Reſpect᷑ 
to you, I rejected whatever was tender and lively 
in your Declaration, and attributed it only to the 
common-place Language, which a Beau will make 
Uſe of to every Woman; but the deep Uneaſineſs 
you exprefs'd to the Count de Croifſy on my 
Account; the ſincere and lively Manner in which 
you affured him that you had never prevailed 
on me to accept of your Picture, which a Cox- 

comb would have made a falſe Glory of, and 
evaded the Denial by equivocal Speeches; in 
ſhort, the bold and dangerous Enterprize which 


you have conducted to ſuch a happy Concluſion as 
to- 
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to ſecure my Reputation and Safety ; all this under- 
taken for me alone ; for you are a Man'that can 
have little Reaſon to fear either my Huſband or 
Barbari, has moſt ſenſibly affected me, and made 
me pereeive, that you conceal under the Diſguiſe 
of an airy, fluttering, thoughtleſs Beau, a tender 
Heart, and a Manner of thinking as delicate as it 
is penetrating. From hence it is, that without 
your feeking it, you have fallen into the Error of 
many of thofe inconſiderate Perfons, who imagine 
that they have a Taſte only for Libertiniſm, with- 
out conſidering that if you are formed to be in 
Love with the generous Franknefs of a Woman, 
who diſeovers and acknowledges her Paſſion, you 
cannot but be diſguſted with thoſe, who under an 
affected Manner of trifling, ſeek to enflame you 
and fatisfy themfelves, without being willing to 
feel any of thoſe Senfations fo neeeſſary to this 
Pafſion. This you will particularly find to be true 
amongſt the young Ladies. Fathers and Mothers 
who are always influenced by a Concern for their 
Childrens Some are inceſſantly preaching to 
their Daughters, that they muſt ſeek to pleaſe, in 
order to get Hufbands. Nature on her Side 
preaches the ſame Doctrine; and the firſt Man 
who offers himſelf pleaſes her who wants a Huf- 
band, without making any Impreſſion on her Heart. 
The Youth deceived by her lively and tender Be- 
haviour, makes no Enquiry whether this does not 
rather ſpring from natural Deſires, than the Af- 


fectons of the Heart. In — be marries her, 
but 
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but he would have been more happy if the Lady 
had declared herſelf in Favour of ſome new Lover, 
more | handſome or more rich than he: For Time 
may comfort a Lover who cannot obtain the Object 
of his Affections, but nothing, can ſoften the Un- 
happineſs of a delicate Mind, united to a Perſon, 
whoſe Sentiments are contracted, and who feels 
nothing but Indifference, or perhaps Averſion. 

Lou fee in me, Sir, a very ſtriking Example 
of this: I am the Daughter of the Chevalier de 
Laney, and was in Love with the Converſation of 
thoſe Perſons of Wit and Senfibility who did us 
the Honour to aſſemble at our Houſe, and from 
them drew thoſe few Qualities which they had the 
Goodneſs to commend. My Father took the moſt 
delicate Pleaſure in giving me an Education as ſolid 
as it was genteel and noble, which he even ex- 
tended ſo far as to teach me to ſtudy myſelf. It is 
this Knowledge, ſaid he, which can alone render 
vou happy, I am perfectly convinced of the Vi- 
vacity of your Mind, of the Senſibility of your 
Heart, and theſe are enough to make you the moſt. 
unfortunate of all Women, unleſs Philoſophy in 
teaching you the Power you have over your own 
Paſſions, prevents your ſuffering your Abilities to 
be loſt in the Errors and Follies of the Age, and 
does not teach you to diſtinguiſh the Sentiments of 
thoſe few honeft Men who have been able to defend 
their good Senſe againſt the mean Impreſſions of 
the Vulgar. Theſe were his Arguments, and 


ſe the Arguments of thoſe with whom I daily 
d On. 


* — 
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converſed. But alas ! Death ſnatch'd from me my 
Father, at the Time when he applied himſelf with 
greater Diligence than ever to my Improvement. 
A Tutor uſurped an entire Authority over me, and 
he by inceſſantly repeating that the Duke d Aari 
was amiable, made me believe him ſo. My Heart 
enlightened by Study, felt that it could never meet 
with Felicity but in the Senſations of Love. The 
miſerableWretches who were ignorant of theſe Sen- 
fations, might proclaim if they pleaſed the Happineſs 
of Riches, and the Charms of Pomp and Splendar, 
as for me who was animated by more elevated and 


worthy Ideas, I delivered myſelf up to the Pleaſure 1 


of Exiſtence. I feel by my own Heart, have I ſaid, 
the Truth of this Sentiment; for to love is truly 
to exiſt, ſince always attentive to the Object of our 
Paſſion, like a Mirrour it inceffantly repreſents us 
to ourſelves. To love no otherwiſe than according 
to the Run of common Friendſhips, is to indulge 
only a cold and low Affection, it is to loſe out 
Time in a Forgetfulneſs of the Powers of the Soul ; 
it is not to love, and therefore it is leſs a State of 
Exiſtence than of Languiſhmeat. - It is the. 
Life of a Reptile. 

Theſe laſt Words did not ſurprize ſo a as 
they charmed me. I had already been prepared 
for whatever was frank and uncommon in her 
Manner of thinking, and you, Madam, have 
known ſeveral Women who have reſemble® her 
in this Refpet. My dear Chevalier, continued 


the Dutcheſs, the precipitate Manner in which I 
have 
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have declared my Sentiments, would be conſidered 
by the Bulk of Mankind, as ſomething more than 
Weakneſs; while you, I am ſure, conſider it as 
the Effects of a Greatneſs of Soul; and my Con- 
fidence is here ſo much the ſtronger, as I believe 
you worthy of every thing I can do for you. 
At the Concluſion of this lively and explicit De- 
claration, her Hand compleated the Senſibility of 
my Happineſs. I had heard the Dutcheſs with a 
tender Attention a thouſand Times more agreeable 
to her, than ary thing I coald have uttered in 
Reply; and having ſeized her Hand I imprinted 
upon it the moſt ardent Kiſſes. My Sighs alone 
expreſs*'d my Gratitude and the Ardour of my 
Paſſion. This Scene was haſtily concluded, by her 
being informed that the Chevalier de Belliſie was 
come to pay her a Viſit; the Dutcheſs deſired 
me to ſtep into a Cleſet, promiſing that ſhe would 
aſterwards explain the Reaſon of this Precaution. 
Scarce was I ſhut up when I heard the Chevalier, 
who after the ufual Compliments told her, that he 
had received my Letter, with Barbari's 3 
that he Had haſted te the Duke her Huſband, . 
order to make a proper Uſe of it, and that he was 
fully informed of the whole Myſtery of Iniquity. 
In ſhort, Madam, continued he, the Duke only 
ſtghs after you, and deſires you to permit him to 
come and fetch you away in his own Equipage. 
But, rejoined the Chevalier ima myſterious Tone, 
I have one Piece of, Advice to give you, and that 


is, not to admit the Chevalier d Maiuvillurs into 
| your 
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your Houſe. The Duke has let me know Fs. 
would give him Pleaſure by chuſing quite other 
Company. I have been, added he, at the Che- 
valier's, but not finding him at home, have left 
a Note for him on the ſame. Subject. I have, 
however, invited him to ſup with me the Day after 
To-morrow, and the Duke has given me his 
Word to be there; the Count de Craiffy will be 
there to, and as the Affair will only turn upon an 
Error and ſome Expreſſions, I hope it will be eaſily 
accommodated, You may depend upon me. 
The laſt Words were ſpoke in a ſly and poſitive 
Tone. She thanked the Chevalier, and he went 
out, aſſuring her, that he was extremely mottified 
at not being able to enjoy any longer the Happineſs 
of ſuch charming Company; for he was obliged to 
attend the King aſter he was in Bed. This is che 
uſual Language of à Courtier in Favour. The 
Dutcheſs came to draw me from my Priſon, when 
my dejected Looks let her ſee what I thought of 
the Sentence that forbad me ſeeing her in her own 
Houſe. Don't complain, ſaid ſhe, they are en- 
deavouring to make us more happy, ſince 'theſg 
Precautions will render our Engagements impene- 
trable. I will frequently come to ſee my Couſin 
at Two in the Afternoon, and a Pot of Flowers 
in the Window ſhall let you kaow when I am 
here. The Count de Croiffy has taken the next 
Houſe, and no Body can complain of your going 
to pay him a Viſit. Let us ſee now, ſaid the Dut- 
cheſs, whether you dan guoſs the reſt, I'll lay a 


Wager 
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Wager that he does, rejoin'd the Counteſs, 1 


don't know, replied I, whether 1 ſhall ſucceed ; 
perhaps a Communication by a Door is to be made 
in the Partition Wall, in ſuch a Manner as not to 
be viſible to the Servants. — You are right, my 
dear Chevalier, ſaid the Count. As to the reſt, 
ſaid the Dutcheſs, the better to avoid Suſpicion, 
you muſt frequently goin to the Count at the Door 
which opens into the other Street, and 1 come 
there in a Hackney-Coach. 

Theſe Meaſures being taken and agreed upon by 
us all; after having expreſs d my Gratitude and 
Affection to the Dutcheſs, the Count de Croiſſy 
and I took Leave perfectly ſatisfied ; and from 
thence went to Supper with the Chevalier de Gar- 
tigni, an intimate Friend of Barbari's, with a 
View of learning, as if by Accident, how he 
found himſelf after his Fright. This Gentleman 
entertained us with a very elegant Supper, and 
told us that Barbari had been very ill, but having 
been let Blood, was much better. There is no 
ſuch thing, ſaid he, as comprehending the Cauſe 
of this Diſorder : | His Servant told his Relations, 
that while he was diverting himſelf with his Friends, 
he was ſeiz d with a Pannic; but my Friend's 
mournful and obftinate Silence has made us ſuſpet 
that it is the Conſequence of ſome unfortunate 
Love-Intrigue, But tho' we were better inform'd 
than he, we did not take the Pains to remove his 
Uncertainty. We went home very early, and 
_ found the Porter who waited for me, I re- 

| tired 
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tired to my Chamber, not to give myſelf up to 
the Sweets of Sleep, but to enjoy the * 
Contnhaton 'of my Happineſs. U 

ILwas not capable of cloſing my Eyes till the 
Day began to appear, and at length St. Auguſtin 
interrupted the moſt flattering Dreams, by telling 
me with an Air of Triumpb, that we were again 
in Favour with my Uncle, and that I was to play 
my Part at his Table. It was near Noon; 1 
made Haſte to dreſs, and going into the Dining- 
Room, found there a Number of my Uncle's 
Friends, many of whom having never ſeen me, 
complimented him on my Account, in the com- 


mon- place Language ſo familiar to a certain Claſs 


of Wits. Don't ſpoil him, Gentlemen, ſaid he, 
the Youth would be agreeable enough if he had 
not a little of the Libertine. Some of them re- 
plied, that as to my being a Libertine, I ſhould be 
better when I had lived to have more Senſe. A 
Compliment that I muſt needs think mighty de- 
liexte: This naturally enough introduced a Mul- 
titude of Hiſtories of diſobedient Sons and rakiſn 
Nephews, whom the Relaters had found the 
Means of reducing to their Duty. I found myſelf 
very much mortified by this Converſation: But 
happily recompenſed myſelf by ſome Glaſſes of 
excellent Wine; for the inſipid and diſagreeable 
Diſcourſe of theſe Men of the laſt ge. 
Scarce had we dined when I was told that the © 
Count de Croiſſ was waiting for me. I very 
chbartully made my Excuſes to the Company for 
H leaving 


f 
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leaving them; and my Uncle aſking; if they ſhould: 
not ſee me again, I told him I ſhould- return 
- preſently, tho' I had not the- leaſt Intention of 
being as good as my Word. You are greatly 

obliged to me, my dear Chevalier, ſaid the 
Count de Croifſy, as I led him into my Ap» 
partment, they are already labouring to facilitate 
the happy Moments. The Counteſs de Laney ſet 
out very early in the Morning with all her Servants: 
far the Country; and fo much is ſhe afraid'of do- 
meſtick Animals that ſhe has taken away even her 

Cat. Taking Advantage of this Solitude in her 
Houſe, I have been to the other End of the Jon 
to provide Maſons and Joiners, and they have al- 
ready made an Entrance into the Counteſs's Bed- 
Chamber. The Joiners are at Work in fixing on 
each Side a Kind of Preſs, the Keys of which we 
ſhall carefully preſerve. And by this Means, ſaid 
I, embracing him in a Rapture of Enthuſiaſm, our 
Loves. will grow and circulate at Pleaſure, Yes, 
replied he, and the Day after To-morrow I have 
Orders to bring you. thither. I have this Morning 
ſeen the Dutcheſs d' Anxi at the Duke's. But now 
I am ſpeaking: of the Duke, cried. he, interrupting 
himſelf, I have a. little Piece of Advice to give 
you, which I was unwilling to mention before her, 
leaſt it ſhould have awakened her Fears. Let the Re- 
conciliation be ever ſo well cemented lo- morro-w- 
Night, beſure always to diſtruſt him; he is not ca- 

pable of: ſincerely, forgiving your having caſt a Re- 
flection on his Birth. Tis true, his Impotcacy 


- 


with 
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withReſpect to his Enemies will always preſerve them 
from an open Attack, but his hidden Snares are more 
to be feared. The Count's Foreſight was extremely 
juſt, as I afterwards found by fatal Experience. 
After ſome further Diſcourſe, the Count and I 
went out together with a Deſign to ſee the Play; 
but by ſome inevitable Strokes of Forturie we 
were engaged in an Entertainment of a more tu- 
multuous Kind; ſinbe it coſt the Lives of ten 
Perſons. We had already taken our Tickets when 
the Chevalier de Gibri pluck'd me by the Arn. 
J have been looking for you, Mainvillers, ſaid he, 
and this Gentleman will conſent to be of our 
Patty: Egad, I am going to lead you to a Place 
where you will have a much mote diverting Co- 
medy. The Laws of our gay Confederacy would 
not permit me to excuſe myſelf, and the Count 
followed us thro' Complaiſance. We found there 
were eight in Company, and taking two Hackney- 
Coaches, we were ſet down in Tarrant-/ircet, op- 
polite a Houſe that made a very handſome Ap - 
pearance; we went up two Pair of Stairs, and 
paſſing thro” ſeveral Rooms, in which the elegant 
Taſte of the Furniture inſpired us with a Vene 
ration for the Perſons who lodged there, were at 
laſt received by a Lady, whom fifty Years had not 
deprived” of a noble and becoming Air. Two 
young Ladies extremely beautiful and genteel, 
received us with extraordinary Gaiety, and more 
particularly the Chevalier de Givri, who ſeemed 
to liſten with an ironical Look to the civil Com- 
| | H2 - . pliment 
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pliment which the Count and J paid the Mother 
and Daughters, in telling them that this was a 
new Obligation we had received from the Friend- 
ſhip of the Chevalier de Givri, in having procured 


us the Honour of ſaluting ſuch valuable and charm- 
ing Creatures Or rather Strumpets: Had we 
ſaid ſo, the enen, would have been more 
io 
7 While one of the young "Women: was getting 

ready ſome Coffee, the Chevalier drew the other 

to the Seat of a Window. I perceived that he 

talked to her with ſome Warmth. ohe in a jeſting 

Manner made a Motion which ruffled him; and 

which he returned by giving her a Box on the 
Ear; ſuch a Box as I dare ſay ſhe had never felt 
before. Damn ye, cried ſhe in a Fury, is it be- 
cauſe you have brought a Guard with you, that 
you have the Inſolence to uſe me ill. She flew out. 
Where are we now? faid I to the Count de Croiſſy, 
who was extremely ſurprized; but our Aſtoniſn- 
ment ſtill encreaſed when we heard in the neigh. 
bouring Chambers the Glaſſes | and China fly 
into the Air, and fall down again with a Craſh, ' 
which denoted - fome new Exploit of Givri's. 

And indeed holding his Sword by the Point, we 
beheld: him with the Hilt pulverizing all the brittle 
Materials that were preſented to his Sight. Her- 
cules with his maſſy Club never made ſuch a jang- 

ling Clatter, nor ſuch terrible Devaſtation. We 
endeavoured to ſet Limits to his heroic Ardour, by 


enquiring into the * of his Actions. Gen- 
tlemen, 


* 
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tlemen, he replied, cutting off the Arms and 
Legs of the Perſons in the Tapeſtry ; let me at 
leaſt take this Diverſion for the yearly Sum of ten 
thouſand Francs, which theſe Nymphs have coſt 
me, while a Gentleman eat on the Table I had 
furniſhed. -” We now comprehended the whole 
Affair. Several others began to cut in Pieces every 
thing that came in their Way. As for me, I did 
not doubt but our Heroines were gone to procure 
auxilliary Forces, and ſatisfied myſelf with caſting 
an Eye at the Door. It was half open, and 1 
preſently ſaw à File of fix or ſeven Champions. 
He who was the firſt, and had a Croſs of the Order 
of St. Lewts, entered the Room 'with his Hat on 
his Head, and demanded with an Air of Autho- 
rity what the Robbers were about, fweuring that 
not one of us ſhould eſcape: I replied, by frriking 
off his Hat. I did not doubt but that this was the 
Gentleman who had experienced the Effects of 

Gtvri's Beneficence. . | 
It was then, Madam, chat the Tumult re- 
doubled. Twenty Swords were ſeen glittoring ia | 
the Air: The Hite of the Combat was, that the 
Enemy's Chief was drove down the firſt Pair ol 
Stairs, and we ſoon made the others tumble down 
after him, and as we were purſuing them Pell- 
mell, there was one, who being ſtabbed with a 
Sword, fell upon my Back, and with a deep Sigh 
expired. Let us gain the Street, eried I tothe 
Count de Croiſſy, here is a Man killed. We did 
o, but here the Combat was rene wed; the great 
H 3 Prince 
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Prince of Conde once ſaid, that he did not loue a 
Battle with Chamber-pots; he would here have 
been leſs fond of a Battle with Sticks. For my 
Part, I made an ample Harveſt, but was not much 
delighted with the Laurels, which our Courage en- 
abled us to gather. I believe there were a thouſand 
Grooms and Footmen armed with Pitchforks aud 
Clubs, theſe charged us at firft in ſuch a Manner as 
to break our little Battalion. We were obliged to 
call out for Afiſtance, and in an Inſtant the 
Coaches ſtopt in a Row, and a Reinforcement of 
young Swordſmen ran to our Aſſiſtance, to obtain 
their Share of the Glory, or rather of broken 
Heads, Tt was then that the Combat became more 
equal. Good: Heavens? who could be able to 
number the Blows given and received. We fought 
under a Cloud of Clubs, Pitchforks and long Poles. 
But the Party who «<mbaria's'd us Tar, were 
the Apprentice Boys; who keeping a Neutrality 
between us and the Servants, ſatisfied. themſelves 
with diſtributing equally their Blows between us, 
with a View to make the Combatants leaye the 
Field of Battle. But we did 122 retire till we had 
gain'd a compleat Victory, which was attended 
with this melancholy Circumſtance, that the poor 
Chevalier de Landy, one of our Aſſociates, received 
in his Body a Wound with the Prong of à Pitch- 
tork, and he was put in an almoſt dying Condition, 
into a Coach belonging to one of our Defenders. 


| . A young Gentleman who eſcaped with only looſ- 
itt "ng his Ruffles, offered us bis; and in this — 
A 
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all the Heroes in our Party returned as in Tri- 
umph. But what gave us the higheſt Pleaſure and 
Ereatly increaſed our Glory, was our fecing at the 
End of Tarnane-flreet two or three Commiſſaries, 
at the Head of ſix or ſeven Companies of Watch- 
men, who were -contented with hearing the Tu- 
mult of the Battle from afar. The Commiſſaries 
are Heroes who know better how to ſignalize them- 
ſelves againſt the Nymphs of Yenzs, or a Couple 
of Lovers ſurprized.in an amorous Combat, than z 
Group of exaſperated Petit Maitres. 

The Count and I went home to change our 
Cloaths, which were very much cut and torn; but 
as to our Wounds they were ſo trifling, that we 
committed their Cure to Time, the great Phyſician 
that-cures all Ills, The next Evening we went to 
pay a Viſit to the Chevalier de Belliſſe; but I ſhail 
make Haſte to finiſh the Relation of one of the 
moſt difagreeable Incidents of my Liſe, The 
Duke Ari was there before us; they made us 
embrace, drink together, and promiſe upon our 
Honour to forget what was paſs d, which as the 
Duke had no Honour to loſe, laid him under no 
Obligation to perform. As for me, I ſincerely 
promiſed within myſelf to forget the Duke and all 
his Proceedings, but not the Dutcheſs and her 
Charms. I could perceive ſome gloomy Clouds 
hovering over the Features of the Duke's Coun- 
.tenance, while I endeavoured to ſpread an Air of 
Gaiety over mine. We drank ſome Glaſſes of 
Wine after Supper, and for want of any thing 

oo H 4 more 
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more intereſting talked of News, which being a 
barren Subject, ſoon left us at Liberty to retire. 

- Thoſe who have been in Love, and know how 
Er its Pleaſures appear in Perſpective, will 
not wonder that the Interview I was to have the 
next Day with the Dutcheſs, kept me that Night 
from ſleeping. A Hero in Love never permits him- 
ſelf to bury his moſt delightful Hopes; on the con- 
trary he takes Advantage of every Moment to enjoy, 


by a Kind of Anticipation, the Sweets it promiſes 


him. The Sun had ſcarcely aroſe on the happy 


Day which was to ſecure me the Heart of the Dut- 
cheſs, than I aroſe. I prepared an Aſſortment of 


Clothes which flattered me with the Hopes of ap- 
pearing more elegantly dreſſed than ever; but hav- 
ing been till the Hour appointed for my ſeeing her, 


abſorbed by the Sentiments'which/filled my- Soul, 


I confounded all the Orders of gallant Architecture 
to ſuch a Degree, that in going thro*ithe Count's 
ſecret Door I appeared before the Dutcheſs d' Anxi, 


with a ſtrange Jumble of Fringe and Lace, a Coat 


laced with Gold, and a Hat with Silver. Could 
there be a more . Confuſion in the 
Dreſs of a Beau? 96 9 

But Circumſtances, Madam, 5 5 — 
with any other Lady I ſhould have paſs'd for an 
accompliſh'd Fool, or a mad Man of the firft 


Claſs. In the preſent Caſe, there was in the Dut- 
cheſs's Opinion, a delicate Kind of Affectation, 


the Diſorder in — Dreſs ſtrongly pointing out that 


of” . Mind. The Dutcheſs admired me with. a 
| ſatished 
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ſatisfied, Looks) and I believe fell into a Kind or 
Contempla emplazion, on the the tender; . the "lively, the, 
ohearful bat reſpeAful Air, ths maydiſcoverable 
in all my Actions 12 

The Dutcheſs who had obſeryed tha Haga "Mind, 
was in very. great. Diſorder, an, indubitab Proof 
of the Sincerity of my Pafion, certainly owed, 
this Obſervation. to the Confuſion the Was Nan Mr 
ſelf, which was extremely viſible. 

However ſhe endeavoured to reſume her Em 18 | 
over ber Features with the ſame Dexterity as a Hypo- 
crite quits a Scene of Gallantry, and, compoles him 
ſelf, when he ſees a Perſon come in whom he is willing, 
to edify. Sit down, my dear Chevalier, ſaid he, and, 
don t treat as a Weakneſs the Emotion you ſee me in. 

She now made Uſe of che tendereſt and molt. 
endearing Expreſſions, and ſaid every thing proper 
to inſpire me with Confidence, Love and F idelity. 
Vou are very ſenſible, Madam, and have ſome- 
times tried the Experiment, that the Words of 
Women are Arrows of Fire, which tir up, ard, | 
add. freſh Fuel to the Flame already kindled in our, 
Hearts, for you talk well, and eaſily put all our! ; 
Senſibility in Motion. But at the ſame Time L 
know you are of the Opinion of a certain Lady, 
who in reading a Converſation in whjch there was 
much Wit and Tenderneſe, cried out, What a, 
deal of Wit and Time is here loſt !. they were 
alone! This Exclamation you have doubtleſs al- 
ready made, and therefore 1 ſhall aſſure you, that 5 
ſomething more than Words paſs'd between us. 

Hs At 


4 
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At laſt however the Count 4 Croiſy and the 
Counteſs de Laney came out of an Appartment 
into which they had been conducted by Cupid, and 
it was eaſy to ſee by the Tenderneſs of their Looks, 
that the little God knew how to divide his Preſehce, 
and to diſtribute into all the Hearts who are wor- 

«thy of it, his Flames and his Delights. | 

As ſoon as I leſt the Dutchefs I returned to myUn- 
cle's, but could not help revolving in my Mind as I 
went along the Power of thofe mental Senſations, 
which conſtitue the Effence of ſenſual Delight. My 
Soul ſeem d ready to abandon. me to unite itſelf to 
the lovely Dutcheſs. Ihe Pleaſures of Senſe, ſaid I to 
myſelf, to Souls equally tender and delicate, are leſs 
the Objects of Deſire than a Point of Communion, 
and ariſe from alonging after a more compleat Union. 

Is it not faid that a Huſband and Wife are but one 
Soul and one Fleſh? How happy that Marriage 


: where there is felt all the Force of Love! Ye wed+ 


ded Pairs, carefully preſerve every Spark of this Paſ- 
ſion, ſuffer not the Diſguſts of Marriage to extin- 
guiſh its Fire; and-if it is extinguiſhed, employ every 
Art to light it again. Elevate your Hearts and. Minds, 
the elementary Fire of Love is in a Region ſuperior. 
to all earthly. Cares.. Such tender and ſincere Lovers. 
as we, continued I, ſeem to have Souls fo diſ- 
engaged from out Bodies, as to. be willing to enter 
anto that firſt State, of. which. we live gle only a. 
confuſed. Idea, and im being willing to mingle to- 
gether, they feem to have the Remembrance of: 
haviag once formed a ſingle Intelligence. 
: Theſa, 
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"Theſe, Madam, were the Reflections which 
nouriſhed my Tenderneſs while I was at a Diſtance 
From the Dutches, and which reconducted me to 
ber, ito try if we could not arrive at that happy 
Mixture of Soul I have mentioned; but it was in 
vain. At laſt Love made us loſe this cabaliſtical 
and chimerical Deſign, in the real Pleaſures witlr 
which it intoxicated us. 

For a Year and a half I enjoyed wichout any 
Accident all the Satisfaction which my philofo- 
phical Miſtreſs was capable of affording me, when 
that evil Genius Inconſtancy, a Being that hovers 
over every Species of human Eelicity, came to in- 
terrupt the Harmony of our Affairs, by attaching; 
me to a Demon, ſo much the more to be dreaded, 
as ſhe was obſtinately bent or loving me, and on: 
accompliſhing her Deſire of being beloved. 

1 had been drawn to ſee her by a Croud of 
Beaus, my faithful Companions,, who carried 
their noiſy Mirth. to a: Supper prepared by thoſe ho- 
neft City Ladies, who believe that the Hugs of a 
Chevalier ennoble their Daughters. By a Chance, 
from which: no doubt they made their Advantage, 
we were juſt ſix Sparks to ſix Ladies, beſides the 
Pappa and Mamma, who were only employed as 
CounſeHors in Love. As we Tet flip: fome feaſonable- 
Strokes of Flattery to her whom Fortune had al- 
lotted us, the Parents immediately reprimanded the 
Girls for not ſuiting their Thanks and Acknow- 
ledgments to our Expreſhons; and God Knows 


wich what Eagerneſs we ſought ſtill: to merit more 
H 6- and 
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and: more the Thanks of our Goddeſſes. The 
Pappa and Mamma retiring, we proceeded to ſuch 
Liberties in their Abſence, that we were come to 
Careſſes when the Pappa appeared again with the 
ſevere Look of a Father, who had examined with 


a rigorous Eye the Conduct of his Children. It 


was eaſy for me to perceive the real Motive of 
this Conduct, which was, in brief, to - repreſs 


ſome of our Fire on Account of the Girls being 


not yet accuſtomed to Fatigue. The Beginning 
encouraged our Hopes with Reſpect to ſome future 


Favours. The moſt lively Mirth on our Part, and 


the maddeſt Inſtance of unreſtrainꝰd Confidence on 
that of our Nymphs, made the Night a Scene of 
Joy; ; but to me it did not appear half fo enchant- 
ing as the more s ſober” Nc of my ee 
ing Dutcheſs, © 
T found her the next Day Wi of 8 my 3 
ruption into Lands foreign to our Love; the Rakes 
who were intimate with her Huſband, did not fail 
to draw a ſtriking Picture of our Manner. of ſpend- 
ing the Evening. I aſſured the Dutcheſs, that ſo 
far from having entertained a Reliſh for the Al- 
lurements of the Woman who fell to my Lot, 
my Diſſatisfaction at her petulant Humour was as 
great at my leaving her, as her Confidence and 
Selk- ſatisfaction. Take Care, Chevalier, ſhe re- 


plied, it is this Petulance that makes me tremble 


for you. Petronella (that was her Name) is hand- 
ſome, and will weary you into a Compliance. 
* Dutcheſs had gueſs'd but too juſtly the 
dreadful 
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dreadful Conſequences of my firſt Interview with 
this infigaificant Girl, who had ſuch a Paffion for 
me, as to make me fall into her Snares. Happy 
would it have been for me, if ſhe ſeeing hexfelf 

deſerted, had not known the Art of blaſting the 
Pleaſures of my Life ! It had been agreed that we 
ſhould return in a few Days to ſup: at the fame 
Place. And I was too nearly connectud with this 
Society not to comply with their Deſire of having 
me with them. After Supper they went into the 
Garden, while I amuſed myſelf in the Hall in 
writing Verſes with a Deſign to convince the Dut- 
cheſs that my Love for her was too heroiek to be 
diſturbed by ſuch weak Combats. At laſt, I fol- 
lowed them, when going thro' a Grove, I per- 
ceived them diſtributed by Couples into ſeveral 
Arbours, and their Gaiety chaſed me out to ſeek 
the ſolitary Petronella. She heard me coming, 
and J found her in a Situation extremely adapted 
to render me inconſtant. It was a very fine Night, 
and the Heat which had been exceſſive, authoriz d 
the looſe Diſhabille in which ſhe appear d. No- 
thing could be more genteel than her Dreſs, and 
nothing better contrived than the Manner in which 
it diſcovered thoſe Charms which it ſeem'd willing 
to conceal. The moſt tender Graces of Vouch 
ſhone in all their Luſtre. | 

Petronella reproached me for my Coldneſs, 2 
1 made a handſome Excuſe by ſeizing the Hand ſhe. 
freely gave me, and applying it to my Lips. | Per- 
mit me, Madam, to abridge the Deſcription of 
this 
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there. It will be ſuffiaient for aue to ſay, 
that a Train af Caxeſſes, Refuſals, Sighs, new 
difcorered Charms, inflamed me in ſucbh a Man- 
ner, ur rather mtoxicated me with the moſt raging 
Fever of Heſire, abat I rventured to be totally 
eonquer'd. The cemaote Idea of the Dutcheſs 
could make- no Oppoſitian to the preſent Charms. 
But amt do I fay ! her livehy Image filling my 
Soul,” contributed more than Perromella, to put 
me ina Situntion, from which en alone: 
pes all the Advantage. 

 Potranetla, tho very young, had cv Kine 
rience in Love under the Tuition of a Father, 
whoſe only Care was to inſtruct his Children in all 
its Wiles. By theſe Arts a Man of Experience 
might obtain Girls with much more brilliant Ac- 
compliſhments than her who conquered me. e- 
tronella was beſides enlightened by Love. She had 
waited for me, and E believed her ready to crown 
my Wiſhes, when ſüuddenly reſuming a mare de- 
cent Situation, ſhe told me that ſhe was in Danger: 
of being ruined ; but had: fifficient Reſolution to- 
enable her never to grant the Favour to any Man, 
except him who was to be her Huſband. What 
could I do, Madam, inſpired or rather poſleſs'd by 
all the Devils who are molt deceitſul, I ſwore te 
whatever ſhe pleaſed; ſhe pull'd out a written 
Paper, which ſhe told me ſhe chad: the Foreſight to 
provide as a Proof of her inexpreſſible Tenderneſs; 
I ſign'd it. She deſired: to have my Snuff-box, in 
which ſhe had.caſually-found the Secret of. diſcover» 
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ing the Dutcheſs's Picture, Igate er abus (precious 
Treafure; and he gave me all thaſe ahat were at 
her Diſpoſal. Her Favours were therefore :gramed 
only to one whom the ounſuder id as ber future 
Huſband; while ſhe only held in der r a Man! 
that might with greater Propricty we called an in- 
fornal Being. And Lreally believe that from theſe 
fatal Embraces, ſhe conteived -all the Fiends who 
have ſince armed themſelves for my Deſtruction. 
It is with Reaſon'-enough/ſaid, #hat the Com- 
miſſion of a Crime makes one a compleat Fool. 
Never in my Life was 1 ſo diſeonderted, ſo afham'd | 
The moſt lively Paſſions are ſoon ſucceeded 'by .thefe 
two Sentiments: I was inſtantly filled with the 
ſtrongeſt Emotions of Rage and Deſpair at the 
Outrage I had committet on the Dutcheſs : after a 
terrible Interval ſhould I not ſee the charming 
d' Anxi afflicting herfeff at my Infidelity in Favour 
of Petronella, and this for a Girl ſo far inferior to- 
ber? I no longer conſidered this artful Creature as 
any Thing more than a frightful Monſter by whom 
T had been deceiv'd, and attacking her with: the 
utmoſt Fury, I ſnatch'd my Snuff-box, and having 
feized the precious Jewel, went out and ran from. 
the fatal Houſe, while Petronella's Surprize denied 
her the free Uſe of Speech. 
It was late when I returned to my Unele's, and 
E retired to my Appartment without the leaſt Pre- 
eaution,. where inſteac of going to Bed, I walked 
about the Room with all tie Agitations of a Mad» 
man, While the tranquil St. Auguſtin threw out his. 
abſurd: 
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abfurd:incaberent-Nanſenſe ; perhaps he was wil- 
ling to ſuit his Periods to the horrible Expreſſions 
of, my; Deſpair. But a Hd your Tangus, pro- 
nounced in a thundering Tone, ſent him into his 
Chamber, where more like a Philoſopher than his 
Maſter, he went to ſieep, laughing without doubt 
as ſeeing me obſtinately tefuſe to: yield to what is 
the moſt ſalutary Anne for the moſt piercing 
Exils 10 4 ii 108-2 aud L.. 232 

In vain, Madam, would I have calei Philosophy 
to my Aſſiſtance; in vain would I give a gallant 
Turn to my Adventure with. Petronella; every 
thing, even the nataral Levity of my Temper 
fotſook me. As the gay Humour of a Beau flies 
with Rapidity to every Extreme, I ſuddenly 
 paG'd from-the,moſt: lively Gaiety to the deepeſt; 
Deſpair. This laſt Emotion put the Pen in my 
Hand, and dictated the following Letter to the 
Dutcheſs, for I did not doubt of = ſoon being 
NA of ys mann 4 
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% Your Preſage has been. but too true : I _ 
©. unfaithful, and the odious Petronella, who ex- 
& pets to be my Wife, may give me a Puniſh- 
<« ment ſuitable to my Crime; but this is her 
« Glory: 1 fly therefore to the Hazards of War, 
<< to ſeek a Death that will be leſs an Honour to 
6c me, than a ſhameful Chaſtiſement for the Out- 
4 rage I have committed againſt you. Unworthy 


& as am, ſuffer me to carry your Reſemblance 
46 along 
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« along with me, which has not abandoned me in 
& the odious Moment from whence I date my 
<« Deſpair.. But I would not excuſe myſelf, I 
would only die, and yet dare not hope by my 
„Death to ets = the _ I have' 3 in 
c your Heart.“ ). #411 e S816 27 eig i600 sn 
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1 folded . this 1 under a en to the 
Counteſs d. Laney, and waited with Impatience 
for the Hour when it would be proper to ſend it 
by my Servant. But ſcarcely was he gone When 
my Uncle entered, which in the Situation I then 
found myſelf, was another eruel Adventure. 

How long, ſaid he, in a furious Tone, win you 


ſperid your Nights in Debauchery, and drag your- 
ſelf home in the Morning to you,jũ , Appartment? 
You are a ſhameful Libertines. and. uſt change 
this Courſe of Life. It is in Order to change it, 
cried I in a cold ſullen Air, that I am preparing to 
join the Army in Italy. Yes, Sir, added I, if I 
am a Libertine ever ſo inſignificant or criminal i in 
the Streets of Parit, I am going as an Officertin 
the Troops, to labour like. others for the Good of 
my Country. I have already mentioned that 
the Deſire of having a Relation in his Houſe 
to. grumble at, was my Uncle's Foible ; he there - 
fore ſeem'd ſurpriz d at my Deſign, and after 
many Arguments ſeemed willing to give his Con- 
ſent. to it, by telling me that it was but juſt that 
be ſhould. help to fit me out for my n 


* 
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At theſe Words the went out, and ſoon returning 
with a Bag in his Hand, drew aut thirty Louis- 
ors, which he told out upon the Lable; after 
which with a Smile the: ſaid, There, Nephew, give 
mea Note that you will return this Sum when the 
King has given you one of the Cities you are going 
to aſſiſt at the · taking of. At any other Time, I 
ſhould have promiſed it him, but I was not then in a 
Humour to be merry; and therefore replied coldly, 
that the King who commands every thing, might 
make us exert ourſelues, and keep the Fruit of our 
Labours. On this my Uncle took up his Money 
and went out, giving Orders to his Servants to 
keep me and my Valet confined till I had recoyered 
any Senſes. 
As T bad been incapable of reliſhing his Plai- 
_ ſo I did not fhew myſelf more ſenſible of 
Gi worthy 1 reatment he was Unpoicy 6 give 
— Natwichſtanding my Windows being high 
from the Ground, I flattered myſelf that I ſhould 
by ſome Method or other, find a Way to make 
my Eſcape in the Night, and that I ould by that 
Means give him the greater Mortification. But 
alas! what was mine, when I faw a frightful 
Cyclops appear loaded with large Bars of Iron, and 
HJabouring with his black Attendants in putting 
Grates to all the Windows of my Appartment ? 
This, with a double Door which was padlock'd, 
yendered my going out impoſſible. 
My Valet returned from his Commiſion, - ani 


nathing could be more ridicatous than his Lamen- 
tations; 
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tations ; thoſe of Jeremy were ſcarcely ſo moving. 
The Fuſtian in which they were expreſs d gave 
them a Kind of prophetick Air: But not being in 
4 Humour to take Pleaſure in hearing him, I ſre- 
quently obliged him to make Jong Pauſes, which 
he conſtantly employed in ſleeping or eating. I 
imitated him, and received my Provifions through 
a Wicket which my Uncle had ordered to he made 
for that Purpoſe; yet conftantly hoped that] ſhould 
find the Means of going to Italy in Seareh-of that 
Death which I had mentioned to the Dutcheſs, as 
moſt proper to convinee her of the Reality of my 
— 4 Reaſons knows » the 
I did not deceive myſelf in my ConjeQures 3 
for two Days after my Canfinement' bad abe Sur- 
prize of ſeeing the Count de Sales. Is it not 
enough, you infamous Wretch, faid he, that you 


have paG'd from Liberwiimas to Neb2cunery, muſt 
you alfo paſs from Debauchery to As of Villainy. 
Is it not enough that. you have ſedueed . you un- 
derſtand me. Theſe laſt Words made me tremble, 
for I imagined that Prtronalla had been with my 
Uncle, and had made him acquainted with all that 
had paſs'd between us. But alas! without know- 
ing it, my Misfortune was much greater. A Ser- 
vant pretending to be in my Intereſt had xeceived a 
Letter ſent hy the Dutcheſs to me, aud (had given 
it my Uncle; but I uns not informed of this in- 
cident till ſome Time after. Make Haſte, con- 
tinued tl we muſt ſerul abi Fool into the 
Army, 
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Army, to prevent his periſhing unhappily in Paris; 
Get ready his Portmanteaus. Twenty officious 
Hands who were all employed; ſoon” collected to- 
gether my Effects. While they were thus pre- 
paring for my Removal, IL went up with a bold 
Look to my Uncle, and told him that I could not 
do better than to go into the Army, where I hoped 
they would ſoon ſend into the other World a Being 
ſo ill placed as àa Nephew like me under the Rod of 
an Uncle Uke him. The Count d- Salles without 
making any Reply to this, put thirty Lows d Or: 
into my Hand; which he told me was all that was 
due on my Penſion for Pocket-Money, and added, 
that he was not ſuch a Dupe as to provide for the 
Extravag oe of a mere Debauchee. * He gave me 
ao Letters from” my Father and Mother, who 
forbad me rr and 1 Wok theta at nr 
Word, i biz dom eee Wot eff”! 
Win thi ale Pa ting 1 got into a 2 
that waited for me; and four Hotſemen of the 
Marſhalſea were to conduct me to the Frontiers, 
where I was to join the Dauphin's: Regiment. St. 
Hugin booted even up to the Elbows, contented 
with having eſcaped from exterior Darkneſs,” as he 
expreſs d it, exerted himſelf in ſmacking his Whip, 
and diverted himſelf with N * —— of 
Reaſoning. - - - N i 
-Wearliſt arrived-at air Any ich was en- 
camped on one of the Banks of the Sechia, and 
the 4uftriais on the other. I curſed the. Inaction 
of our own Troops and thoſe of the Enemy; but 
CELLS one 
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ane Night after our being ordered to march the 
next Day, I heard ſuch a Firing as did not permit 

me to doubt their being engaged. My Deſpair 
made mè run to the Place to which I ſaw the others 
repairing in a confuſed Manner. How many War- 
riors did I ſee with their Breeches in their Hands 

inſtead of a Cuiraſs. My Duty confining me to 
the Troop which had already been given me, I 
filed off with the Brigades that had not yet been 
cut to Pieces, and who appeared. to move from the 
Place of Combat. I had no Idea of what was 


going forwards, but St. Augufiini coming up witn 


my two other Horſes and my Portmanteaus ſoon 
informed me in his uſual Stile. Chevalier, cried 
he, calling to me at a great Diſtance, and quite 
Out of Breath, the Cakes! of the 1/raelites have 
overthrown our Tents: See how they ſmoke; for 
the Sword. of Gideon has ſurptized our Army! Oh 


the curſed Imperiuliſis what a horrible Racket are 


they making with the poor Regiments below ! Many 
Officers running into their Ranks gave us a com- 
pleat. Account of the whole Affair, but the above 
is ſufſicient. I cannot here, however, avoid men- 
tioning a Circumſtance: that did Honour to the Ca- 
pacity and Preſence of Mind of the Marquis de 
Maillebois, who was not yet Marſhab of France. 
All the Regiments arriving in the greateſt Con- 
fufion, and the Inperialiſts continuing to purſue 
them along the Cauſeway which leads to Gua/talla, 
this General ſeized four Pieces of Cannon de- 
ſtin'd for a Place leſs favourable to us in the preſent 
| | Con- 


- 
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Conjuncture, and had the Aſſurance to point them 
at the Noſes of the Enemy. Theſe giving three 
or fout ſucceſsful Fires; ſtopp'd' them, and ſecured 
una Retreat” tliat I don't. ee to call honours" 
able. Gen | 
Tut Retreat bott hin, warkllowed by 
one of the moſt pleaſant Adventures he perhaps 
ever met with ; a Adventure that forced me to 
forget the gloomy Subjat of my Defpair, and to 
laughrwittethe reſt. | The Marquis was drawing off 


the Troops, when a. Sdldier 'ſtopp'd/ before him, 


and reproachod himʒ that aftet having got her with” 
Child he had abandoned her; but that ſhe” who 


had been mort faithfut had: followed him into the 


Army, to find an Opportunity of ſpeaking to him; 
and that ſhe had been ſo unhappy as to have the 
Fruit of their Loves ſnatch'd! away by Death. 
Doubtleſs this little Marquis de Maillebvis touch'd 
the Heart of his Father in Favour of his Mother. 
Thoſe who were near enough to hear the Soldier, 
imagined that the paſt Danger had turned his 
Brain; but the General diſcovering under the Diſ- 
guiſe-of a Soldier, a great Colofſus of a Girl, with 
whom he had more than once amuſed himſelf in 
the Caſtle of Maillebois, took the Adventure in 
good Part, aud having politely beſtowed upon her 
a conſiderable Recompence, has ſince married her 
to one of the Sutlers. 

On our Arrival at Guaffalla, we ſaw every 
Thing in Readineſs for a general Battle. The 
Day in which I ſaw Death approaching. with an 

5 & Eye 
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Eye of Satisfaction, was not your ſee the laſt of 
my Life, but it was that of my Deſpair. The 
Fury which; animated me againſt myxſelf, having 
made me abandon my Poſt to thtom myſeli inte 
the Plate where the Fire was beginning, without 
doubt cauſed my being obſerved by the oppoſite 
Freops, and I felt myſelf brought to tiie Ground 
by ſeveral Wounds in- my Legs. As oun Troops 
were not yet: engaged fomer: Oftcers found) no 
Difficulty in having me taken up and carried to 2 
neighbouring Village Sr. Auguſting who followed” 
mei thither found a Perſon who wanted to deliver 
moe two Letters, and ſhewedi me to a Mm who* 
bad brought them from run: They were from 
the Dutcheſs. Tho my Wounds: were not dan- 
gerous enough to threaten my Life, they were 
capable of ſtupefying me againſt the painful Re- 
proaches which I ſhould at any other Time have 
dreaded to have met with from this injur d Beauty: 
But what was my Surprize ! how great was my 
Extacy, at reading theſe Words from the too 5 | 
and too D Creature. 


40 My dear Chevalier, | 

«© I -ſend+this faithful. W eee l 
«« Accident like that which happened to my firſt 
Letter. He has Orders not to leave you for the 
& reſt of the Campaign, that is, if your chime- 
« rical Glory will not permit you to follow him 
„ immediately, and you think your Honour ob- 
* liges you to be regardleſs of the Fears of her 
© who 
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Gn whe loves you, and who in Reality has a better 
ce Right to your Heart than any Prince upon 


<6 Earth. Ves, my dear Chevalier, without re- 


4p what I have ſaid in my other Letter, I: 

6 muſt tell you, that the Deſpair that followed 

<«<-your Adventure with Petrokella, has filled me 

«with Admication and Eſteem ; and I conſider it 

cas a more indubitable Proof of the Warmth of 
et your Paſſion for me, than an uninterrupted Fi- 
c delity could have afforded me. You, my deat. 
«© Chevalier, muſt love me tenderly, ſince you 
% would -puniſh yourſelf with ſuch Severity q and 
C you muſt eſteem me even ſtill more ſince you 
<< have ſo great a Dread of the Reproaches of her 
ce hom you believe you have offended. No, no, 
«© my dear Lover, I ſhall not reproach you, you 
<« are not ignorant that my Sentiments are above 


6 thoſe of the Generality of my. Sex; caſual In- 


« fidelities are not Crimes with me, while you 
“ preſerve all the Ardour and all the Love you 
& have ſworn to maintain. Live then, if you 
„ would have me live; lengthen out my Days in 
lengthening yours; both yours and mine no 
longer are ſeparately ours; they are in a com- 
mon Stock, and we only live for each viber: 
605 Make Haſte then to enjoy Liſe with: : " 


LS 
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&« P. S. My Servant, deceived by one of your 
« Uncle's Valets pretending to be very much in 
« your Intereſt, gave him my firſt Letter to 
deliver to you; but he betrayed us by giving 
c it to his Maſter: If you had read it, you 
% would not have gone to 1taly.” 


The Dutcheſs d'Anxi's Letter 1550 my Departure 
for the Army. 


ce th dear Chevalier, 

] received your Letter, and have only a Mo- 
&« ment's Time to write an Anſwer. I do not 
„know when this can be given to you; ſince it 
ce muſt come into your Hands in Spite of your old 
“ Argus, Are you ſo mad as to deliver yourſelf 
« up to Deſpair for a Folly that you are fallen 
c into. with an inſignificant Girl? But J am to 
« blame in cenſuring your Uneaiineſs ; it flatters 
e too agreeably my Tenderneſs, by letting me. ſee 
ce the Sincerity of your Love to me; but it is ne- 
C ceſſary too that you ſhould put an End to your 
« Grief, or elle I ſhall believe that you have loſt 
ce all Confidence in me. Return then, and far 
c from loading you with the Reproaches that 
W would be given you by other Women, you {hall 
receive new [Proofs of the Paſtion you have in- 
&« ſpired in the Dutcheſs 4 An i. 

At the Bottom of this Letter I read theſe Words 
wrote in my Uncle's Hand: „ I ſend back, Ma- 
* dam, this Letter which has fallen! into my Hands. 
*« Confide in my Honour that 1 will keep it an 

E in- 


— 
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4 inviolable Secret; and of this you ought to be 
65 certain; ſince this Promiſe is made by 


Your moſt humble Servant, 
The Count DE SALLEs.“ 


My reading theſe Letters had the Effect of a 


Jenient Balm, it made the pureſt Part of my Blood 


circulate in my Wounds; and I was ſoon in a Con- 
dition to ſet out on my Journey, which I did with 
proteſting, that the Enemy had given me an ho- 


nourable Diſcharge, arid a ſufficient Right to re- 
tire before the End of the Campaign, and that I 


-thould leave to others the Taſk of finiſhing the 
War, having for my Part received in the Groſs, 
in fix Weeks Time, What the reſt of tde Officers 


Had not- gained in many Years. 
When I came within thirty Leagues of Parit, 


I ſent away the Dutcheſs's faithful Mefenger with 


à Letter, to beg ſhe would be at the Counteſs de 
Lamy's exactly by Two o' Clock the next Day. 

My Impatience made me get thither before him, 
The Count de Croify received me with all the Joy 
of a true Friend, as did the Counteſs de Taney. 
But how Thall I expreſs the tender and lively Ex- 
preſſions of my dear Dutcheſs' at ſeeing me enter? 
She threw her Arms about my Neck. I put one 
of my Knees to the Floor: She taiſed me up, and 
made me ſit by her: I wet her Hand with the 


moſt delicious Tears : She wept too. This tender 
Scene Was at laſt interrupted, for it was not a 


i 


_ proper Time to talk of Love when a Servant was 
preſent, 
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Preſent, .who came to ſerve up an exquiſite Col. 
lation, and therefore aſſuming the Name of the 
Baron de Parages, I. talked of News. 

We found ourſelves at laſt at Liberty, and the 
Counteſs de Laney retiring with the utmoſt ſeeming 
Negligence, with the. Count de Croiſy into another 
Appartment, we had an Opportunity of giving a 
Looſe to our moſt tender Sentiments. My dear 
Dutcheſs, ſaid I. how lovely you appear ! how en- 
chanting are all your Actions! O hide ſome of 
theſe Charms, my Heart cannot ſupport their In- 
fluence. Suffer at leaſt that I aſſuage the Impetu- 
oſity of my Love, by wilhing that all Mankind 
loved you as I do; all their Vows united would 
make me believe that you would be beloved as 
much as you deſerve. Hold ! my dear Chevalier, 
cried ſhe, interrupting me; I am more delicate 
than you in the Affairs of Love; I would have 
Charms for none but you. I. hardly know What, I 
wiſh, or what I would ſay, return'd I, in a lan- 
guiſhing Air. I would, oh thou. moſt lovely Or- 
nament of Nature! place thee on the Altar to be 
adored by the whole Univerſe. The Dutcheſs re- 
proved me in the tendereſt Terms for my Profane- 
neſs, which J fooliſhly endeayoured to yindicate, 
In ſhort, we at laſt gave a Looſe to all the Warmth 
of a,Paſſion excited by Abſence, and ſtrengthened 
on my Side by Gratitude and Admiration. But I 
ſhall draw a Curtain over the reſt. No 

At my leaving the Dutcheſs I went to meet the 
cold Embraces of the e de Calles, as it I had 
2 but 


6 our 3 as s by thoſe of our Friendſhip, 
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but juſt arrived. I was willing to forget the rough 
Manner in which I had been treated by him. 1 
have always been tolerably well with my Uncles, 
and have paſs'd over ſeveral Affronts which would 
have made other young Fellows bluſh ; but an 

empty Purſe teaches Prudence, and E us 
againſt many Follies. After feveral Queſtions re- 
lating to my Campaign, my Uncle aſked, if I 
would for the future behave like a brave Boy. To 
this equivocal Queſtion, which muſt fave a Man 
like me the Trouble of inventing an evaſive An- 
ſwer, I replied, I hope, my Lord, we ſhall be 
ſatisfied with each other ; for I can aſſure you. that 
my Conduct ſhall be regulated by yours. That is 
elegantly ſpoken, ſaid St. Auguſtin, who would 
here thruſt in his Speech; for it is ſaid in the holy 
Scripture, that thou ſhalt be good with the good, 


and as miſchievous as the Devil with thoſe who 


would be miſchievous. 

The Evening being ſpent in Diſcourſes of equal 
Importance with the above, I retired to reſt. At 
my awaking I was informed that the Chevalier de 


 Gartigni was waiting to ſee me, in Order to deliver 
me a Letter. This was from the Chevalier de 


Givri, who being the only Hero of our Exploit in 

Tarrane-/trezt who had been known, had been ob- 

liged to keep out of the Way. He wrote to me 
in theſe Terms: 


& J entreat you, not ſo much by the Laws of 
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to aſſiſt the Chevalier de Gartigni, He is a 
Man of Merit, and has beſides broke with the 
Villain Barbari. We have received him into 
our ſacred Congregation, and it is as a Member 
of this venerable Body that I recommend him 
to you, The ill-adviſed Relations of the Coun- 
teſs de Bellegrare, are diſpleaſed at this young 
Widow's being diſpoſed to make him ſucceed 
to the Privileges of her former Huſband'; as if 
in the Affairs of Love a Chevalier was of an in- 
ferior Condition to a Count. Employ, I be- 


ſeech you, on this Occaſion all your Abilities, 


and that Genius which is as active, as it is full 
of happy Expedients, and you will oblige 
Tur faithful Servant and Friend, 
The Chevalier DE GIVRI. 


* 


In Troth, cried I, at reading this Letter, the 
World is only full of thoſe villainous Animals who 


take a Pleaſure in traverſing the Deſigns of honeſt 
Men. Sir, added I, my Profeſſion leads me to 
attack theſe Kind of Monſters, You will there- 
fore have no Obligation to my Friendſhip if I 
make an Aſſault on the Family of Bellegrace. But 
you muſt do me the Favour to give me a particular 
Hiſtory of the whole Affair. The Chevalier de 
Gartigni after having with much Politeneſs returned 
my Compliment, told me in a ſuccin& Manner, 
that an old Prude, called my Lady de St. Sixt, 
Aunt to the Counteſs de Bellegrace, was the Perſon 
who made the greateſt Oppoſition to their Mar- 


3-4 riage, 
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riage, and had obtained an Order by which his 
Miſtreſs was ſhut up in the Convent of the Re- 
ligious of Chelles. Then we ſhall have the Di- 
verſion, I replicd, of going to pay the Fools a 
Viſit after Mattins, to ſnatch the lovely Widow 
from the Hands of theſe infernal Jailors. But ſtay, 
has not the Counteſs ſome nearer Relation than the. 
Lady de St. Sixt? Yes, he returned, ſhe has her 
Father's Brother, an old Gentleman grown ſtupid 
by Debauch and Indigence, who lives in a thatch'd 
Houſe, about four Leagues from Paris, is main- 
| tained by the Lady de St. Sixt, and is entirely 
guided by her Directions. No Matter, ſaid I, go 
and provide a Suit of Cloths of about his Size, the 
richeſt that you can find in the Shops, here is my 
Purſe. The Chevalier de Gartign: thanked me, 
and ſaid he had Money enough for this Purchaſe. 
Well, I will ſee after the reft, returned I, I am 
only going two Steps from hence, when you have 
done, wait for me at Mongeno's. 

I now flew to the Marquis 4” Annebalt ; we em- 
braced with the tender Cordiality of two real 
Friends. I at length told him the Affair in which 
J had embarked, at the ſame Time aſking, if I 
might make Uſe of his Purſe. He preſented it to 
me, ſaying, Well, my dear Mainvillers, I find 
you are indeed the Revenger of Injuries. I have 
a great Inclination to fee how you conduct this 
Aﬀair. Come along, my Lord, faid I, you have 
a noble Air that will be of admirable Service to 


me: We will firſt dine at the Tavern kept by the 
famous 
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famous Mongeno; for you know I never undertake 
an Enterprize till I have ſacrificed to Bacchus, a 
Divinity that always inſpires me in my nobleſt Ex- 
ploits, 

The. Marquis 4 Amebalt's Equipage which we” 
took with us to the Tavern, carried us to the 
Houſe of the good Man la Houſſaye ; for that was 
the Name of the Counteſs's Uncle. Muſquets 
Swords with old Gauliſþ Hilts, and ſmoaky EN 
cutcheons, declared his antient Nobility, and the- 
diſmal Tatters which adorned his Abode, pre- 
ſented the moſt dreadful] Marks of Indigence.- 
The Proviſions we had brought rejoiced the old 
Fellow, and ſufficiently amuſ:d us during the 
Night. When I ſaw our good Gentleman in that 
happy State in which the Exhileration of the Senſes 
diſpoſes us eaſily to truſt to the Smiles of Fortune, 
Taddreſs'd him in theſe Terms; Sir, the high Re- 
gard which your illuſtrious Family claims to itſelf, 
and which your perſonal Merit entitles you to, has 
not permitted my Lord the Count d Oxan, your 
Relation, (here I ſhewed him the Marquis 4 Annes 
alt) who is in the bigheſt Favour with the King, 
© to ſuffer you to live any longer in the Country, 
where you are as much unknown as one of your 
modern Gentlemen. The Marquis @' Annebalt 
and the Chevalier de Gartigni look'd at him with 
extreme Surprize, without knowing to what the: 
Credit of the Count 4 Oxan tended, I am ſen- 
ſible of the Favour his Lordſhip, my Relation, 
does me, replied the Countryman, with a Look of 

14 Amaze- 
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Amazement, but don't know in what Branch of 
our genealogical Tree to place the Honour of his 
Conſanguinity. Suffer me to inform myſelf of it 
while you are here; this will amuſe us. 

At theſe Words he went out, and the Marquis 
d. Annebalt turning to me, ſaid with a Smile, my 
poor Chevalier, you are caught, this genealogical 
Tree, as he calls it, will ſpoil all; and my Lord 
the Count 4 Oxan will be extremely happy if he 
can come off with being a Baſtard of the illuſtrious 
Family of Houſſay. But what the Devil is all 
this to our Purpoſe? Never fear, let me but alone, 
ſaid I, and you ſhall be as well engrafted upon this 
Family, as Sainvas the Attorney has been into the 
antient one of Sainvanne. | 

- The, Gentleman entered the Room with his 
Spectacles on his Noſe, and his Genealogy in his 
Hand. Let us ſee, ſaid he, the firſt is Janus 
Beauregard de la Heouſſay, high and puiſſant Lord 


of Dupleſis. Oh how, we have fallen, continued 
he with a Sigh. My Lord will raiſe you again, 
Sir, I replied ; but go a little lower, for he is but 


of the third or fourth Degree. At theſe Words 1 
read with Attention the Branch from which I was 


willing to derive the Favourite of the King. He 


paſſed over two Generations out of Complaiſance, 
and-read Peter, Alexander, Ceſar, Lewis, Charles, 
Polycarp Beauregard de la Houſſay, high and pu- 
iſſant Lord of Dupleſis, Gapin, Meoulard, and other 
Places. Theſe, ſaid he, were his ſix Male Chil- 


' dren, who were the chief of ſix Branches, we de- 
ſcending 


» ">> * 
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ſcending in a right Line from Gaſpard, who mar- 
ried in 1009 one Beatrix de Couci, at that Time 
the nobleſt and moſt antient Family in Picarady. 
Well but Sir, ſaid I, let us come to Bartholomew 
de la Houſſay of Toulon. Right, you have then 
heard ſpeak of him? cried the old Man, in an Ex- 
taſy. He was a very unhappy Father, his eldeſt 
Son having killed Robert de la Motte, was outlaw'd, 
and fled to Savoy; there he married and ſettled a 
Branch of our Family in that Country; at his 
Death he left one Son, who dying, left three Chil- 
dren now living, Stephen, Peter, and Alexander. 
My Lord, the Count is this Peter de la Houſſay, 
cried I haſtily,'tis true, he bears the Name of 
Oxan; an Eſtate that he enjoys in the Diſtrict of 
Fouſſigni, and much finer than any he has in 
France. But, Sir, ſaid the Countryman, you ſur- 
prize me! Is it probable that How, Sir, 
cried I, do you queſtion its being a finer Eſtate 
than that in France? Why all his Vaſſals pay 
Taxes to him as to a Sovereign; beſides he has 
there the Adminiſtration of Juſtice, and keeps a 
Garriſon in his Caſtle. And you muſt imagin2 
that his Lordſhip ſerves the King of France only 
for his Pocket Expences. This is quite admirable, 
cried the old Man, fine News! fine News! | 

When I found him perfectly perſuaded of the 
Truth of my Romance, I ordered the Cloaths to 
be taken out, and threw d' Aunebault's Purſe on the 
Table. This, ſaid I, is a Prelude of what |; 
Lordſhip will do for you, and ſuch Preſents ſhould 
I 5 nut 
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not be refuſed between Relations. Befides, it is 
not enough that you are a Gentleman,  maghi- 
fcent Appearance is neceſſary to. obtain the Re- 
ſpect due to your Birth: For how ſhould any one 
know it, if you.wear no outward Marks of Di-- 
ſtindtion? Therefore let me prevail upon you not 
to. diſgrace the illuſtrious Family of Houſſay, by 
cooping yourſelf up in a Village. 

By theſe and ſeveral other Arguments I ſo raifed 
the Expectations of the Countryman, that He was: 
perſuaded he ſhould ſoon be placed in a high Rank at 
Court. This is not all; added I, it is ſaid that- 
you creep to a Siſter ; are you a Man? Are you: 
la Houſſay? You ſuffer her to keep ſhut up, to 
your Shame, and to the Scandal of all honeſt Men, 
who do not fail to blame you, a young Widow, 
your Niece, who wants ſome Duke, to whom my 
Lord would marry her. Come, your Siſter has 
obtained by Surprize an Order againſt your Niece, 
and you ſhall demand her of the King as being her 
neareſt Relation; This will give you a ftne Or- 
portunity of making. yourſelf known to his Ma- 
jeſty. 
- ARE eaſy to perceive that my Deſign was to act 
behind this odd Mortal: I imagined that by op- 
poling the Brother to the Siſter, and putting this 
Shadow of a Man on going to Verſailles, he might 
preſent a Petition couched in ſuch Terms, as to 
make the gallant King pity- the Misfortune of the 


young Counteſs, and. give Orders for her being ſet. 
at: 
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at Liberty. We have many Examples of the like 
Kind. | 
The Couptryman, in ſhort, grown proud of 
having no _ any Occaſion for his Siſter, talked 
of nothing leſs than of kicking out her Guts, and 
I could have wiſhed he had already done it. The 
Morning appearing, my Countryman loaded ra- 
ther than covered with the laced Cleaths we had 
brought him, fet out with us for Paris, and being” 
willing that the Chevalier de Gartigni ſhould labour 
to conciliate his Friendſhip, we ſet him down at 
his Houſe: And as I was obliged to be with the 
Dutcheſs at my uſual Hour, I drew up a Petition 
in the following Terms: 1 

« That James de la Honſſay, Lord of Gapin, 
4 ſollicited his Majeſty's Goodneſs, the fole Re- 
« fuge of the Unhappy, againſt thoſe who inſolently 
„ preſumed to tyrannize and perſecute the Weak. 
„That he did not doubt but that the King, 
* touch'd with the melancholy Condition of a 
«© young Counteſs of eighteen Years of Age, 
„ whoſe Beauty made her every where ſought 
after,“ (obſerve, Madam, the Word Beauty, 
was this a bad Argument when offered to ſo amo- 
rous a Prince as Lewis the Fifteenth?) e whom 4 
« cruel Aunt, from ſelf-intereſted and envious* 
„ Views, kept languiſhing in a Convent, by an 
Order obtained by Surprize, without conſulting 
him ber Uncle by the Father's Side. He hoped 
„that his Majeſty would ſave the Life of the Ii. 
** nocent by conſigning her to his Care, &c.““ 

0 She 
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She ſhould no ſooner have been in his Poſſeſſion, 
Madam, than I would have had her married to the 
Chevalier de Gartigni. Money i is capable of bring- 
ing any thing about where a Prieſt is concern'd ; 
for that they will ſell their God. 9: Fa 

As ſoon as I ſaw the Dutcheſs, I related to her 
my new [Intrigue ; which ſhe told me would make 
me new Enemies; one would imagine, ſaid ſhe, 
that the Devil is in you; you muſt always be 
plagued with having ſome new Affair upon your 
Hands. Her Tenderneſs made her ſeriouſly angry; 
but what Anger is there that will not be 
dry'd up by the Fire of Love? We parted there- 
fore with mutual Wiſhes, that nothing might in- 
terrupt our Felicity, in a Country where Men only 
ſeek to prohibit whatever contributes moſt to their 
Happineſs. 

I no ſooner left the Dutcheſs, than J returned to 
the Chevalier de Gartigni's, with a Deſign to ſup 
with him and his future Uncle: But how great 
was my Surprze to ſee Gartigni ſtripp'd of all his 
Hopes ! 1 found him fitting in a diſconſolate Po- 
ſture, when without ſpeaking, he ſhewed me his 
Uncle's Coat. upon a Chair, and a Letter which 


lay upon the Table. I read it, and found it wrote 
by that Vixen &.. Sixt, in the following Terms: 


4 We Know, my dear Sir, all the Proceedings 
& of your Leader; but however great your Merit 
“ may be, the Counteſs is not for you. All her 


& — united are much better able to decide 
140 this 
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c this Affair, than the old Dotard you have 
cc amuſed with Cloaths and Money. Permit me 
& then, to ſend them back, that you may make a 


ec better Uſe of them. 
«© MARGARET DE ST. SIXT.” 


'The ſcoundrel beggarly Gentleman, cried I, 
would have kick'd this Fury of a Siſter's Guts out, 
and yet is gone to pay her a Viſit. Tell me how 
you let the Fool eſcape you ? Upon my Soul ! Che- 
valier, ſaid he, I watch'd him very narrowly till 
he was drunk ; when being told that a Farmer 
who had brought me ſome Caſh wanted to ſpeak to 
me, I rejoiced at its being brought ſo fortunately ; 
but I am fo unhappy, that to me it is a Misfor- 
tune even to receive Money. While I was talking 
of ſeveral Matters to the Farmer, the confounded 
Countryman went out, I ſuppoſe, to ſhew his fine 
Cloaths, and to bully his Siſter. I might blame 
you, my dear Chevalier, faid I, but a Misfortune 
reſtores a Criminal to his Innocence. Make your- 
ſelf eafy ; I don't yet hold myſelf conquered : You 
ſhall either marry the Counteſs, or I'll wed with 
that Fury Sz. Sixt. 

There was no Doubt of this, for I ſhould ſoon 
have ſucceeded in re-eſtabliſhing my Batteries, if I 
had not by an unlucky Accident been deprived of 
Liberty ; fince notwithſtanding this, and the Exile 
I was afterwards obliged to ſuffer, I at laſt brought 
the Affair to bear, and had the Satisfaction of being 
preſent at the Wedding. 


T he 
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The different N made Uſe of to reſcue 
the Countels, raiſed a Suſpicion in many who were 
ignorant of my Paſſion for the Nutcheſs, that I 
was in Love with this young Widow; but upon 
learning that. I had married her to Cartigni, rather 
than acknowledge their Miſtake, they have given 
the Charge of Inconftancy to what was no more 
than the Effect of ſincere Pity for the Misfortunes 
of theſe two perſecuted Lovers. It is this that has 
given Occaſion ta the Fiction of the Poet, who 
puts thoſe Verſes at the Bottom of my Picture 
into the Mouth of the Counteſs, which end with 
her accuſing me with Inconſtancy. 

But it is Time to come to the Incident which 
tore me a ſecond Time from the Arms of my dear 
Dutcheſs. 

The Chevalier de Bellifle had invited me to a 
grand Supper, and on my mentioning it to the Dut- 
cheſs, ſhe made Uſe of ſeveral Arguments to put 
me upon my Guard. Don't truſt him, ſaid ſhe, . 
he is artful and deſigning ; a ſerious Declaration 
of Love made to me, makes me conſider him a3 
your Rival, and as a Rival with very bad Inten- 
tions; he is beſides intimately acquainted with 
thoſe who think they have Reaſon to complain of 
you; and amongſt others with the Biſhop of Soi 
ſons, who, as an Eccleſiaſtick, will never pardon 
your having tumbled him in the Dirt; and keeps 
ſuch good Intelligence with Petronella's Mother, as 
to be ready to take Part in her Quarrel. I endea- 


vour'd to remove the Dutcheſs's Fears; but could 
: not. 
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not avoid being moved by her letting fall ſome 
Tears! A ſalutary Preſage ] but unhappilyi, negy 


lected. 
At the Chevalier de Belliſle's 1 found. the Biſhop: 


of Soiſſons, the Duke d Auxi, ths meager: Atint of 
the Counteſs ds Brllegracez. and:ſome others; the 
Count de Croiſſy was the only Gueſt who was my 
Friend. We fat down to Table; and the Con- 
verſation from the Beginning of the Repaſt was 
extremely lively; they had agreed among them- 
ſelves to put me off my Guard; for they had flat 
ter'd themſelves, that by giving full Scope to the 
Levity of my Converfation, I ſhould lend them 
Arms againſt myſelf. 

Somebody ſaid, that he could not conceive how 
any one could think it criminal for Men to make 
a free Uſe of the Bleflings Heaven had given them. 
This was deſigned to lead me into a Snare, And 
who ſaid: I, can be ſuch an inſenſible Block as to- 
follow ſuch a ridiculous Prejudice, No, no, con- 
tinued I, Men of Senſe mutt know and perceive 
the Obligations of a created Being, and the Laws- 
of Nature ; and indeed we muſt wilfully ſhut our- 
Eyes if we do not perceive them. Reaſon on her 
Side cries, that to render ourſelves deaf to what Na- 
ture demands from us, is to diſobey the Supreme, and 
to ſlight his Favours,. who has created innumerable 
ObjeQts of Pleaſure, and formed our Senſes in ſuch a 
Manner as may beſt convey them to the Mind. 
While every Body affected to applaud me, my Ima- 


gination warmed. by the Flattery I had received, 
dictated : 
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dictated the following Lines, which [I inſtantly 
uttered with an Air of Triumph, 


Nature juſt, and good, and hind, 

Pours her Bleſſings o er the Mind, 
The Senſes give, our preſent Dow'r, 
To rehieve the painful Hour. 

None but the Impious and Vain 
From her Favours ſhould refrain. 
Let us then her Bleſſings prize, 

On Nature's Beauties caſt our Eyes. 
Own the God our Maker's Grace, 
And give him hone(t grateful Praiſe. 
How black the Crime! how vaſt th' Abuſe ! 
To ſpurn the Bleſſings made for us ! 


My Lines had more Commendations than they 
deſerved ; and I immediately continued, You ſee, 
that thoſe who know how to enjoy the Sweets of 
Life, have an Idea of the Deity more conſiſtent 
with his Majeſty, and that does greater Honour 
to his Goodneſs, than thoſe miferable Beings who 
make him a Tyrant, who conſider him as having 
a particular Regard for Trifles, and offering earthly 
Bleflings only to tempt us, and authorize his Cru- 
elty in puniſhing with eternal Flames, all who pre- 
fume to taſte them, This is not the Deity whom 
1 acknowledge: Mine is a tender Father, who 
forbids our indulging them with Exceſs, but 
at the ſame Time permits us to enjoy the Bleflings 
he beſtows. 

- T his 
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This Diſcourſe, ſaid the Biſhop of Soiſſons, in 
a ſurly Tone, ſmells of Hereſy; the Ignorance of 
the pretended Reformed is ſcarcely capable of pre- 
venting their ſeeing the Folly of that Liberty which 
they take of cating at all Times forbidden Meats. 
Stung with this Anſwer, I replied, that he'muſt 
not only be as ignorant as a Romiſb Doctor, but 
even a Fool to tax the Reformed with Ignorance. 
Theſe laſt Words were ſufficient. They were 
perfectly ſatisfied, and the Count alone appeared 
mortified at them. I confeſs, that tho' I at firſt 
reaſoned like a Philoſopher, I now talked like a 

Fool. 
The Dutcheſs blamed me very ſeverely the next 
Day; but our tender Careſſes met with no Inter- 
ruption. Not having the leaft Suſpicion that 
Things were carried fo far againſt me, I was pre- 
paring the next Day but one to go to the Appoint- 
ment ſhe had made me, when a Servant entering 
with a buſy haſty Look, gave me the following 
Note. | 


— 


8 IR, | 

They have juſt obtained an Order for your 
& Impriſonment. Cardinal de Fleury has expedited 
e the Lettre de Cachet. Fly: I am informed by 
% thoſe who imagine that I myſelf ſhall triumph 
« in their well-laid Scheme of Vengeance. Do 
«© not confide in your Brother, for they have had 
c the Art to make him enter into their Plot. You 
e ought to know that this comes from an unfor- 
; © tunate 
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e tunate Creature, who, would at the Expence of 
4c her Life, repair the Misfortunes ſhe has drawn 
upon you. | 

cc 8 DuBo1$11,” 


I ſhall defer ſending you my Brother's Picture 
till another Time. . He had in his. Diſpoſition a 


Mixture of the Magiftrate and the Receiver of the 


Revenues ; for he united the Inflexibility. of tha 
moſt rigid Magiſtrate with the low Avarice of the 
moſt greedy Receiver. After having deſpiſed his 
Father, and perſecuted his Mother in-law, to 
whom he owed all he enjoyed, it is not at all won- 
derful that he ſhould deliver up his Brother to his 
Enemies, in. Order to. make them his Friends, 
They had Occaſion for his Aſſiſtance ;. for every 
one knows that the Aid of a Relation has great 
Weight againſt a Perſon who is to be ruined. But 
was. there Occaſion for ſo much Formality. with 
Cardinal de Fleury, the Tyrant of Men of Learn- 
ing, who has diſpatch'd more than ten thouſand. 
Lettres de Cachet? 

I threw myſelf into a Hackney- Coach to go and 
take my Leave of the Dutcheſs with the greater 
Safety. She wept, and lamented at the Neceſſity 
we were under of ſuffering the Pain of another 
Separation. It was neceſſary for me to gain a 
Place of Safety, where I might ſtay till the Storm 
was blown over. I mingled my Tears with hers, 
and our Sighs were the laſt Expreſſions we gave 
each other of our Grief. lg 

7. 
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St. Auguſtin having obtained Poſt Horſes, and 
my Heart having felt the moſt cruel Struggles, in 
parting from my fond Dutcheſs, I ſet off like 
Lightning. But whatever Diligence I made Uſe 
of, I was ſtopt at Chauni in Picardy, by an In- 
undation. In vain did! diſguiſe myſelf under the 
meaneſt Cloaths, the Exempt de la Ferre dif. 
covered me, and ſhewed me the King's Order to 
convey me to the Caſtle of Caen. Ibis Incident, 
inſtead of adding to my Melancholy, inſpired me 
with a certain Gaiety. My not being able to 
leave France methought gave me the Pleaſure. of 
reflecting, that I ſhould not be at ſuch a monſtrous 
Diſtance from the Dutcheſs. 

I did not imagine, ſaid Ito the Exempt, that L 
had been enough in the good: Graces: of the King, 
for him to allow me a Caſtle, Servants and a Pen- 
ſton, T am your Prey, but no Indignities, no Al- 
larings. Theſe Names which are ſingular enough, 
the Archers give to: thoſe! little Chains, which 
going round the Waſte, faſten Priſoners. of State 
to the Chaiſe, or the Saddle of a Horſe: The 
Exempt then demanded my Word of Honour, 
which I had not the leaſt Intention to evade or to 
break, Yow are in the right, cried J, that is the 
ſtrongeſt Chain that can bind me. My faithful 
| Auguſtin, wich Tears in his Eyes, deplored my 
hard Fate in ſuch Ferms, às made me ready to 
ſplit my Sides with laughing; he prepared: to follow 
me; but I was informed that they had Orders to 


prevent it. This was a very ſenſible Stroke, but 
| I 


So . 
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I ſoon perceived that the moſt mortifying Subjects of 

Diſgrace were the Source of the ſweeteſt Felicity, 

I therefore gathered the ſofteſt Conſolations from 

the moſt bitter Circumſtances. And indeed in my 

preſent Confinement, St. Auguſtin might render me 

a moſt acceptable Service in bringing me che Dut- 
cheſs's Letters. 

But the Deſire of getting out of Priſon makes 
me forget my Arrival there. I could not however 
avoid it, and thoſe Gentlemen, the Archers, were 
not ſo civil, as to wiſh me a Good-morrow, and 
then to ſuffer me to go about my Buſineſs. I how- 
ever obtained the good Graces of theſe honourable 
Perſons; ſometimes * I rode in a Chaiſe, ſome- 
times on Horſeback, and ſometimes for Variety 
Sake, ſailed in a Boat; in ſhort, they behaved. 
with the utmoſt Complaiſance. I made them live 
exceeding well on the Road, and at the fame Time 
told them, that thoſe who had hired the Fidlers 
ſhould pay them. But what moſt pleaſed them, 


was my ſending for them after Supper, and giving 
a Bal! to them and the Servants of the Tavern. 


Sometimes even young Ladies of Quality, and the 
Citizens Daughters drawn to us by Curioſity, came 


to embelliſh our Aſſembly ; while every one re- 


— 


* The Archers, or Soldiers employed on theſe Occa- 
fions, have Orders to treat State Priſoners with the 
greateſt Reſpect. 

1 turned 
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turned pitying me, and admiring at my going ſo 
merrily to Priſon. 

It was Night when we arrived at Caen; the 
People knew of our coming, and a Deſire of ſee- 
ing me, made them meet us with Flambeaus in 
their Hands, ſo that I made a Kind of triumphal 
Entry. The Mayor of the Town, Mr. de Cau- 
chi, a Man agreeable both in his Perſon and Un- 
derſtanding, at firſt did me the moſt ſingular Ser- 
vices. He was a Free-Maſon, and with Reſpect 
to Religion, a Freethinker: But the Zeal he at firſt 
diſcovered in my Favour did not laſt long; the 
Reaſon of which was his thinking that he had 
been deceived in imagining I had been of his Opi- 
nion. He was therefore diſguſted at my playing 
a Part not very favourable to my Reputation: But 
I had the Jeſuits and the Devotees to deceive, who 
attack'd me as if they thought me an Atheiſt. 

The Confeſlor appointed for me was called 
Father de Genes, and I took ſuch Pains to ſecure 
his Friendſhip, that the Dutcheſs, whoſe Letters 
I had frequently the Conſolation of reading, found 
not the leaſt Difficulty in procuring, by the Aſſiſt- 
ance of her ſecret Friends, the ekt of the 
Lettre de Cachet. There only wanted a Relation 
to be ſet in Oppoſition to my Brother, and a worthy 
Couſin named le Sage, with his Wife, generouſly 
offered their Aſſiſtance. 

But before I leave this Place of Confinement, I 
ought juſt to mention thoſe, who while I was 
there, laid me under ſome Obligations, Miſs Re- 


nault, 
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nault, a very valuable Devotee, . endeavoured to 
raiſe the whole Town in my Favour. The Mar- 
chioneſs de la Fergi, a Devotee of a moderate 
-Caſt,/ eontented herſelf with wiſhing, that I might 
ſtay in the Priſon · as long as I lived, ſor the Good 
of my Soul. Mr. Higbrigbt, an Engliſh Gen- 
tleman, eame with a Baſs Viol to ſoften my Un- 
eaſineſs, and tho he ſpoke but little, yet was an 
excellent Reaſoner. The Abbes Danet and Tur- 
pine, Freethinkers in Religion. Mrs. des Rufflals, 
- a Widew ef Piſtinctien and a Devotee, who was 
both a Wit and a Woman of Virtue, had a moſt 
devout Regard for me. Mrs. Hull, a zealous 
Proteſtant, honoured· me alſo with. a ſmall Degree 
of Affection, all her Actions were conducted by 
the Rules of Virtue and Diſcretion, When my 
Intereſt required their doing me a Piece of Service, 
neither this Lady nor Mrs. de Nufflais, could meet 
-with any Diffieulties or troubleſome Expence, 
which their good Diſpoſitions did not enable them 
to overcome. In ſhort, all theſe Perſons, having 
only one End in View, which was to ſoſten the 
Pain of my Confinement, I found my Priſon 
changed from the Seat of Horror to the Abode of 
Pleaſure. 
An Order for my Diſcharge being arrived, and 
I having paid my Vifits of Thanks in the Town, 
1 was obliged alſo to ſhew my Gratitude in the 
Country. I waited upon Mrs. de Beaumont Per/il, 
-a Mother as amiable as her Daughters were charm- 


ing. Herecwere ſufficient Inducements for, me to 
| be 
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be in Love. But tho' a great Mind may love 
many Perſons at the ſame Time, I found myſelf 
overpowered by Numbers. What could I do? 
How was it poffible for my poor Heart to feel the 
Power of every different Charm? Fhe laſt Viſit I 
paid was to Mr. Glatigni, a very worthy Gen- 
tleman; he entertained me very genteely, and in- 
troduced me to an 'Acquaintance with Mr. 4% 
Grande bamp, a Proteſtant Gentleman, who had a 
very amiable Family. | 
My thus delaying my Departure proceeded from 
my knowing that the Dutcheſs, who had been in 
the Country, bad not yet returned to Paris. I 
took my Meaſures ſo as to arrive there the Evening 
before her Return, and alighting at an Inn near 
Petronglla's, a little Curioſity, and a Degree of 
Gratitude for the Advice ſhe had given me, which 
made me forget what ſhe had done to raiſe up my 
Enemies againſt me, made me enquire after her; 
when I was informed that ſhe was weeping in a 
Convent for her Compaſſion to me. 
I then went with the utmoſt Tranquility to lie 
at an Ion, with an Intention of throwing myfelf 
the next Day into the Arms of my Dutcheſs : But 
' Meaſures had been taken that ſoon rendered it im- 
. poſſible, . I was taken out of my Bed, and carried 
by ſome Archers to Straſbourg, where I was told 
"that the King had given Orders for me to leave the 
Kingdom in three Days. Iobey'd ; my Heart was 
"filled with Deſpair, and I wept for my dear Dut- 
| | ; chefs; 
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cheſs; ſor there are Seaſons in which the ſlighteſt 
Conſolation ſeems to be refuſed us. 

St. Auguſtin had been married at Paris during my 
Confinement, to an old Woman, who doubtleſs 
united the Pleaſures of Wedlock with the Horrors 
of the Grave. She had the Air rather of a walk- 
ing Skeleton, than. of a Woman fit to form the 
half of a Man ; but ſhe was tolerably rich, and 
had given St. Auguſtin a pretty Fortune. The 
poor Fellow would have followed me into Exile, 
or rather perhaps was willing to baniſh himſelf from 
his Spectre of a Wife. But I could not in Con- 
ſcience adviſe him to uſe the Woman ill who loved 
bim, and had given him her Subſtance. No, no, 
ſaid I, ſtay with your Wife, and nurſe her in her 
old Age; ; when ſhe has fairly taken up her Lodg- 
ing in the Grave, you ſhall be at Liberty to bear a 
Part in my ill Fortune. 

The Goddeſs with a hundred Tongues, who 
x publiſhes thro” the World the Praiſes of the King 
of Pruſſia, and who never can ſay enough of him 
| had ſhe. two thouſand, turned my Steps towards 
Berlin. At my Arrival I- flew to pay a Viſit to 
the Marquis @ Argent, Chamberlain to his Ma- 
jeſty. I imagined that I ſhould ſee this celebrated 
; Philoſopher recommending his Doctrines to the 
Pruſſians by the Fire of his Wit and the Gaiety of 
his Manners ; but what was my Surprize to find 
him lying in Bed, in a violent Fit of the Spleen. 


But I have already, Madam, drawn out this 


Part to an unreaſonable Length, 'my Friends ad- 
N viſe 


i 
N 
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viſe me to break off, and to go with them to drink 
a Glaſs of Champaign to your Health, and to 
to thoſe I have mentioned in theſe Sheets, This 
you ſee is no painful Taſk ;' but was it to be at- 
tended with ever ſuch difficult Circumſtances, - 


there is nothing that a great Mind will not un- 
dertake. 


' The. End of the SECOND Paxr. 


K PART 
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8 3 

HAT 1 lay ge _ Madam, a more 
| ſtriking Picture of the dejected State in 
which the Marquis & Argens appeared, it is neceſ- 
ſary for me to convey a very different Idea of his 
Perſon, and Manner of Life, than is to be found 
in the falſe Portraits than have been drawn of him, 
or than can be conceived from the aſtoniſhing 
Number of Volumes that have flowed from his 
Pen. Were we to take our Ideas of him from his 
Picture, we ſhould imagine, that he had the ſurly 
forbidding Look of thoſe ancient Fools, who under 
the Notion of being Lovers of Wiſdom, were the 
declared Enemies of the human Race. If you con- 
 fider the Erudition which runs thro' his Works, 
ou would be apt to conceive him buried under a 
Heap of old Papers and antique Volumes, and that 
every Moment was ſpent in a forced Application 


to Study. 

This, Madam, is the Marquis 4 Argens, drawn 
in Perſpective for thoſe who have never ſeen him; 
but in Order to his being known, we muſt ap- 
proach” much nearer. IT begin firſt with an Aſ- 
ſertion, that however voluminous his Writings 
may appear, his incredible Memory, and the Ra- 
pidity and Eaſe with which he expreſſes his Sen- 


tichents, have always left him at Leiſure to employ 
| three 
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three Parts of his Time on his favourite Paſſion: 
It is hardly neceſſary to mention that this Paſſion is 
Love; or to ſay that this Was the Cauſe of his 
Melancholy. | 
Wich Regard to his Picture, the |Paincer is to 
blame, and not his Features. Take them all to- 
gether, and they form a noble Preſence ; examine 
them ſeparately, and they are exceeding amorouss 
He has two large blue Eyes, thro* which when he 
is filled with Joy, one would ſwear his Soul was 
ready to make its Eſcape; but when with a reſtleſs 
Activity they endeavour to penetrate into the Truth 
or Falſhood of human Ideas, they are as piercing 
as thoſe of a Satire before the Object of his Love. 
I ſhall ſay nothing of the Gracefulneſs and Re- 
gularity of his other Features, as I am not of the 
Opinion of Bufſi Rabutin, who deſcribes a Man of 
Figure with as ſcrupulous an Exactneſs as n 
do the Heroine of a Romance. it 90130 
In the Deſcription of a Man, Madam, we ark 
no Occaſion for any more than the Eyes ; becauſe 
theſe, they ſay, are the Mirrour of the Soul; and 
I may alſo add, that they are a Kind of Lens, in 
which from a thouſand Rays, the entire Character 
of the Perſon. is ſeen by Reflection, and painted 
in full Length ſo as to be viſible to all Connoi- 
ſeurs. Thoſe of the Marquis d' Argens move with 
ſuch Rapidity, and his Looks are every Moment 
ſo diverſified, that one would imagine they were 
never fixed. As he is moved by two Paſhons, by 
a Love of literary Glory, which however is ſub+ 
| K 2 ordinate 
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ordinate to his Love of the Ladies, they ſufficiently 
expreſs all his Emotions of Friendſhip and Hatred; 
Emotions which he knows how to diſguiſe, from a 
Kind of Policy that would give one no high Idea 
of his internal Sentiments, if one was not ac- 
quainted with the Goodneſs of his Heart: But 
even this Goodneſs of Heart is turned into Fury 
when he believes himſelf detrayed. I have fre- 
quently heard him burſt into the moſt injurious 
Expreſſions and the moſt terrible Threatnings, 
againſt the Perſons who have wounded his Love, 
or criticiſed his Works or thoſe of his Miſtreſs. 
But if the ſame Perſons appear before him, he 
holds out his Hand, and talks to them in the moſt 
ſieducing Tone of Friendſhip. As he is born of a 
mild Diſpoſition, and has a natural Dread of ut- 
tering impertinent Things to a Man's Face, he 
durſt not make Uſe of a diſagreeable Expreſſion 
before thoſe he hates. But he pays them off in 
their Abſence, to attone for the Reſtraint he puts 
upon himſelf in their Preſence, and goes quietly to 
play of in his own Way all thoſe whom he be- 
lieves to be wicked, or who he fears on Account 
of the Secrets they have in their Poſſeſſion. - One 
might ſay to him what a Favourite ſaid to a great 
King; O Sir, don't honour me with your Se- 
«,.crets, for if you do, you will ſoon hate me.“ 
From being the Marquis's moſt intimate Con- 
fident, I myſelf am treated with Coldneſs, and am 
| become the. Object of his Terror, and this after 
his- having ſaid a 8 ous; during the Courſe 
nit of 
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of above two Years, that my Arrival at Berlin 
was a Favour ſent him from Heaven, and that 
he owed his Life to the Gaiety of my Conver- 
ſation and the Aſſiſtance of my Friendſhip x. O 
Love! Love! what Quarrels doſt thou - raiſe 
amongſt Friends for a ſingle Woman ! Of what 
Injuſtice doſt thou make us guilty | Doſt thou not 
gloſs over Guilt ? Doſt thou not know how to ren- 
der it excuſable, and even worthy of Praiſe ?- + 
The Marquis d' Argent has however, much 
Wit and Gaiety, and is a charming Companion : 
Nobody has a more delicate Vein, or is more 
agreeable and diverting : In ſhort, he would al- 
ways be moſt excellent Company, if, when he en- 
tered into a Difpute, the Strength of his philoſo- 
phical Ideas did not incite him to be a little. boiſte- 
rous in his Geſture, and to raiſe his Voice to a 
Squall, I faw him one Day diſputing with ſuch 
Vehemence, that with one Nod his Peruke was 
toſs'd from his Head. A Lady worthy of Re- 
ſpect, on Account of her Age and Character, 
finding herſelf diſturbed in her own Appartment, 
came into his, to beſeech him to moderate the 
Tone of his Voice: But wholly poſſeſſed by the Fire 
of his own Thoughts, he took hold of this Lady, 
whirl'd her into her own Chamber, and returned 


—— 


The Marquis is a Man too well bred to give the 
Lie to a hundred worthy Gentlemen, to whom he has 
expreſso d himſelf to the ſame Purpoſe, 
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to ſiniſh the Debate. They had much ado to make 
bim put an End to it, in Order to laugh at him, 
and to tell him what he had done. At laſt he re? 
covered bimfelf, and having laughed with the reſt, 
teturned to beg Pardon of the Lady, which he did 
with a Gracefulneſs peculiar to himſelf. 

The Marquis 4 Argens, tho' exactly what I have 
juſt repreſented him, lively, agreeable and flut- 
tering with high Spirits in Company, had not the 
leaſt Reſemblance to the ſame Individual, when 
any Vexation made bim keep his Bed. Melan- 
choly was then perſonized. His Head buried in a 
large Night- cap, his Body wrapped in ſeven or 
eight Coverings, his Eye fixed and dull, his Lips 
pale and cloſed, his Chamber darkned to a Gloom 
more diſmal than that of Night, he had rather the 
Appearance of a dead Body than of a living 
Peiſon, and one ſhould not have known which to 
have called him, if ſome emphatick Monoſyllables 
levelled with Energy at Matthew, his Valet, had 
not made it known, that his Soul till reſided in 
bis Body. At this Time it is to no Purpoſe for his 
Domeſtick to come and inform him, that it is Four 
in the Afternoon. The Clock's ſtriking Five does 
not make him bear the leaſt Word relating to 
Dinner; but Matthew, who ſtands in need of it, 
is not eaſily diſheartned, and manages Matters ſa 
| that his Maſter has dined by half an Hour after 
Fire: 0 69! . 

It is proper, Madam, that I ſhould Lring you ac- 


quainted with this Fellow, who is the only 9 
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of his Kind. Lmagine that you ſee an odd Kind 
of Mortal, formed to ſhew to what a Degree a 
Perſon may be thick, ſhort, and malicious. Con- 
ceive the Idea of a Figure, that would perſuade us 
it came from Lapland, if we did not know that it 
was produced in Holland. Thoſe who are ſo unjuſt 
as not to love the Dutch, and would ſpread abroad a 
ludicrous Idea of this Nation, ought to pay a 
Penſion to Matthew, the Hollander, and make 
him travel thro” the whole World. The Fellow, 
however, has this Good in him, that he knows 
how to accommodate his Dulneſs with the moſt 
ſubtil AQivity for his own Intereſt : For this is an 
Inſtin& that has a powerful Effect upon him. As to 
a Knowledge how to diſguiſe the Truth, he has 
bis Share of this happy Talent, as well as the moſt 
alert a and ſprightly. But he has one Qualification very 
uncommon amongſt thoſe of hisFraternity, and which 
renders him very valuable in his Maſter's Eſteem, and 
that is, whatever he has heard and ſeen, is forgotten, 
and in a Manner loſt among his other Ideas. 

Being introduced by this Maſter of Ceremonies 
to the Marquis d Argens, J went up to his Bed, 
telling him that not having heard of his being fick, 
I preſumed to aſk, if it was his Mind or his Heart 
that kept him' in a Situation ſo proper for Medi- 
tation. Thoſe who have a great Genius, added I, 
have a Warmth in their Ideas which it is difficule 
not to ſink under; but they are ſtill happy, if Love 
does not come compleatly to overthrow the Man 
of Gallantry and all his Philoſophy. 

K 4 Indeed, 
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Indeed, replied the Marquis, with an agreeable 
Smile, you ſpeak as poſitively as if you had had 
Time to obtain the greateſt Certainty about my 
Concerns, Good Heavens! cried 1, from what 
an Abyſs of Thought muſt you now extricate 
yourſelf, not to be able to call to Mind, that there 
are Men who cannot help diſcovering all the Emo- 
tions of a great Mind, and that there are others 
who ſeem made to ſeize theſe Emotions, and in- 
ſtantly to draw with the greateſt Rapidity, many 
Conſequences from them? For Inſfance, two 
Minds as diſproportionate as yours and mine, may 
frequently have an intimate and admirable Con- 
nection between each other. Being diſengaged 
more than others from that Heap of Fleſh by 

which two Intelligences are divided, at the firſt 

Glance they ſeize upon each other as if they had 
been acquainted in a State anterior to that of Hu- 
manity, penetrate and receive as readily the Im- 
preſſions of each other, as the exterior Eye receives 
that of the Light. My Eyes being ſhut, they open, 
and I inſtantly ſee; I enter, I ſee the Marquis 
4 Argens in Bed; I read in his Countenance not 
the Symptoms of Sickneſs, but the Marks of a 
profound Melancholy, and I ſoon diſcover the 
Cauſe in his Eyes. Muſt I go to conſult the thirty 


_ . thouſand Commentaries on Ariſtotle to conclude, 


that nothing but a Diſappointment in Love could 
keep a Man in Bed who ought to be the Pleaſure 
of Society, and ſhould always be filled with the 


moſt lively Gaiety ? I don't enjoy this Happineſs, 
ſaid 
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ſaid the Marquis. How, my Lord, faid I briſkly, 
that is | becauſe you don't know yourſelf: Ibis, 
ſaid he, is a Compliment as lively as it is delicate. 
I obſerved that now a little Red began to enliven 
the Paleneſs of his Complexion; for he has the 
Foible, common to all great Minds, of being fond 
of Glory. He is extremely ſenſible of Praiſe, eſpe· 
cially when it is expreſs d with Delicacy. Hf 
If ever, Madam, my little Talent at giving a 
Turn to the Mind and inſpiring Conſolation has 
ſhone, it was doubtleſs in the Preſence of the 
Marquis d'Argens. This firſt Interview ended 
here; for I retired to think of the Dutcheſs, and 
to acquaint her with my Arrival at Berlin. By 
what an immenſe Diſtance did I ſee myſelf ſeparated 
from this amiable Woman! I muſt honeſtly, con- 
feſs, Madam, it was fo immenſe, and the Journey 
ſo fatiguing to a Man of my lively Temper, that 
I ſoon almoſt loft intirely the Sight of it; and an 
Obje& nearer at Hand taking her Flas my Heart 
had a leſs Way to travel. 
_. 1. returned the next Day to ſce the Marquis 
d' Argens, and again found him in Bed. How, 
my Lord, ſaid I, ſtill the Traces of the laſt Night's 
Melancholy Upon my Soul, my Lord Marquis, 
continued I, I could not have believed it; a Man 
like you, bleſs d with the fineſt Qualifications, and 
loaded with Reputation, ought to. conſtitute his 
own Felicity, and to find it in the agreeable Con- 
templation of himſelf. But I would faia know, 
continued I, the dangerous little Creature, who 
K 5 has 
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has had the Boldneſs to ſport with your Philoſophy, 
and to render you fo unlike yourſelf, Oh! I ſhall 
find her out. Let me fee; ſhall J lay hold of her 


| at Court? No. The Luftre of Birth, and your 


flaming Beauties, the Objects of common Admi- 
ration, have always been leſs charming in your 
Eſteem, than a tender little Chicken with ſome 
Beauty, and a Number of other Perfections. Oh * 
I have it, cried I, my Imagination conduQts me to 
the very Place, where I muſt go to ſeek for her 
who has given you new Chains. A Nymph of 
the Theatre has, efaith, ſet you upon acting fo 
diſmal a Part in your Bed. — I can't help wonder- 
ing at you, cried the Marquis, interrupting me; 
for a Man who has had ſo many diſagreeable Ad- 
ventures, you are extremely lively and merry. But 
prithee now, let me hear the Particulars, for 1 
have only heard a very confuſed Account of them. 
I complied with his Requeſt, and he began to la- 
ment my Misfortu nes. Pugh! they are'Triffes, 
cried I, ten Years ago J ſhould have tucked myſelf 
up like an Engliſbman, if I had not been deter- 
mined to meet all the Viciſſitudes of Fortune as 
faſt as they arrived. I find by Experience, that 
there is ſufficient Reaſon for our being ordered to 
fubmit to the Will of Heaven. For my Part, I 
endeavour to wait for them with a Mind chearful 
and gay, and am far from'imitating thoſe, who in- 
ftead of ftriving to repair by ſome other Method 
the Injury they have ſuffered from a Misfortune, 
in itſelf * employ themſelves in admi- 
niſtring 


— 
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niſtring Affliction, and in inflaming the Wound by 
the moſt diſagreeable Reflections. When the 
Bowl is thrown we muſt let it have its Run. 
Methinks. 1 ſee the Players running after, kicking 
up their Heels, and performing the moſt comical 
Contorſions. Poor Gentlemen, I cry, let this 
Bowl run, and then endeavour to throw a better. 

But, my dear Friend, (for that is the Term in 
which the Marquis accoſts you the fecond Day after 
he has firſt ſeen you) but my dear Friend, ſaid he, 
you don't conſider that what you now fay can only 
have a Relation to the Events of Fortune, and not 
to the Affections of the Heart, which depend as 
0 on our Volition, as the Thoughts of the Mind 

lo on the Will of a King. Ha! I'll be ſhot if 
you are not caught, cried I, you have juſt made a 
tacit Confeſſion, that finding yourſelf invincibly 
affected, you cannot without Mortification reſign 
yourſelf to the Pranks of the little God. 

The Marquis ſmiled, and told me, he was ſorry 
at his being obliged to dine with the Queen- mother: 
Since if he had been at Liberty to have offered me 
2 Philoſophical Repaſt, he ſhould have enjoyed 
longer — Pleaſure of my Converſation. After 
frequently repeating his Offers of Service, with a 
Sincerity dictated by his generous Manner of think- 
| ing, he went to Court, and I to make my Obſer- 
vations on the new Climate, unto which I had 
been ſo ſuddenly tranſplanted, that I thought 'my 
being there had the Appearance of a Dream. 

K 6 J wait, 
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I wait, Madam, till I am better informed, be- 
fore I give you a particular Deſcription of every 
Thing relating to Berlin, and make haſte to pay 
another Viſit to the Marquis a Argens, for whom 
I now began to conceive that Friendſhip, and that 
Admiration, which I make it my Glory till to pre- 
ſerve entire; if on his Side he has loſt a little. of 
his Eſteem and Friendſhip for me, it is, upon my 
Honour, his own Fault, as well as his greateſt. 
But however concern'd I may be for my Loſs, I'll 
give you my Oath I ſhall not hang myſelf for it. 

The Marquis received me with that friendly 
Complaiſance which makes a diſtinguiſhing Part of 
his Character. We ſat down to Dinner, which 
conſiſted of but few Diſhes, and here his pretty 
Maid Suſetta, and his faithful Matthew, had ſur- 
paſs'd themſelves. In a philoſophical Repaſt, the 
Converſation between a Man famous in the Literary 
World, and a Candidate in Literature, ought na- 
turally to turn on Works of Genius. And here I 
took the Liberty to praiſe ſeveral Paſſages in his 
Writings ; which he interrupted by aſking what the 
Learned thought of him at Paris. This Queſtion 
was afked not by the Marquis 4 Argens, but by 
the Author; tho* his Works were ever ſo much 
enquired after, his Self-love always gave a Glimpſe 
of his Uneaſineſs. However I gave the Marquis 
ſome Pleaſure by aſſuring him, that even the Abbe 
Desfontaines bis greateſt Enemy, could not help 
acknowledging that there was much Erudition, and 
many charming Things in bis Writings, 


The 
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Tue Marquis then aſked * my Opinion 'of the 
Wits of Paris. You may entirely rely on your 
humble Servant, faid I, I have frequented their 
Company long enough to give you a particular Ac- 
count of them. Vou are ſenſible that their Beha- 
viour is ſingular enough. There are there Wits 
by Profeſſion, who have nothing to do but to give 
their Sentiments upon other People's Ideas. 
pretend to be the Chamber Counſellors of Lite- 
rature, and without ever attempting to compoſe, 
3 give their Decifions on the Works of others. 
Thoſe who are known by their Writings, have 
not more Weight than the other at Procopius's 
Coffee - Houſe, but they make more Noiſe. Their 
Conferences turn upon Sciences, Government, 
and Religion. Their Ideas on theſe three Points, 
have Periods and Faſhions like their Cloaths. A 
Sentiment in Vogue i in the Morning, is proſcribed 
at Night. They would look upon you with Pity 
were you to attempt to revive it. You would, 
were you there, be frequently ſurprized at hearing 
them condemn their own Opinions, when proceed- 
ing from yout Mouth. The Abbe Desfortaines, 
the great Antichriſtian, became a zealous Catho- 
lick, from no other Reaſon but becauſe you, my 
Lord, banter'd the Monks and Prieſts ; nd en 
hence obtained a Share in the Laſh. 
The great Wits, continued I, are diſtinguiſhed 
into two Claſſes; which are a kind of oppoſite Par- 
ties in the Republic of Letters. The one believe 


al TRAY poſſible, and the others doubt of every 
Thing, 
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Thing, and queſtion the Exiſtence of what hey 

touch and ſmell. From them I learnt to queſtion 
the Exiſtence of my Uncle; for be is, upon = 
Soul, .fuch.a Skeletan, that be might very well p 
for a Shadow. As incline however to the 2 
nion of the Exiſtence of Matter, Iam bu t too well 
conyinced of his Exiſtence. His Eſtate which I 
B's and | which conſtantly ſwims. before, my 

Ves, proves but too plainly that there is ful a 
Being upon Earth, both. real and covetous, 

How extravagantly you talk | my dear F riend, | 
ſaid the Marquis. The one then, believe every 
Thing poſſible, reſumed I, and the other are in 
eternal Uncertainty. To Cove every Thing poſ- 
fible,. is as dangerous as to doubt of every Thing f 


and to dgubt of every Thing is not leſs. an Enemy 


to the Advancement of Science, than to believe 
every Thing pofſible: Theſe two Opinions come 


to the ſame Point. Let us conclude then that this 
Syſtem is ridiculous, ſince it cannot be ſupported 
upon any Principle, whatſoever. I ſhall add, that it 
i; the Fathen of Ignorance, and Falſhood : Since an 
Ignoramus had much rather intrench, himſelf in 
Doubts, | than .take the Pains neceſſary for Inſtruc- 
tion, and an impudent Fellow, will have leſs Dif- 
fieulty i in. denying the Truth he can't help perceiv- 
ing than in confeſſing that he has been miſtaken. 

But, my dear Lord (this is the Marquis's Man- 
ner of ſpeaking to his peculiar. Favourites) what 
did you ſay when you appeared among theſe Gen» 


| temen.? Had not v0 A longing Inglination to 


form 


The Brau turd Philoſoptier. 207 


form a: new Syſtem? What do you mean, my 
Lord ! faid I; Do you think that I lived in Pari: 
like an A551 Plant? Egad ! I ſhould: have been 
hiſs'd out of all Company, if I had not raiſed the 
Standard upon ſame new and fingular Turn of 
Thought. Why I have taken ſuch Pains to efta- 
bliſh a Syſtem, that there is not a Stage Coach- 
Horſe that ever ſuffered fo much Fatigue as I have 
given myſelf, in running through the Streets of 
Paris, in getting in and out of a Coach, in climb- 
ing up to the Appartments of our Clubs, to ſow 
amongſt them with the greateſt Rapidity, (whether 
true or not was not material) this important and 
noble Maxim: That none but en who are unwors 
thy to be called Men, ever complain of their Lot when 
they know not how to remedy it. A Man of Spirit 
ſhould accommodate himſelf to . Thing, even 19 
Hell itſelf 


1 he Marquis 4 Argens, ſeizing my Hand, ſaid 
with a graceful Manner perfectly enchanting, In- 
deed, you are too amiable, my dear Chevalier; 
and I conſider my Acquaintance with you as a Fa- 
vour ſent me from Heaven. Your Humour will, 
Jam ſure, give me new Life. Permit me then to 
beg one Favour of you, take a Part in what my 
Table affords and lodge with me. I replied to this 
generous Propofal, that I was ſenſible of the deli- 
cate Turn he had given to his obliging Offers, and 
was too ſenſible of the Pleaſure I ſhould receive, 
| and how greatly-it would contribute to my Felicity, 

not 


you what paſſes in my Heart. You. have gueſs*d, 


are worthy of a more experienced Pen than bers. 
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"ot to accept with Eagerneſs of the Honour he did 
me. No, no, he replied, that enterprizing Tem- 
per, and that active Preſence of Mind, which I 
have obſerved in the Hiſtory you have given me of 
yourſelf, will doubtleſs one E Time or other be of 
Service to me. 

It would now, . the Marquis, be altoge- 
ther unſeaſonable, ſhould I pretend to conceal from 


that one of our Actreſſes has ſucceeded that Share 
of my Affections, which I gave to her whom I 
brought hither under the Title of the Marchioneſs 
d Argens. It is impoſſible but you muſt have 
heard fince you have been at Berlin, that her Name 
is Babet Cochois; the Publick have obſtinately ad- 
hered to the Opinion that I am in Love with her, 
tho? I have taken all poſſible Methods to give the 
Lie to the Report. I have often heard, replied I, 
that you are very defirous of becoming a Philo- 
ſopher, but that you have ſtudied leſs to apply your 
Mind to the Sciences, than to render your Heart 
obedient to the Leſſons of Love. I have however 
done both, replied the Marquis, and the Philoſo- 
phical Letters under her Name and mine, which 
will be ſoon publiſhed, will give you a convincing 
Proof of her Taſte for the Belle Lettres. You will 
ſee by the Strokes you will find in them, that they 


As to my having inſpired. her with any tender Sen- 
timents for me, I think I have Reaſon to flatter 


myſelf that it is true. But you cannot be well in- 
formed 


| 
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formed of the Particulars of this Affair, unleſs [ 
trace them from their Origin. Hear me . my 
dear Mainvilleßt. th 

Before 1 begin, Madam, you muſt ae 19 
to inform you, that as I am afraid of doing an In- 
jury to the Marquis 4 Argent, by endeavouring to 
Copy here the agreeable Turns of his Narration, I 
ſhall give you what he ſaid in my own Stile; and 
in ſhort, repreſent the Facts in my own Way of 
deſcribing every Thing elſe. This ſhort Informa- 
tion being firſt given, let us make haſte to proceed 
with due Reverence to what follows. me" 


The complicated HrisTorY ef the e D'AR- 

GENS, and Miſs Ba BRT Cocnois : Of the Ba- 
ron DE SVEERTS, Count. YVAN DE Czzr1- 
chEw, and Miſs Mazxtanxe Cochols, the 
Dancer: Of Mrs. Cochois, the Mother, and 
many other Courtiers ani Comedians, 


| The late King diſputed ſeveral Days for his Liſe 
and Crown with Death, who was reſolved to de- 
prive him of both; and Deſchazeaux, with his 
Horſe ſaddled Night and Day at all Events, waited 
for the Iſſue of the Combat, to go and carry the 
News to the Prince his Succeſſor, who always re- 

ſided at a great Diſtance from his Father. 
But it is neceſſary, Madam, that I ſhould give 
you ſome Account of this Deſchazeaux. He is a 
Norman Gentleman, who took Shelter under the 
Authority of his Royal Highneſs, on his having kil- 
led 
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led a Man in a Duel. He is indeed a Man of true 
Courage : But in France, Juſtice, tho” fond of 
Bravery, cuts off the Heads of the Brave. He 
however, eaſily comforted himſelf for his Coun- 
Made 8 being of ſo fantaſtical a Manner of 

hinking, as to condemn a Man for ſpilling the 
Blood of his Friend, and ſpent his Time very 
agreeably at Brangenbourg, which may be con- 
ſidered as the Normandy, of Germany, and on 
this Account it became, if not his Mother Coun- 
try, at leaſt a Country that might be called a very 
agreeable and pleaſing Step dame. From hence it 
was that as a good Norman, and a zealous —.— 
of the hereditary Prince, he was willin to be | 
ocular and auricular Witneſs of the Inſtant a 
the King cloſed his Eyes and gave bis laſt Groan : 
TWO Circumſtances, which when joined 2 Mb 
form an. indubitable Proof that a Man is dead, and . 
which made Deſchazeaux fy like the Wind to carry 
to the Prince the ſad and joyful Tidings that his 
Father had taken the ſame Road as his N 
bad done. A Father deceaſed | how dreadful the 
News! but it was a Father who religngd to the 
Prince his Throne an d his Treaſures, cou 5 
be a richer Cordial, a finer Subject of Conſola- 
tion! | | 

" Deſchazeaue, at leaving rlin, paſſing by the 
Openings which lead into the Tombs in which the 
Cheſts of Ducats were interred, cried out and ad- 
dreſs'd them in a Tone perfectly pathetic : Oh ! 


my dear little Priſmers, you will ſeon ſee the Light! 
e 
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He, however, was not the only one who had pro- 
pheſied their Deliverance, All the Courtiers had 
for a long Time divided them amongſt themſelves : 
But an Army of an hundred and fifty thouſand 
Favourites oppoſed the Execution of the Diviſions 
and kept back the far greater. It is obvious, that 
in a military State, whoſe Strength, whoſe Glory, 
and whoſe Power depend on theſe Gentlemen, it is 
no impolitic Step, to forbear abandoning them to 
the Good-will. of the Courtiers: And however 
great the new King's Gratitude might be for their 
paſt Services, he could not depart from this Maxim, 
a Maxim which baffled all the Eloquence of the 
Baron de Pollnitz, ſo well known by the Memoirs 
be has given to the Public. 

One Day when the King was at his Caſtle of 
Fa ol wht he had a very ſingular Flight: 
He commanded Palluitz to get into the Pulpit and 
preach, The Baron imagined that he had now 
found an Opportunity of converting the Monarch, 
and took theſe Words for his Text: Render: unta 
Cæſar the Things that are Cæſar's, and unta God 
the Things that are God's, The Baron with the 
utmoſt Gravity divided and ſubdivided his. Diſ- 
courſe, and employed all the Methods made Uſe 
of by thoſe who are accuſtomed to make Sermons · 
He proved that they were all zealous and faithful 
Servants of Cæſar, having rendered to him what 
was his Due, in following him while in Dif- 
grace, in ſacrificing for him the little Fortune they 


had poſſeſs' d, and in expoſing themſelves to the 
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Danger even of loſing their Heads, by engaging in 
his Service. But has Cæſar rendered to God the 
Things that are God's? cried'the Baron in a'preach- 
ing Tone; and ftriking the Pulpit-board with all 
his Strength, he bellowed out, Has the Cz/ar of 
Pruffia rendered to God what Belong d to God, by 
rewarding with a : hundred: 2 fuch faith, ful 101 
vants © Tn 

The King who bad a Scat Belief that he bad 
done enough for them, and was not ignorant that 
the Deſires of a Courtier are an Abyſs that can 
never be filled, heard with his ordinary Superiority 
of Underſtanding the vehement Declamations of 
the laick Preacher, who turned a hundred and a 
bundred different Ways his noble and golden Sen- 
fences on theſe pompous Words: But has Cæſar 
rendered to God the Things that are God's ? 

The Baron de Pollnitz concluded at laſt with 
his Lungs almoſt worn out, and a Stomach that 
demanded a Truce. Mr. Preacher, faid the King, 
you have greatly edified me, but there is till one 
Point in your Sermon that muſt be cleared up be- 
fore I can be thoroughly convinced. But the 
Baron' did not think proper to remount the Pulpit, 
to difcourſe on his third Head ; his Lungs not being 
in a Condition to adviſe htm to undergo this new 
F atigue. 

The Reputation of there being a philoſophical 
King on the Throne, as Voltaire expreſſes it, drew 
into his Dominions a Number of Perſons ſkill'd in 
every Branch of Science, and among the reſt, the 

Marquis 
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Marquis 4 Argent. He quitted the Service of the 
witty and charming Dutcheſs of Virtemberg; and 
the King of Pruſſia, who loves the Men who have 
made themſelves famous by their Genius, gave him 
the Chamberlain's Key. - But this Key had not at 
firſt the Secret of opening the Coffers that con- 
tained his Ducats, ſo that the Philoſopher was ob- 
liged, in order -to ſupport the Luxury of the Cour- 
tier,, to turn his Books into Crown-pieces. Perhaps 
. the King, whoſe Wit ſhines in everything he does, 
or ſuffers to be done, permitted the Marquis to. ſell 
bis Books, only becauſe be thought it ſuperfluous 
for this learned Man to have Rows of antient and 
modern Volumes ranged on his Shelves, when he 
had them already heaped up in his Head. 

Here alſo arrived the Marquis & Algoratti, with 
a Book in his Hand, in which he explained Newton, 
whom he 2 a little, and where he ſaid 
many. ridiculous Things of Deſcartes, . whom he 
did not underſtand at all. The Marquis had much 
Wit, and, left long and luminous Seren of Light 
bebind him at Berlin. 

The Reports ſpread of the King reds over every 
Day a Croud of Men, of all Degrees, of all Kinds, 
of all Complexions. By their briſk and buſy Looks 
they gave every one to underſtand, that they. ima- 
gin'd they already had the royal Purſe to make Uſe 
of at Diſcretion. But efaith, it muſt have been a 
royal Treaſure indeed, had it been able to have filled 
the boundleſs Deſires of ſo many Men? Amidſt 
all theſe Perſons, each of whom was as avaricious 
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as a Prieft, there arrived a Set of Rivals, who 
came in Cart-loads; I mean a Number of Co- 
medians, amongſt whom was a Family diſtin- 
guiſhed above the reſt by a learned and diſintereſted 
Air. This was that of Cochois. The Mother, 
a fine Woman, had been very ſparing of the 
Beauty ſhe had divided between her two eldeſt 
Daughters, Babet and Marianne, but ſhe recom- 
penſed them by (dividing between them an infinite 
Number of Gtaces. As to her two | youngeſt 
Daughters, Marionette and Gogo, they were both 
great Beauties. Cochois the Father, was one of 
thoſe Patriarchs who would eat, drink, and diſpute 
at random. And indeed he was of ſuch extra- 
ordinary Merit, as to take more Pleaſure in good 
Wine than any other Man living. Cochois, the 
Son, was an excellent Harlequin, but ſhone much 
better in Comedy; he was ſometimes agteeable, 
and very often of an inſupportable Temper, ac- 
cording as his Actions in Love roſe or fell, or was 
uneafy about his Siſter's Intrigues. He was beſides 
generous beyond all Expreſſion, and carried in the 
Body of a Comedian the Soul of a King. To 
This Family ſoon drew the Courtiers to the 
Houſe, every Body prefs'd about the Mother, ſo 
that her Circle was called the little Court ; and the 
Queen, the King's Mother, aſked the Courtiers 
very agreeably, 'if they had been paying their 
Court' to the Queen-Mother. But this general 
Circle ſoon divided into as many particular Cir- 
cles as ſhe had tall Daughters. The three firſt 
< were 
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were of that lively Age which inſpires Love, and 
admits its Flame The Baron de Sveerti therefore 
attach's Himſelf to Marianne the Dancer. This 
Si igian Nobleman believed that as he was the Super- 
intendant of the Playhouſe, he could lay an incon- 
teſtible Mortgige on this Nymph of the Theatre; 3 
but the Count Ian de Czerinchew, Brother to 
the Ambaſſador of Ruſſia, ſupplanted him, and 
ſet him know that whitever Merit he might have 
elſewhere; his Youth bad 4 greater Effect on the 
modern Terpſicbore, and Had actually tbuched the 
Heatt of the young Actteſs. Sole Arte Gallants 
took the Liberty to hover about her; biit he knew 
bow to diſperſe all theſe Birds of Paſſage. 5 
Maricnette had to her Lot the Marquis d E- 
guilles, Brother to the Marquis 4 Argent. This 
Nobleman was a Man of Merit, and every — 
Git to give Inſtrucion to a young Gitl. What 
Misfortune is it that Death has mowed down ſo 
agreeable a Perſon in the Flower of his Days ! 
Inſtructed by ſo able a Maſter, ſhe would have run 
far in the Race which the tle Deny! let before 
her. 2 
With Regard to Bale, the Marqus 7 Argent, 
who was- a Philoſopher even in the Aﬀairs of Love, 
obſerved in her a Genius that fixed his Attention, 
and ſoon made him her Conqueſt: But he had the 
Addreſs to continue his Solicitude to pleaſe the 
Mother, in order to hide his Defigns on her Daugh- 
ter. His Paſſion, in the mean Time' increaſing, 
and finding all the Docility he could wiſh for from 


the 


216 The Bx au fury d Philoſopher, 


— — — — re Ant. 


the Heart of Babet, he brought the polite Arts to 
his Affiſtance, and the Philoſophy he undertook to 
teach his Miſtreſs, was a Cloak to conceal the moſt 
tender Sentiments. But what are Words to 2 
Lover whoſe Paſſion requires more ſolid Nouriſh- 
ment? After many Sighs and Groans, he had the 
free Liberty according to his Deſire, of kiſſing her 
Hand]; a flight Favour! but it was a very ſingular 
one in this Family: For the Mother whoſe Virtue 
had , never. — ſullied (what a Phoznomenon 
amongſt the Race of Comedians! ) had inſpired 
her Dayghters with an invincible, Reſolution not 
to grant the leaſt Favours; and by this Conduct has 
brought their Lovers to propoſe Articles of. Mare 
riage. 
1 —— neceſſary . to An theſe Fa- 
rs. from Mrs. de Cochois. Babet had a fine 
Hand, „and the Marquis would have been willing 
to have had his Lips always glued to it. How 
could he pilfer theſe Kiſſes while under the Eyes of 
a watchful Mother? His Book and Papers of Phi- 
loſophy were not in ſuch large Piles as to permit 
him to kiſs under their Shade the fine Hands of 
Balet with Impunity. The Marquis therefore 
reſolved to teach her Painting, and the Lord only 
knows the Largeneſs of the Frame, and the Dex- 
terity with which they contrived to place it on its 
Support, in ſuch a Manner, as to conceal from 
the Mother, all the Motions which the Pupil's 
Hand made to reach the Lips of her Maſter. But 


re he could bring her to paint, or rather to daub 
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out Monſters, ſo as to cover the Intrigue of two - 
Lovers, be found it neceflary to teach bis Miftrefs 
the Art of Deſigning. This Propoſal was a Fore- 
runner of the Pleaſures which the Marquis pro- 
miſed himſelf, when under the Pretence of con- 
ducting ber Hand, he touch'd and careſs'd it at 
his Eafe, inceſſantly repeating to Mrs. Gorhors, 
that he would make a Jewel of het Daughter, and 
give her all imaginable Qualifications. Depend em. 
tirely upon me, Madam, fail he, your Daughter 
in a little Time will be Miſtreſs of every Art, * 
the Delight of her Maſter. 

The Lovers of the two oiher Daughters, ſens 
ble of the Favours which:the Marquis:boldly-re+ 
ceived under the Shelter of the Arts and Sciences; 
curſed themſelves from the Bottom of their Hearts, 
for having, nothing to teach their Miſtreſſes. If 
ever Ignorance appeared deſpicable it was certainly 
upon this Occaſion. The Marquis ' Argens had 
Pity on them both, and taught theſe diſconſolate 
Lovers to paint on Glaſs. Nothing in the World, 
aid he, can be more eaſy. Lay the Mezzotinto 
Print in Water, and when it is well ſoaked, fpread 
it ſmooth on a Glafs rubbed over with Turpentine; 
afterwards ſhghtly rub your Hand over the Paper 
till nothing is left but the Soul, that is, the Im- 
preſſion of the Picture: It will then be eaſy for 
you to colour in what Manner you pleaſe the 
Face, the Drapery, the Trees, or any other Ob- 
jects that are to be ſeen thro* the Grlaſs, which you 
muſt fax on-a Stand, and on the vide of it ſuſ- 

| L pend 
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pend à Cloth under the Pretence of obtaining a 
true Light. And under this Veil you will have an 
Opportunity of OY indulging your tender Emo- 
tions. 
This Advice was. 3 by their giving the 
Marquis a Argens a general Applauſe, and the 
Players Houſe became an Academy of Painting. 
Nothing could be more diverting than. to ſee Cour- 
tiers and Comedians with large Aprons and tuck'd- 
up Sleeves, mingled together, and diverting them- 
ſelves with the Pencil. But they were leſs buſy at 
practiſing the great Art of painting upon Glaſs, 
than in that of making Love to their tender Scho- 
lars. It muſt have been:excellent Diverſion to have 
been a Witneſs: to the amorous and ſoft Diction, 
uſed behind the Cloths, and to the Kiſſes which 
were given in full Freedom to the faireſt Hands. 
Cochois the Son, without giving much Attention, 
to the great Adyantage this Academy was to the 
amorous Intrigues with his Siſters, now took the 
Hint of making Uſe of it in order to ſerve his Mi- 
ſtreſs and himſelf; for he had to do with a jealous 
Huſband, that made it neceſſary for him to canceal 
his Actions under a Veil as thick as theſe. And in 
fine, not having any Money to buy Prints, and 
being willing to prolong the Pleaſures of his Amour, 
he exchanged a new laced Coat for ſome D of 
Pictures. 
However, Madam, oven, you know are ne- 
ver contented. The Marquis's kiſſing Babet's 


Hands made his own guilty of a certain Indiſcretion, 
which 
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which had like to have deſtroyed all the tender In- 
telligence that ſubſiſted amongſt them. The raſh. , 
Lover was diſgraced, and he baniſhed himſelf to 
his Bed, till it thould ed the Heroine Babet to 
recall him. | 

It was at this Time I arrived at Berlin, when 
endeavouring to penetrate into the Marquis's Af- 
fairs, I engaged him to relate what you have juſt 
read. And I can aſſure you that this Lover's Af- 
fairs were then in a very critical Situation. Bur- 
thened with a Miſtreſs, whom he had every where 
introduced under the Title of the Marchioneſs 
Argent, who was greatly diſguſted at his new A- 
mour : Adored, or to ſpeak more properly, per- 
ſecuted by Mrs. de S***, of whom Miſs Cochois 
was . jealous even to Madneſs : Trembling leſt it 
ſhould be diſcovered, at Court and in the City, 
that he was not married: Willing however to 
marry Babet, who kept up her Favours to this 
Price, and .commanded him in an imperious 
Manner to ſend away his old Miſtreſs: Dreading 
his new Miſtreſs's Mother as much as he was 
dreaded by her Daughters; for he knew ſhe was 
acquainted with all his Stratagems, and forefaw 
with trembling, that a pretended Marriage with 4 
firſt Miftreſs would give her a Jealouſy, with re- 
ſpe& 'to that he might propoſe to enter into with 
her Daughter. All this confidered in one View 


was more than enough to turn the Brains of a Phi- 
loſopher * 
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There are Times, which the Devil deſtin'd ta 
perſecute Lovers, ſeems to chuſe to ſhed his malig- 
nant Influences over all at once. The Marquis 
4 Argens being determined to ſend his pretended 
Wife to Paris, his Brother took upon himſelf the 
Charge of conducting thither. Fherefore the poor 
Marionette, abandoned by her Lover, was obliged 
to be ſatisfied with the Moments the Count Ian 
was willing to beſtow upon her; this Lover being 
forced, hy the Caprices of the cunning Marianne, 
ſometimes to re up his Place to the Baron de 
Sveerts, 
Mariam ſome Days after exerting herſelf at the 
Opera, where ſhe ſometimes danced, happen'd: to 
ſprain her Foot; this was enough to. ſend the un- 
happy Ru ian home to take Phyſic; he hoped, 
perhaps, that by a ſympathetic Virtue the Pills 
would cure his Miſtreſs; but as he imagined a 
Letter from him would greatly afliſt the Effect of 
the ſympathetic Power, he ſeat. for me, and his 
Equipage was. alſo ſent. to carry me to his Houſe ; 
for I have forgot to tell you, Madam, that I had 
obtained a Share in his Confidence without knowing 
how. A very elegant Supper was the Preamble to 
the Requeſt he made me, 2 Auſcovite not being 
able to imagine, that it is poſſible for a Perſon who 
had been regaled to give a Refuſal. | I did not 
however reject his Sollicitations: I took. the Let- 
ter, and the Count Ian went _ to Bed with 
the Pills in his — 
YI On 
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On my Arrival at the Houſe where I was to ful- 
fil my Commiſſion, I approached in a myfterious 
Manner the Bed of the crippled Dancer; but was 
at a Loſs what Interpretation to put upon the Re- 
ception ſhe gave me; for the Count's Letters were 
at this Time a very bad Kind of Paſſport to her. 
I therefore took particular Care not to mention the 
Manner in which ſhe received his Epiſtle z this 
would have made him take ſome new Doſes of Pills, 
which might poſſible have ſent him into the other 
World to make Love to our Grandmothers. 7 

But the Muſcovite was not the Perſon who had 
the greateſt Need of my Aſſiſtance; the Marquis 
Argent was fallen into a moſt dreadful Fit of the 
Vapours ; a fatal Confequence of the firſt Storm 
which his Behaviour to Babet had brought upon 
him. She had before flown into a Rage, and the 
Heroine, liſtening leſs to her Love than her Duty, 
or rather perhaps to her Ambition, had now, a ſe- 
cond Time, pronounced an Order of Baniſhment. 
To this Misfortune there was added a ſecond, 
which the Marquis could not think of without being 
driven almoft to Deſpair : For the Mother was no 
longer the Dupe of his Philoſophy, his Painting, or 
his Cloths to regulate the Lights of the Picture, ſhe 
having farprized him in an Attitude that inconte- 
ftably proved him a paſſionate Lover. What, my 
dear Friend, will become of me? ſaid the Marquis 
Argen; What ſhall I do with this tormenting 
Paſſion, if this unmerciful Mother mould reſolve, 
as don't doubt but ſhe will, never to Rave us? I can 
| L 3 never 
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never be able to make my Apologies. to Babet, to 
perſuade her to forgive the Lover a Crime that 
ſolely aroſe from Love. Alas! replied he, in a 
moſt lamentable Tone, I muſt no longer ſpeak. 
freely to my dear Babet.: I have found the Way to 
offend her; but have not the Liberty to calm her 
Anger by the Offer of my Hand; for if I do not 
marry her I ſhall die. yr her, my dear Mat- 
quis, ſald I, rather than die for her; - and let the 
Fools have the Liberty of prating if they happen to 
diſcover it. It is much more to the Purpoſe for us 
to talk upon Marriage than about dying. Come, 
come, live, and I will find you a Prieſt, As to 
the Impertinence of the Mother, I give you my 
Word, I'll ſo intangle her in my Diſcourſe, that 
the ſhall give you Time enough to talk to Babet. 
Theſe Promiſes revived his Hopes, nevertheleſs 
he could not flatter himſelf that I ſhould ever be 
able, by my Converſation, to call off her Attention 
from her Daughter. No, no, my dear Friend, 
laid be, this Mother is not the Woman you ima- 
sine her to be, ſhe will never ſuffer herſelf to 
be amuſed, ſhe is extremely ſubtil, and her Diſtruſt 
will not permit her to find any Thing in your Diſ- 
courſe intereſting enough to make her neglect ob- 
ſerving us. Phſaw |, take it for granted, replied I, 
that two Words on-the Subject of Love will make 
her inſenſibl become more compliant to you. 
How the Devil could you think of finding her 
otherwiſe than ſhe has hitherto appeared, when you 


ae made her ftand like a n. without ſaying 
| one 
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one civil Thing to her? What can you yourſelf 
think, ſaid he, with your making Love to ſuch a 
Woman as this? You may imagine yourſelf very 
happy, if you eſcape with her laughing in your 
Face. *Tis a mere Miſtake, replied I, every Mo- 
man is Woman, and if ſhe has reſiſted, it has been 
becauſe nobody bas yet known how to conquer her, 
the Blockheads who firſt took her in Hand, at once 
gave ber the Alarm. But rely upon me, pur- 
ſue your own Meaſures with the Daughter, and 1 
will mine with the Mother. The only Advice I 
have to give you is, to behave towards me with, 
Reſpect, as I am to become, your Father-in- law, 
in Love, and to follow very ſubmiſſively the Ad- 
vice I ſhall henceforward give TY You may con- 

fide in its being good. 
I was the next Day engaged at Play with Mrs. 
Cochois, while the Marquis 4 Argens was giving 
Babet the Plan of my Deſign, ppon her Mother 3 
and it was pretty remarkably that ſhe thought my 
Scheme ſo agreeable, that in the good Humour ſhe 
was then in, ſhe entirely forgave her Lover, and 
liſten'd with great Complaiſance to his Proteſtations 
of marrying her. I had therefore ſerved the, Mars 
quis even beyond his Hopes, and he did not fail to 
expreſs his Satisfaction to me in the Evening, Mine, 
however, was not complete; for having engaged 
my Honour to conquer Mrs. Cochois, ſhe or I muſt 
ſink under the Deſigns I had at Heart. The Mar- 
quis had rightly informed me, that ſhe would make 
a Jeit of me, as ſoon as ſhe ſnould hear me make 
| L 4 the 


224 The Br AVU iar "Philoſopher. 


the lighteſt Declaration of Love; but that I might 
ſuit myſelf to her Humour, I made one in the moſt 
diverting Manner, and let her know, that tho“ I 
loved her, it was not with that vulgar Paſſion which 
imjures à Huſband, and has no other End but the 
groſs Pleafures of Senfe. This was taking Mrs. 
Gochois by her weak Side; for ſhe had inceſſantly 
complained, that ſhe never found any Friends, who 
were agreeable to the Ideas ber Imapination had 
formed of F riendſhip. And indeed ſuch a Friend 
as the wiſhed for, was no more than an agreeable 
Chimera. It was not then at all ſurprizing, if I 
raiſec her Curioſity to the Height, with reſpect to 

i Love fo extraordinary as that. I propoſed. She 
was deſirous of my giving her a clear and diſtin 
Idea of it ; but I ſwore I ſhould never be able to 
do it, unleſs I gave her a particular Account of my 
Adventures with a certain Lady. She entreated me 
to relate them. I did fo; but having begun the 

Hiſtory of my Intrigue with the Dutcheſs, and not 
being Aung to haſten to the Concluſion of my 
— The inſenſibly obtam'd ſuch a Relifh for My 
that ſhe ſtay'd in her Appartment with me, for 
fear of being interrupted, while ſhe enjoy'd tle 
Pleaſure of Hearing Things that flatrered her own 
Heas ; while my Imagination, enlivened by the 
agreeable Attention ſhe lent me, furniſhed me with 
ſuch abundant Matter, that my Hiſtory became 
like that of the Thouſand and One Nights. In 
ſhort, I gave fo fine a Picture of the Dutcheſs 
a Anxi, that the refolved to imitate her, even = 
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the Nobleneſs and Elegancy of her Dreſs, which I 
repreſented by Way of Recommendation. 

My Design in making Mrs. Cachois quit the diſ- 
agreeable Negligence in which ſhe pſually appeared 
was to convince my Friend and his Miſtreſs, by an 
ocular Teſtimony, that I had triumphed over this 
formidable Woman's Inſenſibility. 1 had taken 
a Method that would certainly effect it; ſince the 
infallible Means of moulding a "Woman Heart and 
Underſtanding into what Form you pleaſe, is to- 
ſpeak. before her with all the Eſteem, the Tender- 
neſs and the Veneration poſſible of thoſe with whom 
you have ſucceeded, Fhere are a Number of 
Coxcombs- who ſpeak ill of Women, before thoſe 
they would. ſubdue 3. is not this rather the Way to 
fright chem, and to make them diſguiſe, under a 
deep Diſſimulation, the tender Sepfations they may 
probably feel for them? 

The Marquis 4 Argens, and the canfederate Lo- 
vers, were ſo ſurprized at the Change that was“ 
viſible in the Behaviour and Dreſs of Mrs. Cachvois, 
that they could hardly recover themſelves "They 
were ready to believe all. a Dream Thou art a 
perfect Devil upon Earth, ſaid my Philoſopher ;. for 
after having transformed this Woman, you may: | 
fatter yourſelf with being able to do what you will 
with the reſt. But don't promiſe yourſelf ever to 
eome to the unravelling of the Romance. Con- 
tent yourſelf. with the Terms, you are already in 
with her; you have gained Honour enough: in Con- 
ſcience. What a weak. Conſolation is Honour, re- 
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plied I, when we have the maddening Sight of a 
Woman who has ſuch innate Virtue in her Heart ! 
Why, what is the Meaning of all this? my dear 
Friend, replied he, thou talkeſt in the Language 
of -a Liver' Amorous fond Fool, cried I, thou 
haſt done thyſelf a more cruel Injury than could 
have been done thee by an Enemy, by enter- 
ing into Engagements with this Devil of a Woman. 
Her Virtue, her Virtue, like an impenetrable Bar- 
Tier, is always between her and me. Come, com- 
fort yourſelf, ſaid the Count Iban, we are not 
more happy than you. That is mighty good, re- 
plied I, you may marry Marianne, and you Babet, 
whenever your Paſſions carry you to that Length; 
but I muſt be diſhonoured ; the eternal Cochois will 
ſcarcely have the Complaiſance to make haſte and 
die, to yield up to me the Hand and Bed of his 
Wife. He is in the Right, both on his own Ac- 
count and on yours, ſaid the Marquis 4 Argens : 
What would you do with a Woman of forty-five ? 
What ſhould I do with her ! cried I, A fine Que- 
+ ftion truly! 1 ſhould do with her what you would 
do with your two Miſtreſſes. Come, come, Mar- 
quis, there's nothing like a Woman of Experience; 
one of theſe is of more Service than a little young 
Gypſy, that will oblige you to ſay and do every 
Thing yourſelf. If it is your Inclination to be- 
come a Pedagogue even in Love Affairs, it is mine 
to have a Woman — an expert Woman, and not a 
| Scholar, a meer Novice. 

| | The 
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The Converſation, Madam, reſted here. and 
the two Lovers retired with, their Hearts filled with. 
Joy, to ſee if for the future they ſhould be able to 
entertain their tender Miſtreſſes with their Flames,, 
without having any Thing to fear from their M 
ther, who being ſoftened, herſelf, became, to al 
Appearance, a little more indulgent to the, Paftior NS. 
of others: But they did not long enjoy the Fruits 
of my Labours. I have told you above, that the 
Devil ſeemed to be let looſe to craſs the Amours of 
the female Part of this Family. Cochzis the Son, 
who was the Friend of his Miſtreſs's Huſband, had 
been willing to make Love ſubmit to Friendſhip 3 
and to remove his Paſſion, had attached himſelf to 
an Engliſh Girl, who was tolerably agreeable. She 
was deſcended from Judge Jefferies, who commit», 
ted a Number of Cruelties by Order of King Fames, 
the Laſt. Hardly any Thing was talked of but the 
Amours of this Comedian with his new Miſtreſs, 
when the little Creature fell in Love with a poor 
Periwig-maker, and ſuddenly married him, to get 
from under the Diſcipline of the Machineſt of the 
Opera and his Wife, who were her Relations, but 
in what Degree of Kindred we cannot pretend to 
ſay. However, at the firſt News of this odd 
Match, we took Care to compliment Cachois upon 
it, aſſuring him that we had ſeen Marriage-Preſents 
ſent to his unfaithful Miſtreſs in a Wig-Box. Our 
Mirth coſt us dear, and revived the Perſecutions, 
with which he had before, by Intervals, tormented, 
his Siſters ; but his Heart being then unemploy'd, 
L 6 they 
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tlley became continual. Sometimes believing the 
Marquis 4 Argens was already married, he adviſed: 
B4bet before her Mother, to make the Philoſopher 
Lg a Divorce, and then to put a Step to the publick 
„by marrying him herſelf, It is eaſy to ima 
that the Marquis, who trembled for fear his 


"Secret mould be diſcovered, muſt appear with a 


very ridiculous Countenance, while attending to ſuch. 


Diſcourſes. Sometimes he told Mariamne that the: 


ought to make her Choice, whether the would. 
have the Count Yvan, or Saltmbern; : That a Count 
would make her a Counteſs, but that being ſoon 
abandoned by this Mu ſcovite, ſhe would be obli- 


ged to hear the moſt diſagreeable Reflections upon 


her Conduct, or to run after her perfidious Lover 
thro” the Snow and Ice of Ruſſia; that he, there - 
fore, as a good Brother, adviſed her to marry Sa- 
lombini, a Singer at the Opera. A Singer with a. 
fine Voice, was a mighty proper Huſband for à 
Dancer, fince ſhe could never be in fear of a little- 


Brat's coming to ſpoil the Agility and Lightneſs of 


her Motions. 
It was neceſſary, Madam, that I ſhould have my 


Share of the Lafhes beſtowed by this affectionate 
Brother. Obſerving: that his Mother, notwith- 
withſtanding: all he could fay to her, did not take 
Fire, as he expected, he entertained a Suſpicion of- 
my having wrought a Change in her Manner of: - 
Thinking, by. giving her a Senſibility of Heart, ſo. 
chat finding us once, when he enter'd, in cloſe Con- 
verſation,, 
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verſation he cried out in the Words of JMoliere, in 
his Corn Tmaginaire, ' 

War, mortal War, en this Thief of my Honour; 

 Cohors the Father, Who in the Intervalsibetween- 
his pulping down every Glaſs of Wine, feixed fome 
Fragment of his 'Son's ' Diſcourſe, one Day ſaid: 
very reſolutely to his Wife, that he would throw 
out of the Window all her Marquiſſes, Counts, 
Chevaliers and Philoſophers. Ide had beema Tum- 
bler, and perhaps was willing #0 make us Tumblers. 
too; and for a firſt Trial we ſhould have cut a very 
handſome Caper: but Mrs. Cochnis knew how to 
fave us the Trouble of maleing him our Excuſes, 
or even a civil Compliment on the Oecaſion; for 
as ſhe kept the Purſe, her Huſband not being qua- 
liſied for that Office, ſhe let him know, ſhe was a 
better Manager than he; and giving him ſome 
Money to drink with his Friends, the good Father 
Cochois went away contented, but whenever he 
wanted Money, ſtill threatned to fet us upon tum- 
bling. 

To load: me with Diſgrace, a Dancer's Wite, 
for the Puniſhment of my Sins, took it in her 
Head to fall in Love with me. Lord, how ugly 
did ſhe appear]! and what a Pity it was that ſhe was. 
ſo fine a Singer! I was very fond of hearing her 
Voice, but not of ſeeing. her Face, There was. 
no Kind of genteel Impertinence I did not make- 
Uſe of to get rid of her; I remember one which; 
for a long Time ſtuck in her Stomach, tho? it did 
not extinguiſh. her heroic Ardor.. One Day when. 
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I was obliged to introduce her into a Houſe where 
ſhe had ſome Buſineſs, the Marquis d' Argens de- 
fired me in his uſual jeſting Manner, to take Care 
of myſelf, and always to have the Fear of God 
before my Eyes. 1 have his Fear before my Eyes, 
returned I. This Reply put the lovely Creature in 
2 Rage, and ſhe declared, I ſhould have no Reaſon 
to brag of my having renounced the Favours ſhe 
had determined to grant me. This terrible Me- 
nace made me ſorry for the Tone in which I had 
made my Reply. It however did not drive away 
this F ury, who continually vexed me by her Aſſi- 
duity in coming to interrupt Mrs. Cochois and me. 
But at laſt an End was put to our Vexation by her 
going into another Country. 8 ä 

While I was rejoicing at the Departure of this 
Miſtreſs, Marianne afflicted herſelf at that of her 
deareſt Lover. What a Difference: between the 
Senſations of our Minds at that Time]! We how-: 
ever had this in common, that I in loſing a Mi- 
ſtreſs, had another left in Mrs. Cochois; and ſhe 
in ſeeing herſelf left by the Count Yuan, had an- 
other in the Baron de Sveerts, beſides an additional 
Supply in Salimbini, the Singer; whoſe Conver- 
ſation and agreeable Behaviour might concur with 
the gallant Intentions of her Director. But this 
Man and a half could not comfort her for the Loſs 
of the young Count. The Order for his De- 
parture had been pronounced by bis Brother the 
Count de Czerinchew, a Man of Spirit, who under 
the Pretence of conducting his Spouſe back into 


Ruſſia, 
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Ruſſia, had prevented his being the Brother in-law 
of a Dancer. The Ruſſians are of the ſame Opi- 
nion as the Germans, and cannot pardon the French 
for their ſo frequently marrying beneath themſelves, 
for maintaining that Love ennobles every Object, 
and that Marriage is not an Order of Knighthood, 
where it is neceſſary that all the Candidates ſhould 
previouſly bring Proofs of 'their Nobility before 
they can be ſuffered to enter into it. 

About the Time of the Count Ivan's De- 
parture, I had an Adventure which was attended 
with ſuch diſagreeable Effects, as to the F — 
which ſubſiſted between the Marquis and me, as 
to cauſe a Separation. Berſon, a Man who kept 
a Tavern, being a Fellow of Wit and good Senſe, 
drew to his Table by the Agreeableneſs of his Hu- 
mour, as many Perſons as he pleaſed. Among 
thoſe who . reſorted to his Houſe were ſeveral 
Sharpers and Men who lived by the Smiles of For- 
tune. One of theſe laſt with whom I had but a 
flight Acquaintance, and whoſe . Cloaths covered 
with Lace, ſeemed to all Appearance, to raiſe him 
above his ordinary Condition and Behaviour, pro- 
poſed my playing for a Bottle of Champaign, and 
J accepted the Propoſal. I was at this Time ſeek- 
ing to divert myſelf; for this was one of the Days 
when Mrs Cochois's Virtue had rendered my Paſ- 
ſion hopeleſs; for in vain had I been laying down 
the excellent Maxims of the Dutcheſs d' Anxi in 
Affairs of Love, and had painted in the moſt agree- 
able Colours the Delights afforded by this Paſſion; 

this 
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this was only a Subject of Laughter. Aſhamed 
confounded. and hopeleſs I had fled from her, and 
came here to diſſipate my Vexation, in a Tumult 
of thoſe noify Pleaſures which were every Evening 
tobe found at Berſan 8. I played then with the Sieur 
Geb, xs I axe ſinee found, the bonourable Do- 
meſtick of a ſovereign Prince: I won ſame Bottles: 
He had an Inclination to give a Turn to his Luck, 
and to accompliſh this was deſirous ef making the 
Billiard-boy this Accomplice, and therefore ordered 
hien with fome I hreatnings to ſet down accordingto 
bis Reckoning. I having overheard him, threw my 
Maſs upon the Billiard-table, faying that I was a 
pretty Fool to play with a Pickpocket. Theſe Words 
were no ſooner uttered, than going te take my Sword 
in Order to retire, I received two or three Blows- 
with a Fiſt, I turned about and faw Gefre, and was 
in ſuch a Rage, that I made but one Leap to my 
Sword, and fhould infallibly have killed him on the 
Spot, if the Perſons preſent. had not ſtopp'd me. 
After having obliged the Scoundrel to leave the 
Mouſe, I retired to my Appartment full of Indig- 
nation at my being ſtruck by ſuch a Wretch as 
this. All the Night was ſpent in a Flux and Re- 
fax of Thought: In inventing and ehanging my 
Stratagems of Revenge. It not being conſiſtent 
with my Honour to decide the Affair in a regular 
Manner, I ſometimes determined to kill him like 
a Toad in the Middle of the Street; ſometimes to 
have him chaſtized in the Manner inſolent Servants: 


are — at Berlin. To this Reſolution = 
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laſt fixed, and not being willing to appear before 
my Friends tifl I had wathed off the Affroßt, I 
wrote to the Marquis a” Argens to help me to ſeize 
and puniſh him. He received my Letter, and con- 
ſidered my Reſolution to puniſh one of the firft 
Domeſticks of a ſovereign Prince in ſuch a dif- 
graceful Manner, as very extravagant; and conld 

not contemplate with any Degree of Calmneſs on 
fuch a daring Enterprize. But I was too fenſible 
of the good Senſe of the Princes of the Houſe. of 
of Brandenburgh, to conſider it as fo very ha- 
zardous. It was in vain then that they preached 
to me, that I ought to be above concerning myſelf 
with a Man who was not in a Condition to reſtore 
my Honour, and conſequently was unable to take 
* * me. I went to the Governor of Berlin, 
this worthy Officer received my Comphint, and 
gave me an Order directed to all the Officers inthe 
Garrifon, to arreſt the Perſon I ſhould point out to 
them; fo that the Name not being fet down, T 
was Maſter of the Liberty of whoever I pleaſed. 
At my leaving the Governar's, 1 met one of 
my beft Friends, who aſked me whither I was 
going? To arreſt thee, I replied, fhewing the 
Warrant. 'Zoons, thou art in the Right, faid he; 
wo be to him that dare now put you out of Hu- 
 mour! I then explained to him the whole Buſmefs3 
he helped me to fet Spies to watch Gofre's Steps, 
and we found him in a Shop over-againſt the 
Caſtle, It feemed as if his evi! Genius had con- 
duQtcd him thither to make the Puniſhment I had 
you 
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prepared for him more perfect. I addreſs d myſelf 
to an Officer of the King's Guard, who gave me 
two Soldiers and a Corporal, and ſhewed them the 
Man. Arreſt this Raſcal, ſaid I, as I came up 
cloſe to him. Come, you Scoundesl. added I, 
give up that Sword you are unworthy to carry. 
The Soldiers diſarmed bim, and carried him to the 
Guard · houſe in the Market-place, a Kind of 
Warehouſe for all the Priſoners they are employed 
in ſeizing; where the Soldiers have not only the 
Permiſſion to follow them, to indulge a waggiſh 
and. unlucky Temper ;. but even Orders to give 
them the worſt Treatment; ſo that they thruſt 
them under the Bed * the Dirt, ſpit upon 
them thro' the Air- holes of the Priſon, and treat 
them with a thouſand other Marks of Indignity. 
The great Mr. Gefre was no ſooner ſhut up in this 
Place than he received all theſe Aﬀronts., 
As eyery Body were at the Windows of the 
Caſtle, at the Inftant when he was arreſted, one of 
the Princes ſent to enquire what he had done to. 
me!? I replied, that he was an inſolent Fellow who 
had inſulted me, and I had only this Way of ob- 
taining, Satisfaction from one of his Condition. 
His Royal Highneſs having received my Anſwer, 
left him to be uſed at my. Diſcretion ; this was the 
Turn the Affair took which had heen eſteemed ſo 
perilous. But ſo far was it from being attended 
with any ill Conſequence with Reſpect to me, that 
it did me Honour with all thoſe who were ac- 
quainted with the Particulars. However, as I was 
. in- 
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informed that the Marquis de Valeri, the French 
Envoy at the Court of Pruſſia, intereſted himſelf in 
what concerned this Fellow, I was not willing to 
let this Occaſion flip of ſhewing him the Eſteem 
and Veneration his eminent Merit had inſpired me 
with, It is to be wiſh'd that the Court of France, 
to do. Honour to that Nation, , would always ſend 
ſuch Miniſters into foreign Courts. It would then 
render itſelf reſpected by their Firmneſs, their 
Ability in managing Affairs, and by the Courage 
with which they would oppoſe the Meaſures which 
other Princes take againſt the Intereſt of the King 
of France, I did not ſee the Marquis de Valeri 
himſelf, but I made an Offer by his Chaplain to 
releaſe Gefre immediately, if he had but the leaſt 
Wiſh in his Favour. On which he ſent me Word, 
that he thank'd me for my Politeneſs, and aſſured 
me, he would not concern himſelf with the Affairs 
of a Man who had treated me with Inſolence. 
While I was taking theſe politick Steps, all the 
Officers of the King's and of the Prince's Kit- 
chens, were in Motion to procure their Com- 
panion's Liberty ; and there was not any, eyen to 
the meaneſt Scullion, who was not willing to be 
ſent on the Deputation to thoſe, who by their 
Credit were able to procure his Enlargement, 
It was ſomething very curious, Madam, to ſee the 
Agents of the Lickſpits, going and returning in 
ceremonious Order to the Lords of the Court. 
But thoſe on whom the Affair depended, were un- 


willing to have him ae before the Evening, 
when 


” of 
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when they were ioformed that 1 was ſufficiently 
ſatisfied for the publick Affront he had put upon 


me. The next Day I was informed, that Gefre 


and his Gang had laid a Deſign to aſſaſſinate me; 
but I treated their Menaces with a ſovereign Con- 


tempt, and this Affair had no other Conſequence, 


than cauſing a Coolneß between the Marquis and 
me, which diſpoſed me to leave his Houſe, 

All the Buſtle I made to puniſh this infolent 
Fellow, and all the Pains I took to advance my 
Affairs with Mrs. de Cachors, did not fo much em- 
ploy my Thoughts, as to prevent my applying my- 
ſelf to the Study of the Belle Lettres. I even 
compoſed a ſmall Piece, entitled, The melaucholy 
Pen an an the Affairs of the Times. "This was in the 
Heat of the War between the Powers of E * 
and of the Authors their different Partiſans. 
Manner in which I exhibited, with the utmo no 
Gaiety, the Arguments offered by che Writers wh 
were Enemies to France, doubtleſs gave ſome Plea- 


ſure to the French Minifter in Pruſſia, and did me 


a great deal of Honour. My Pamphlet was read 
with Avidity, and in leſs than two Days the whole 
Edition had flown. from the Boakſeller's Shop, 
The Marquis 4 Argens, who was entirely ignorant 
of my having compoſed it, ſet his Wits to the 
Rack, to gueſs by the Stile who could be the Au- 
thor of a Piece which gave him great Enter- 
tainment, and which was attributed to the moſt 
amous Authors of the Age. I was willing to give 
myſelf the Airs of a Critick ; but he check'd me 

before 
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before a publick Company. My dear Friend, 
ſaid he, you have a great deal of Wit, but you 
yourſelf could never be able to write ſo fine and fo 
maſterly a Performance. It is eaſy to judge of the 
Pleaſure this Diſcourſe from the Marquis 4. Argens 
muſt give me. I amuſed myſelf with it for ſome 
Time, and finding an excellent Opportunity, de” 
clared. myſelf the Author, and at the ſame Time 
pull'd the, Manuſcript out of. my Pocket. What 
an Applauſe was given/me | and 1— much did it 
fatter my Vanity! 

I have only mentioned this Work, Madam, 
while I paſs over many others compoſed at Berlin, 
on. Account of its being in. Conjunction with a 
periodical Paper * wrote by the philoſaphical Mar- 
quis, the Occaſion. of Diſcord's ſhaking her 
Torch upon one of the Branches of the Amours 
of the Gochois. A young Man named Darget, 
who had ſought a Retreat in Berlin againſt the 
Rigours of Fortune, had found an Opportunity of 
being introduced to the Marquis de Valeri, who 
had made him his Secretary; after which he had 
the good Fortune to be made Secretary and Coun- 
ſellor to the King, He was a Perſon of Wit; but 
it was one of thoſe Kinds of Wits, who, under a 
Pretence of Delicacy, ſlight the Superiority and 
Elevation of thoſe great Maxims which are above 
their Reach. Some ſhort Verſes, always compoſed 
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is Occaſions and ' Circumſtances offered, recom- 
mended him as an agreeable Companion to the Con- 
verſation of the Ladies. He would however give 
his Judgment on every thing that belonged to the 
high, middle, and lower Kind of Literature, and 
attempted even to comprehend all three; but Na- 
tare had fixed his Abilities, and limitted the Exer- 
tion of them. The Houſe of our Players had 
been open to him, and as he ſaw their Amours 
going forwards on every Side, he entered the 
Ranks, At firſt he was defirous of fixing his 
Choice on Marianne, but the Baron de Sveerts 
and the Count Yvan, who had not yet left her, 
obliged him ſoon to weigh Anchor, an to tack 


about to ſome other Cytherean. 
Marionette whom I have not ed for a 


long Time, becauſe for Want of a Lover, ſhe 
had continued in a Manner forgotten, at laſt fixed 
Darget's Choice, and indeed, he would have found 
at firſt that ſhe was a charming Creature, had he 
not been purblind ; but having ſeen her twice, and 
examined her more nearly, he thought her very 
beautiful, and worthy of the Paſſion of ſuch a 
gallant Perſon as himſelf. The Intrigue being 
formed, Whiſperings, pretty tender Speeches, and 
kiſſing Hands, went on according to Order; and 
the Lovers rowed before the Wind, when he him 
ſelf raiſed a Hurricane which made him fuffer Ship- 
wreck, in the Sight of her whom he loved, he ſaid, 
dearer than his Life. This laſt was a pretty Ex- 


preſſion, it ſounds well in Diſcourſe ; but how- 
; ever, 
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ever, | tho* the fair one became en m is 
Mill alive. 

The Marquis 4 bb vhs di "Wo his 
Ti ime between his Miſtreſs and his Books, was 
thinking no ill, when to the Misfortune of poor 
Darget, he took it in his Head to attack, in a ſin- 
gle anonimous Sheet, his Dutch Obſerver, and my 
dear Melancholy Pen. It was very juſt that as the 
Marquis's faithful Squire, T ſhould have my Share 
in the Aſſault. There needed no more to rouze the 
ſleeping Lion. To attack the Marquis on the Side 
of his Miſtreſs and his Works, was to draw a dan- 
gerous War upon himſelf. The Voice of the Pub- 
lick had already revenged our Cauſe, by deciding 
in our Favour; and by determining that the Criti- 
ciſm was a falſe as well as a mean Performance, 
and therefore the Author was condemned the very 
Day that he entered into the Republick of Letters. 
But we had the Generoſity to give him a Reprieve, 
by ordering our Bookſeller to give his critical Diſ- 
ſertation Gratis to all who came to buy our Works. 
Vou may imagine, Madam, that this Conduct, 
hitherto without Example, could only proceed from 
a Refinement of Revenge. This was not enough 
however, to ſatisfy the Marquis; ; not contented with 
writing The Blunderer, in which he maul'd the 
Sieur Darget, on his printing an Ode in Praiſe of 
the King of France, under the Name of Voltaire, 
be undertook to ſupplant him in the good Graces of 
Marionette; and this Vengeance he the rather took, 
as he knew from his own Experience, how painful 
| it 
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it muſt be for him to be diſturbed in his Amours, 
The Battery was ſoon raiſed: A young Dancer, 
whoſe Perſon; was very handſome, was encou- 
raged to diſpute the Heart of his Miſtreſs ; and Co- 
chois the Son, was convinced in what Manner he 
ought to treat the Deſigns Darget had on his Siſter. 
We, were not ignorant, that, notwithſtanding the 
Meanneſs of his Birth, he had Vanity enough to copy 
the Actions of Noblemen, wha keep Company with 
Actreſſes, to make them Miſtreſſes, and not Wives. 
The Marquis inceſſantly gave Marionette the Shame 
of hearing the baſe Deligns Darget had in view; 
and exaggerated the Contempt ſhe ought to feel 
dt his having ſo little Love, and the Indignation 
with which ſhe ought to be poſſeſs d, at his hav- 
ing ſo mean an Opinion of her, as not to con- 
ſent. to marry, her, while he, the Marquis 4 Ar gent 
waited only the favourable Moment to marry Miſs 
Babet, who could never acknowledge for her Siſter, 
the Miſtreſs and Bedfellow of one of ſuch mean Ex- 
traction as Darget. 

Theſe Arguments, by little and little, wrought 
Change i in Marionette, and at laſt determined her 
in Favour of Neutert, the Dancer the Marquis 
bad choſe for her, who had, at leaft, an hand- 
ſomer Perſon than the other Lover, and made his 
Court to her upon a more honourable Footing, 
fince he aſpired to marry her. | 
Marionette, either thro' Ambition or Inclination, 
had een very willing that 1 ſhould have paid her 
my Addrefles, as I was told by her Siſter Marianne, 

whe 


The Beav turd Philofopher. 241 


who frequently endeavoured to perſuade me, to fix 
myſelf! to her little afflicted Heart; afſuring me, 
that ſhe had obſerved, that I was the fitteſt Perſon in 
the World to comfort her, and'wean her from her 
Lover. But I could not diſpoſe of my own Senti- 
ments; and the pretty Marionette, being perfectly 
convine'd of this, fix'd her Choice on the Young 
Naovert. a 
It was quite a eee ls many 
Words in perſuading her Brother to ſhew his Re- 
ſentment againſt Darget. His Soul void of all 
the agreeable Senſations of Love, breathed only af- 
ter the Pleaſure of croſſing the Paſſion felt by others. 
Enraged at not being able to interrupt the Courſe 
of that tender Intelligence which ſtill ſubſiſted be- 
tween the Marquis d Argens and Babet, between 
the Baron de Sveerts and Marianne, and between 
his Mother and me, he greedily accepted the Em- 
ployment of breaking the tender Engagements of 
Darget to his Siſter Marionette. The Plot was 
laid by him and his Friend Teſſier, who agreed to 
invite the Lover to ſup with them; but he did not 
imagine that this Entertainment was to be as diſa- 
greeable as the Repaſt of Attrius and Thiefta, ſince 
they were here to make the moſt violent Aſſault 
upon his Heart. L 
Cochois having run on, for a long Time, in Com- 
mon-Place Sayings on Love, and how eaſy it was 
to take away the Reputation of young Girls, de- 
fired him to tell him frankly, if he was upon Terms 
* Marriage with his Siſter. Darget immediately 
M en- 
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entered upon thoſe vague Diſcourſes which can ne- 
ver ſatisfy; thoſe who are reſolved to have a poſitive 
Anſwer When Cochoit, who ſaw that he was: far 
from talking to the Purpoſe, told him, that he 
might carry his flattering Speeches elſewhere. 3 
but ſuould never enter bis Houſe again; adding, 
that he might have ſomething elſe to do than to 
make Love, if he forced him to come to Extremi- 
ties, by his not conforming to what he defired. 
How, Gentlemen; Extremities ! cried Darget, 
you would got affront the Marquis de Valeri, to 
whom I belong; (that is, as a Dog belongs to 
his Maſter.) They replied, that they ſhould pay a 
Reſpect to the Marquis de Valori, but that ſhould 
not prevent their forcing his Secretary to com- 
ply with a juſt and reaſonable Demand. Thus 
ended this Supper, of which the Deſert was a little 
bitter to the Taſte of the amorous Darget, and 
put the finiſhing Stroke to the Marquis grit 
Vengeance. 

In une Tias tho“ this Philoſophical Lo- 
ver ſucceeded on this Side, ſo as to gain a full Sa- 
tisfaction, be could not do ſo on that of his Miſtreſs. 
He was himſelf deſirous of anticipating the Privileges 
of Marriage; and here the Nymph defended her- 
ſelf with all her Might; well knowing that Love, 
vhen once ſatisfied, does not care a Fig for Hymen. 
The Marquis, poſſeſſed by the Madneſs of raging 
Deſire, return'd home with a Heart full of Bitter- 
neſs againſt his Miſtreſs. All was now over; he 


would no longer hear her mentioned; he abandon'd 
I her ; 
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her; and ſhe might, if the pleaſed, make the beft 
of her Honour and Virtue. That's well aid, my 
Lord, ſaid I, and for my Part, I am determined 
to abandon Mrs. Cochois. Let us make an Ex- 
change; you ſhall take the Mother, and 1 the 
Daughter ; for as you ſeem to me to have very lit- 
tle Inclination for Wedlock, a Woman who has a 
Huſband will juſt ſuit you; as for me, who am 
quite- mad for being married, her Daughter will 
juſt ſuit me. How! faid” the Marquis, are you 
Fool enough to marry an Actreſs? No, no, that's 
impoſſible; the People of this Claſs ought to be 
like the Jews, they ſhould never marry out of their 
own Tribe. But have not you, who now charge 
me with Folly, I replied, always determined to 
unite yourſelf to Babet, by the indiſſoluble Bands 
of Matrimony ? With all your Wit, replied he, my 
poor Chevalier, you are very fimple; you have 
then religiouſly believed, that, regardleſs of my 
Honour and Fortune, I would have ſacrificed both 
for the Fancy of marrying an inſignificant Creature? 
Go, my Friend, we ſhall make a fine Romance of 
what paſſes in this Houſe. Know then; that the 
Baron de Sveerts and I, ſeek only to ſatisfy our De- 
fires with our Miſtreſſes; this is the grand Affair 
amongſt Lovers, and they know no other. In re- 
card to Mrs. Cochois, as in Spite of your Care, Che- 
valier, ſhe cannot fail to give us Umbrage; we 
have found the Secret of putting it out of her 
Power to prevent our Deſigns, and this without 
our en to have any Hand in it. We have 
6 1 M 2 8 in- 
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informed the King that ſhe is as bad a Mother as 
ſhe is an Actreſs, ſo that this judicious Prince, con- 
ſidering that amongſt the Race of Comedians, Fa- 
milies ſhould not be governed by the ſame Subor- 
dination as is practiſed among the reſt of Mankind, 
becauſe, in order to their ſucceeding, the Talents 
ought to be free from all Fear of the Father and 
Mother; he has given Orders to forbid this Wo- 
man's interfering in her Children's Concerns, and 
bas even taken away her Penſion, that ſhe herſelf 
may depend on her Daughters. What an excellent 
Thought! faid I: Twas moſt wiſely. done, to 
ſuggeſt theſe, Ideas to his Majeſty ! To be ſure, 
Fathers and Mothers have long enough interfered in 
the Affairs of their Children, and this Cuſtom is old 
enough to be brought to a Concluſion ] Your Glo- 
ry is now complete, there wanted nothing more 
to render it perfect, than to ſuppreſs the Arrogance 
of Wiſdom, and to make Age and Experience ſub- 
mit to Vouth and F olly e 5a ' 
- This ſaid, I went out with an n exaſperated Heart, 
| to be a Witneſs to the yexatious Troubles prepared 
"ant In my Way to her Houſe, I took the Re- 
ſolution to leave the Marquis, who had deſerted me 
in my Affair with Gofre, and who was the princi- 
pal Agent in giving this Blow to her whom he 
knew I loved with the moſt ardent Paſſion. I now 
deſired to lodge in the ſame Houſe with Mrs. Co- 
chois, that being always preſent, I might more ea- 
ſily prevent the fatal Effects her Vexation might 
produce. That I had cured her of the Vapours 
all 
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all our Society were ſenſible, and I now feared a 
Relapſe. But whatever were my Motives for 
leaving the Marquis, I ought to have apply'd to 
myſelf, -what I have before apply'd to him. O 
Love Love! what Quarrels deſt thou raiſe 
among Friends for a fingle Woman ! Of what In- 
justice daſt thou make us guilty ! Doſt thou not gloſs 
over Guilt ? Doff thou not know how to render it ex- 
uſeable, and even worthy of Praiſe ? 

- There happen'd, during theſe Tranſactions, a 
very comical Affair at the Marquis 4 Argens's. You 
have ſeen, Madam, in the Beginning of this Third 
Part, the Name of Suſetta, the worthy Servant of 
our Philoſopher ; a Girl too handſome to avoid hav- 
ing a Place in ſome Pages of this Hiſtory. The 
Marquis had been willing to make her acquire, 
what he, perhaps, thought a more honourable Sta- 
tion in his Family; but the little Vixen had, with 
Tooth and Nail defended herſelf; Contented with 
the uniform Lot in which ſhe was caſt, ſhe was 
not willing to live like the Houſekeeper of a Prieſt, 
and to be a Servant all Day and a Miſtreſs at 
Night. Nothing could be more diverting than the 
Scenes which paſs'd between her and her Maſter, 
at the Time when Babet had appeared ſo obſtinate. 
' Notwithſtanding his being ſo exaſperated againſt 

his Pupil, Love made him ſtill ſenſible of its Power. 
And perhaps, at this Time, his Love would have 
been very well ſatisfied with what Szſetta could 
have afforded him ; he therefore ſought to make her 
"= for the Injury he had ſuffered by the other. 
M 3 But 
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But alas! could the poor Girl be reſponſible for the 
Faults of her future Miſtreſs ? The Marquis began 
with careſſing her, and ſhe with defending herſelf : 

He grumbled, ſhe went out: He called her back 
with an authoritative Voice, and ſhe returned: 

He would have begun again by laying hold of her, 
and ſhe again haſted to the Door. In ſhort, her 
Mother and the Prieſt had made her afraid of every 
Body that looked like a Gentleman, but they had 
not made her afraid of thoſe who were not ſo- A 
Valet, but little diſtinguiſhed by his Perſon, and 
leſs ſtill by his Wit (if theſe Things are at all ne- 
ceſſary in Perſons of his Condition) found the Se- 
cret however of making the ſtubborn Sſetta 
tractable. In. ſhort, the little Maid was ſerved 
as well amongſt them, as ſhe could have been, had 

ſhe been a Lady, amongſt the Gentlemen. 

+ You may+eaſily imagine. Madam, that I ſhall 
not employ my Pen in deſcribing the delicious 
Moments ſpent in the villainous Amours of booby 
Valets. I ſhall paſs them over, and mention only 
the Misfortune of the pretty Suſetta. One Day, 
when I was obliged to go thro* her Chamber, I 
found her ſitting on her Bed, and holding a Paper 
in her Hand, I had the Curioſity to ſee what it. Wo 


on fellows ſhort Song. 


' "of uy ze. Lambs, the flaw'ry Plain, 

Fly the Woods, or you'll be lain, 
Fear the Walues, who long for Food 

And pant to 210 in your Blood 3 3 
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I myſelf can hardly keep, _ 
Hou fbould I 4. your my Sheep 1 ? 


This gave me an 8 of bein a little 
merry with her, and ſhe at firſt took what I ſaid . 
in good Part; but having aſſured her in the ſame 
Strain, that I knew very well that a great villainous 
Wolf bad fallen upon her, ſhe burſt into Tears 
and cried moſt bitterly. I: feared at firſt that I had 
mortified her, when ſome Monoſyllables which ſhe 
let fall in a Tone of Friendſhip, gaye me a dif- 
ferent Opinion. I fixed my Eyes upon her, and 
ſoon diſeovered the whole Affair: Her baſhful 
Looks, and a little Belly which began to ſwell” into 
a Round, made me more than gueſs, that ſhe had 
been in the Hands of an able Workman, Oh Su- 
ſetia I ſee what you have been about, ſaid. I; 
it is but too certain that a great Wolf has attack'd, 
you, and I ſhall heartily pity you-when the Mar- 
quis comes to know it. Alas ! Chevalier, cried 
ſhe, be ſo good as to ſave me. Stay, ſaid ſhe ſtill 
erying, I have a good Mind to tell you all; but I 
could not venture to do it till now. She then let 
me know, that it was a Valet in the Neighbour- 
hood, whom I perfectly knew, that had done the- 
Buſineſs. But, my dear Child, replied I, how came 
you to go ſuch Lengths with him? Indeed, Sir, 
ſaid ſhe, I don't know how it came about, and 
was quite frighten'd when it was done. Alack-a- 
day, Sir, if J had known what it: was Here 
ſhe ftopp'd, and I left her, with a Promiſe that I 

—_ would 
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would get her delivered privately. I ſhould indeed 
have endeavoured to have done it, if I had not in 
the mean 2 ime left the dean ial to Jodge at Mr, 
Cochois's. "+ 

The a Time, Madam, of her Ving in ar- 
rived. Ohl who can deſcribe. the Philoſopher's 
Rage. He ſent the Infant's Father to Priſon, even 
before its Baptiſm, who had Time enough to 


cConſider of the Name that was to be given it. 


The amiable Marquis was ſtill more charming in 
his Paſſion. Will the moſt diſtant Poſterity, ſaid 
he; be able to belleve that the Marquis 4' Argent, 
the Author of ſuch a Number of Volumes, was 
unable to Zain the Favour ſrom ſuch a little 
Wretch, who has choſe rather to be preferred by 
a Skip-kennel than by a Philoſopher, who would 
have made a Jewel of her. Can it ever gain 
Credit, in {tort that ſuch a baſe Knave has been 
able to ſupplant me? With theſe Diſcourſes the 
Marquis evaporated his Anger, and he and Babet 


. became Goſſips to the Infant. 


I could not long enjoy the Happineſs of wa 
cohtiaually with her I loved. Mrs. Cochois ſaw ber- 
ſelf ſueceſſwely deprived of her two youngeſt Daugh- 
ters, both of whom died of the Small- pox; Gogo 
left us firſt, and from her Lips, if I may make uſe of 
the Expreſſion, Death ſlew to thoſe of Marionette. 
Theſe two pretty Girls died in mine and their 


- Mother's Arms: For as I lived in the Houſe, my 
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choly Offices for this diſtreſſed and afflicted Fa- 
mily. 

Pawie me, Madam, to draw à Curtain over 
theſe mournful Scenes, and over the Affliction of 
the Mother, who a hundred Times begged Pardon 
of her Huſband, withou ever telling i in 'what ſhe 
had offended him. It was eaſy for me to perceive 
it, as it is to you to imagine what a Figure a Lover 
muſt make between a Huſband and Wife, and in 
the Preſence of an afflicted Miſtreſs, who I could 
ſee had the Weakneſs to accuſe our tender Intel- 
ligence as the Cauſe of this double Misfortune. 
She explained herſelf more clearly to me on the 
Subject of her two eldeſt Daughters and their 
Lovers, and accuſed us all of what ſhe called 
bringing down the divine Vengeance upon her Fa- 
mily. A Perſon under Affliction is incapable of 
being reaſoned with; the moſt unaccountable Ideas 
aroſe in her Head, ad paſs'd as eaſily, into her 
Mouth. 

Oppreſs'd by a ſincere Grief, and ſtupified by 
every thing I could hear uttered in this Family, I 
fled to divert my Gloom to the Baron de Gaillac, 
Brother in-law to the Baron de Montolieu, fo well 
known by his being in the Retinue of the Duke of 
Wirtemberg, The Baron de Gaillac prevailed on 
me to go to Bed, to refreſh myſelf after the Fa- 
tigue I had ſuffered by fitting up with the deceaſed. 
He was himſelf dying, not of the Small-pox, but 
of a gallant Diſorder caught. of the Ladies of the 
higheſt Raak i in Saxony. Ib. * bei: 2. ſuch, 


vents 
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Events as theſe that Saxony has obtained the pretty 
Surname of The Gallan rtr. 
My Impatience to learn what was faid and done 
by Mrs. Cochois did not ſuffer me to ſtay Tong with | 
the Baron, and therefore 155 returned to my 
unfortunate Miſtreſs, whom I found more com- 
poſed ; but ſome Weeks after ſhe was obliged to 
ſuffer new Troubles. The Inſpector of the Play- 
houſe wrote to let her know that he had taken 
away her Penſion, and that from thenceforward 
ſhe was forbid to interfere in her Daughter's - 
fairs. I aſſiſted her by my Advice, and reaping 
the Benefit of my Reflections, ſhe ſupported this 
Stroke with an uncommon Heroiſm; and to give 
an open Proof that ſhe would leave ber Children 
to themſelves, ſhe took. a Lodging at ſome Diſtance 
from them. I admired her Reſolution, but it aroſe 
from a Project on which ſhe was fixed; a Project 


that I could never have believed her capable of con- 


ceiving, and much leſs of putting in Execution. 

I had received from France a Letter wrote to me 
by the Counteſs de Bellegrace, in which ſhe in- 
formed me, that her furious Aunt St. Sixt, dread- 
ing the Viſits paid ber by the young Lords at 
Chelles, had taken Meaſures to have her removed 
in leſs than ſix Months Time to the Convent of 
Sens in Burgundy. This Information made me 
take a Reſolution as ſingular, and as raſh as can 
well be imagined. A Lettre de Cachet kept me an 
Exile from France, and it was extremely dangerous 
but to be ſeen there. This was nothing at all, a 

mere 
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mere Trifle, the Conſideration of this Circumſtance 


could not ſtop me, I wrote to Cartigni and my 


Friends to appear well armed in the Middle of 
November, in the Suburhs of Joigni, Which lies in 
the Way from Paris to Sens. My Plan was well 
laid, but it coſt me ane Benda tor leave Mrs. 


Cuchois to put it in Execution. However, as the 


1 


} 


i 


Pleaſures of Love have never made me tranſgreſs 


the Duties of Friendſhip, I refotved to inform her, 


that I was recalled: to France on Affairs of the laſt 


Conſequence, without explaining of what Nature 
they were. Not that I wanted an entire Con- 


fidence in her; but becauſe , L iniagined 1 had 


Right to reveal another's Secret. 


I expeted, Madam, to ſee Mrs. Cothuis kment 


at finding that ſo uſeful a Friend as I had been, 
was reſolved to leave her in the Midſt of her Mis 


z 
* 


fortunes: But what was my Surprize at her hear- 


* 


ing with an Air of unaffected Satisfaction, what 


I told her of the Neceflity F was under of returning 


to France And how much was my Aftoniſhment | 


redoubled' when I heard her reply, Go, Sir, ſtay 
at Leipſit 


+ for ſome Days, and you will ſee me 


arrive there to take the Advantage of your. Com- 


pany as far as Larrain, ' I had certainly no Incli- 
nation to make her change a Reſolution which ſo 
agreeably flattered my Paſſion, and made me con- 


- ceive the moſt pleafing Hopes. I was only de- 
firous of expreſſing my Admiration, and this in 
ſuch a Manner as to confirm her in her Deſign. - 
1 believe, my dear Chevalier, ſaid ſhe, that 


M 6 
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I think myſelf deſigned for one of thoſe Mothers 


of the Stage, who on arriving at a certain Age 


think chemſelves exceeding happy in being their 


Daughters Chamber-maids, or in opening the 


Boxes of the Play-houſe? No, no, I have taken 
Memorandums of all my Children have coſt me for 
their Education, at a Time when they were inca- 
pable of doing any thing for the Good of the Fa- 


mily: They are willing to eſtrange themſelves 


from their Mother; ſhe therefore will treat tbem 
like Strangers: I will make them allow me the 


Sums contained in theſe Memorandums ; Pll make 


them give me a Bond; and will turn the Intereſt 
of it into a Penſion; this joined to my Plate, 
Which 1 will take away with me, as it is juſt I 
ſhould, will put me into a Condition to live very 
gentecly. As to the Meaſures I am to take for 


— 


my Depatture, purſued ſhe, as ſoon as you are 
gone, III hire a Garden without the City, under 


the Pretence of not being able to bear the View of 
the Place where my Children are buried. 'Fhither 
my Effects ſhall be conveyed, after which it will 


on, 


be eaſy to ſet out early in the Morning, and to be 
a great Way from the City before my Family can 


have the leaſt Suſpicion -of: my being gone. 
J heard, Madam, this charming Woman with 
2 Delight exactly proportioned to the great Doſe 


of Love I had taken. I admired the reſolute Air „ 


with which ſhe ſpoke. This was no longer the 
vapouriſh Creature I had found lolling in her eaſy 


Chair, and who continually entertained all Comers 


and 
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and Goers, with her Palpitations and other Dif- 
orders. It was a true Comedy to hear her and the 
Marquis 4 Argent. So, Good - morrow, Madam, 
how do you do? Alas! my Lord, I have had ſuch 
a violent Palpitation To- night! And IJ, ſaid he, 
have had a Catarrhe that would not ſuffer me to 


turned ſhe, a Faintneſs that quite frights me. I 
too, ſaid he, am very uneaſy about a Pain in my ' 
Back and Reins, For my Part, replied the, good 
Woman, I think myſelf. pretty well off, if I am 
not choaked with Wind. One ſuffers a great deal, 
anſwered he, when it mounts up into the Stomach; - 
but I don't find this comparable to the Pain in the 
Bowels, which I always feel when my Supper does 
not digeſt, Lord] replied the dejected Mrs. C- 
chais, IJ am juſt for all the World like you, and 
was it not for my Glyſter- pipe, I verily believe 1 
ſhould burſt, &c. 
. You now, Madam, ſee the Difference n 
the ſplenetick Mrs. Cachois, and that Heroine, who 
from a ſingle Point of Honour would follow me 
into France, and expoſe herſelf courageouſly to 
the Fatigues of ſuch a long Journey. Compliment 
me then, Madam, on the Talent I have always 
had at inſpiring a bold Manner of thinking, and a 
Kind of maſculine Vigour into the Women with 
whom J have had an intimate Acquaintance, | 
Some Days after my Converſation with Mrs. . 
Cothois, I took my Leave of the Marquis 4 Argens, 


who repeated many Times over, that he could not 
| patt 


take one Wink of Sleep. I have juſt now, re- 
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patt with ſuch a Friend as me without Uneaſineſs. 
I 'tobk Leave too of the other two Perſons, who 
favoured' me with their Eſteem, and who were 
ſoon to exelaim againſt me, on Mrs. Cochoiss A- 
count;- who was ſoon to rejoin' me. I went to 
Leipfick , by the Way of Dreſden, being very deſi- 
rous of ſeeing the Capital of Saxony, ſurnamed 
the Gallant; and which deſerves indeed, as [ have 
already (aid, to have this diſtinguiſhing Title, not 
only from the heroick Qualities 0. of their Women of 
Gallantry, but alfo on Account of the Men. As 
to the reſt, there is great Politeneſs in their Man- 
ners, and an elegant Propriety in their Dreſs. The 
Count n kads the Van in whatever is 
ſplendid. | 
"Fhis Miniſter was dlubntis in his Youth with 
the King of Poland, and his Merit, which made 
the moſt envious think him amiable, has made 
him abſolute. He is become the firſt Minifter, 
and is at preſent, it is ſaid, the next in Dignity 
to the King. The immenſe Wealth he has at 
his Diſpoſal, could not be better placed: His 
liberal Hands are daily employed in gratifying 
his Defire of diſtributing, Happineſs. He is Samp- 
ſor's Lion: Speak to him, nothing but Honey and 
Sweetneſs flow from his Mouth If he acts, tis 
with ſurprizing Strength and Bravery. The King 
of Pruſſia, victorious as he was, was very near 
feeling it; if he had not received timely Infor- 
mation, he would have feen himſelf ſhut up in his 


— by the united Forces of the Sawors- 1 4 
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Imperialifts. The Monarch perform'd what others 
had only attempted ; after various Sucteſſes he en- 
ter'd Bragg Yen's He gave Orders for the Opera th be 
revived\"and while t » Violins, wete play a Pre- 
lude to the Seehes t were to be brodght ori the 
Stage, made the City] pay heir Fire by a very high 
Contribution. He was Maſter of Saxony, which 
his Forces would have ruined, had not the Count 
de 'Brubt matte taffe to deliver his Country from 
ſuch'a troubleſome Landlord, But he neither made 
a Peace” nor diſlodged them, till they had affigned © 
certain Sums on the Fair at Tafel The King, 
who followed the Steps of all great Men, and knew | 
the Power of Gold, ef) pecially in War, treated 
with the Miniſter as a Hero and a Merchant, being 
willing to receive it only from the Traders, who. 
come to this Fair from every Corner of the Earth. 
Every Body knows the immenſe Sums this Fair 
ſpreads annually through alt Saxony. The Saxony 
therefore ſay to thoſe, who imagine their Country 
exhauſted, by the long Stay the King of Pruſſia 
made among them, that he had only levied one 
Month of their Revenue. The Manufacture of 
Porcelain alone, furniſhes them with ſeveral Mil- 
lions; they therefore took Care, at his Approach, 
to conceal from the Curioſity of this Prince, a 
Treaſure of ſuch prodigious Value. And he could 
not, I believe, have made a more advantageous | 
Demand than' that of being taught the Secret. 
They are ſenſible of his Wiſdom, and are not ig- . 


norant, that in viſiting this Manufacture In 
cars 
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Years before, he had ſtole, yes ſtole, or, if you - 
like it better, pilfered a Piece of Porcelain while 
yet in the Paſte, and bad ſent it to Mr, Helters a 
8 1 and Chymi „ 80 ſeparate its 
e by this Means to ow What. were the 
ces £149 entered. into its Compoſition. "WT 
1 imagined that on my Arrival at Dreſden, 1 
ſhould ſtill find the Ravages of War, and the People 
groaning under their Loſſes; but was very much * 
prized to find pom: breathe nothing but Joy, and 
talking with ve and Admiration of their 
nifter the Count de Brubl. How. ſtrange aid i 
to myſelf, a Cardinal de Fleury,' who has rather 
enriched than impoveriſhed France, dies treated 
with Scorn, and loaded with the Contempt of the 
People; 3. while the Count de Brubl, who by. a g 
Project, maguificent indeed, but which unhappily 
failed, draws the moſt terrible Scourge upon Sax- 

_ ony, ſees bimſelf adored and admired by all. Learn 
from him, ye great Men of the Age, who hold i in 
your Hands the Happineſs of Mortals like your- 
ſelves; learn from him, vile Slaves as you are, to 
fulfil your Duty, and not harſhly to refer to another 
Day the Perſon who comes to deſire Relief from a 
preſent Evil. You have never Time to hear the 
Cries of the Miſerable; but you have enough to 
taſte the moſt criminal arts 3 in Edifices raiſed 
at their Expence, and for their Ruin. Learn 
from the Miniſter of Saxony to be affable, kind, 
polite, generous ; conſtantly to ſtretch, out a help- 
ful Hand, to the Unfortunate, 80 ſar from . 

8 


while always ſurrounded by a Number of in- 
famous Domeſticks, all Acceſs to you is forbidden 
them; if at laſt they find an Opportunity to lay 
before you the Misfortunes they have ſuffered in 
the Service of the State; if at laſt they are able to 
make you the Depoſitory of their ſecret Tears, how 
inſenſible do they find your Hearts ! they ſee the 
careleſs Manner in which you caſt your Eyes over 
the Papers you ſign without reading“; they be- 
hold your inſolent Airs, and find that. two ſharp, 
impetuous and il|-natur'd Words, are all the Con- 
ſolation they can receive from you. | But I demand 
Impoſſibilities. Are the Men whom the Chance 
of Birth, or the baſeſt Submiſſions, have raiſed to 
the Honour of holding the Helm of Government, 
capable of feeling the Force of Sentiment ? Are 
they capable of following the Example of the 
Count de Brubl? He knows how to be affable, 
polite and generous ; but were they to imitate him, 
their Awkwardneſs would render them ridiculous. 
*Tis trae, while poſſeſſed of our Wealth, the 
Wretches themſelves make a Jeſt of us; but the 
frequent Examples they have ſeen of the dreadful, 
Fall of, their Equals, ſhould make them tremble. 
for Fear we ſhould. take our, Revenge. They are 
elevated even to ſit by the Side of him who holds 
the Thunder, and we little Mortals cannot "wn 


— 


— 


Like the Count de 22 with the luna 4 
Cachet. | v5] 
ade 
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admiring from the Bottom of our Valleys, how 
theſe Demy-Gods are frequently ſubdued by its 
Bolts, and precipitated from the Pinnacle of Ho- 
nour into a deſpicable and inglorious Obſcurity. 

Let us leave there, Madam, the Multitude of 
thoſe who have no Reſemblance to the Count ge 
Brubl, and ſpeak of him alone. I had ſeen his 
Secretary and intimate Counſellor at Berlin. He 
had been ſent Reſident to the King on the Affairs 
of the Saxon Court: But had retired when the 
King of Pruſſia carried the War into Bohemia. 
I went to pay him a Viſit, and found that he had 
as much Wit as Politeneſs, as good an Underſtand- 
ing, and in ſhort, as great a Readinef to do any 
one an AR of Kindneſs, as he had appeared to 
have while in Berlin, where he had the Honour to 
be ennobled by one of the moſt ſingular Turns of 
Fortune. This is a Fact which may poſſibly 
ſerve to give an Idea of the Genius of the two 
Courts. | 

A very thorny Affair ariſing between the two 
Kings, the Count de Brubl eaſt his Eyes on his in- 
timate Counſellor, as finding none more capable 
of going to Berlin in the Character of Reſident; to 
remove that delicate Point on which the Difficulty 
conſiſtec. But with all his Merit he was not a 
Gentleman. The Miniſters of Pruſſia were piqu'd 
at their ſending a young Man to treat with them, 
who was not at leaſt a Baron. Could any other 
Being beſides a Baron be poſſeſſed of common 


Senſe ? To let the Court of Saxony know _ 
e 
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they thought of it, and not to be inferior to it in 
any thing, they thought they could not do better, 
than to ſend on their Part an inſignificant Secretary, 
whoſe Name was Am—, and whoſe Merit was as 
little: diſtinguiſhed as his Birth. This was perfectiy 
underſtood at Dreſden; and therefore to give full 
Satisfaction to the Miniſters of Pruſſia, and to 
render the Reſident Sipman worthy of entering into 
Treaty with them, ſent him Letters by which they 
created him, a Baron. The Court of Berlin were 
ſatisfied with this Expedient, and not to be be- 
hind that of Dreſden i in Politeneſs, made a Baron 
allo of the Sieur an.. 

Here then are two Barons who poten their Ba- 
ronies to a trifling Pique between the Miniſters of 
two Courts; but Mr. Sipman, by his Family and 
perſonal Merit, was more worthy of this Honour 
than the other. I had the Privilege of converſing 
very freely with the new Baron 4 Am—,, having 

the — to deſert the ha ckas 4 7 5 


= to make him attone for the tog great 
armth with which he had wangen the avourg 

of one of thofe nacturnal Damſels, who abound 

in the Streets of Berlin. According to his 0 own, 
Account, . however, he was: a Hero, whom the 
moſt chaſte and accompliſhed Ladies honoured. 
with their tendereſt Affections. He even read 
their Letters to thoſe, whom like me, be was 


rel. to gratify with the ſtricteſt e 
6 
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He told them too, that during his Stay at Berlin, 
a Lady of the firſt Quality had made his Rival; a 
Nobleman of great Importance, ſwallow in her 
Preſence the Foam that drivelled from the Mouths 
of his Coach-horſes. What ' finer Proof of Love 
could ſhe give to her charming Swan! 

As J was delighted with his Confidence, I was 
willing in my Turn, to reveal one of my Secrets 
to him; but it was ſoon rendered publick with all 
its Cireuniſtarices;" In ſhort, the Baron d' m —, 
who imagined that he was fallen into Oblivion, 
was at laſt totally loſt in the vaſt Space of his 
own Grandeur, when he found he wWas aps 
pointed Reſidentiary Miniſter in Holland. He no 
longer knew any Body,; he no longer knew him- 


ſelf. He with a good Grace proteſted to his 


Friends, that he had never been theirs: In ſhort, 
L had the Revocation of my Letters of Friendſhip, 
forgetting that I had generouſly lent him Wit and 
good Senſe, in ſuch Converſations as I heard him 
mentioned. What could I have done more? I 
had obſtinately contradicted thoſe who maintained 
that the Sieur m, in becoming a Baron; 
was alfo become the greateſt Coxcothb upon Earth. 
Mr. Sipman, who is quite A different kind” of 
Man, has, as T have aid, the moſt generous Mari 
ner of Thinking. He no ſooner ſaw me' at his 
Houſe, than he made me the moſt flattering Offers' 
of Service. He would take upon himſelf the Trou” 
ble of preſenting my laſt Book to the Count de 

Brubl, who had the Goodneſs" to admit me to pay 
my 
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my Reſpects to him. There was never, I believe, 
a more agreeable, . a more friendly, or a more en- 
gaging Countenance than this Miniſter's. Will 
your Excellency, ſaid I, as he approached me, ſuf- 
fer me to boaſt in your Preſence, of my having of- 
fered my Homage, to a Miniſter who makes him- 
ſelf adored - by his Prince's Subjects, and admired 
by: Strangers. A very genteel Compliment, Sir, 
he replied, with that polite Air which fits fo well 
on the Great. I had then another Piece in Manu- 
ſctipt : + This too was copied, and preſented to this 
Miniſter, who received it with as much Indulgence 
as the firſt, and I believe it has the Honour of 
being placed in one of the fineſt Libraries in Eu- 
rope. There are thoſe who cenſure the Count, for 
having too great a Concern about enriching his 
Wardrobe. A Taſte for Dreſs is certainly the only 
Thing he can be blamed for: But can we regard 
as a Fault, what is only an exceflive Reliſh for the 
Beautiful? eſpecially while he ſhines in all the va- 
rious Duties of a Miniſter. 


Imagine, Madam, that you ſee a long Rook 
filled with Preſſes, every one of which contains a 
complete Suit, that is, a Coat, Waiſtcoat, Breeches, 
Shoes, Stockings, Hat, Sword, Gloves, and Snuff- 
box. Imagine too that this Sword and this Snuff- 
box, belong only-to ſuch Coat, and is never to be 
worn with any other. Gold, Silver, the moſt pre- 
cious Materials, the richeſt Stuffs, even in the 
Piece, Jewels of all Kinds, dazzle the Eye at the 
opening of theſe Preſſes, Here you ſee a Suit em- 
broidered with Gold, there with Silver, in another 

Place, 
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Place, one with Point d'E/pagne; farther. till, a 
Coat of Cloth of Gold, or Silver, farther ſtil; one 
finds another to be worn either Side outwards, or a 
Coat of Brocade lined with Velvet. In ſbort, one 
might ſooner number the Children of 1ſrgel-than 
all his Cloaths, which are conſtantly renewed, with 
the Change of Seaſons and Faſhions. The Count 
de Brubl, who himſelf is unable to retain the Num- 
ber, or the various Taftes in which they are made, 
takes Care to have a great Book brought bim, in 
which all his Coats, and all the other Patts of his 
Dreſs are exactly painted. On the Top af each is 
the Day of the Month when they were made, and 
how many Times they have been worn; and his 
Excellency, after having turn'd over the Book, 
determines for one or other, according to the * 
mour he happens to be in at that Time. 
But you aſk: me, Madam, what he can do with 
fa many Bus of Cloaths? It is of this I am now 
going to inform you. They ſerve him for Preſents 
to the Crentlemen, the Officers, or thoſe Worthy 
Men, whom the Miniſter knows to be but little 
favoured, hy Fortune. This Perſon, who may truly 
be called a great Man from the Qualification of 
his Heart, and who really deſerves the Title of 
Excellency, takes Advantage of every thing, in 
Order to do good. He would, I believe, ſay 
with Titus, that he bad loſt a Day, if he had ſpent 
half of it without 8 to the EN 
1 rr 7 se 
16 Now 
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You may imagine then, that I had: a Share in 
the Liberality of this generous Miniſter. | had ac- 
coſted him, and that was ſufficient. He ſent me 
twenty five Lewis 4 Ors. 1 continued to make my 
Court to him. And one Day, on my Return, 
meeting Mr. S:pman before his Houſe, he took me 
in his Coach to dine with him. He was deſirous of 
having me conquered by a Lady, who was thought 
at Dreſden to have an infinite deal of Wit. Her 
Converſation was extremely lively, and I-return'd 
her Mirth, for ſome Days, tolerably well; but re- 
ceiving no Anſwers to the Letters I had wrote to 
Mrs. Cochois, I ſuddenly became completely mad, 
and no better than a Fool. I imagined that this 
Woman, who at my Departure had behaved with 
ſuch Reſolution, was fallen again into the Vapours, 
and that having no longer me to comfort her, Death 
had put an End to her Pains. | But on my receiving 
a Letter, Joy again flowed into my Heart, and I ſet 
out to wait for her at Leip/ich, as ſhe had de- 
fired. 

Here every ener Lover will be apt to envy 
me. Alas] ſay they, he muſt, while on the Road, 
have the Object of his Vows at Diſcretion z no im- 
pertinent Perſon could hinder his obtaining all his 
Deſires, and coming at laſt to the Concluſion of 
the Romance. Softly, Gentlemen, one cannot 
proceed ſa ſwiftly with a Woman of her Stamp: A 
Woman formed, I believe, to reduce to velour a 
whole Army of Lovers, 


In 
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In vain did I repreſent to her that ſhe could ſuf- 
fer nothing by granting me every Favour, more 
than ſhe had ſuffered already, ſince nobody could 
know me, and ſee me on the Road with her, with- 
out thinking that all was done and concluded. To 
this ſhe replied, ſhe troubled herſelf but little about 
what were their Thoughts; that in Affairs of Love 
Thoughts and Actions were two Things; that to 
think was a Chimera, but to act a Reality, and 
that it was this Reality ſhe was reſolved to avoid. 
What would you have me ſay for myſelf, Madam, 
except ſome little Favours, which I ſtole from Day 
to Day: I behaved to her like a perfect Simpleton ; 
and whoever had known the Truth of our Hiſtory, 
might, on ſeeing us ride together in the ſame Coach, 
have ſaid, There is a ridiculous Puppy, whom a 
Fool leads about in Triumph; ſhe loves, and 
grants him no Favours, he knows he is beloved, 
and yet takes none. What a fooliſh Couple! 
Whatever might be ſaid on our Manner of con- 
ducting ourſelves on the Road, we arrived at Lune- 
ville. There I left my ſhy Miſtreſs, not without 
ſome violent T witches of Heart. As to the reſt, 
I-comforted myſelf with thinking, that ſhe was at 
leaſt in a Climate favourable to her Health, and 
that J left her with her Friends. Her Friends! 
ridiculous enough ! but what could I do? In Love, 
as well as in all other Aﬀairs, we muſt ſeek Con- 
ſolation from every Thing; and in order to this, I 
endeavoured to take my Revenge on all the hand- 
ſome Women I could catch on the Road. 

Alfter 
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After havin g reſted ſome Days at Luneville, I 
ſet out to execute what I had promiſed in Favout 
of the Chevalier de Gartigni, and the Counteſs de 
Bellegrace. I was reſolved to render theſe two Lo- 
vers happier than I was myſelf. To deceive the 
Spies I took Poſt for Straſbourg, but took a diffe- 
rent Road. At my Arrival at Joigni 1 found Gar- 
tigni, at the Houſe where we had appointed to 
meet, waiting for me with an extreme Impatience; 
for he had ſo great a Confidence in me, that he 
wanted very little of thinking me a Man able to 
work Miracles. Our other Friends arrived in a 
Body. What Joy was it to ſee them again after a 
three Years Exile] They could not forbear embra- 
cing me, nor could I forbear thanking them for the 
Aſſiſtance they were going to lend me. I had ſent 
a Spy to Chelles, with Orders not to return till he 
could inform me of the March of the Archers, 
with the young Widow. He return'd, after being 
gone eight Days, and informed us that the Counteſs 
and her Eſcort, which was compoſed of fix Archers 
and an Exempt, would dine the next Day at Jo- 
igni, That we alſo might receive ſufficient Re- 
freſhment, we ſpent the Night in drinking, and at 
the Approach of Morning left the City, to avoid 
Suſpicion, We took a little Sleep-at a Village a 
League from Foigni ; and when the Hour ap- 
proached in which we expected their following us, 
we being Eight in Number, went to lie in Am- 


buſh behind a little Bank of Earth, ſhaded with 
N Trees, 
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Trees, on the Side of the High Road to Sens. 1 
myſelf made the Diſpoſitions, and my Companions 
were convinced that I ſhould have been a great 
General, if I had been willing to give myſelf the 

Trouble of arriving to that Dignity. 
While we waited for the Enemy, we charged 
and primed our Piſtols, and had juſt finiſhed, when 
he who was placed as Centinel, came to tell us, 
that the Chaiſe and Archers were in Sight. It was 
not long before they came up with us. They pro- 
ceeded with great Confidence, when wheeling about, 
Huſſar- like, we ſurrounded them Piſtol in Hand. 
They were not prepared for ſuch an Encounter ; for 
their Arms ſlept quietly in their Caſes. They did not 
think proper to draw out any of them, in order to 
Prepare a Victory for their Companions, not being 
willing to run the Hazard, by the leaſt Mo- 
tion, of having their Brains blown out by a Parcel 
of Madmen. We have no Intention, faid I, to 
take your Lives: We only want this Lady; which 
we beg you will have the Goodneſs to deliver to 
us. Oh fye upon it ! added I, are not you aſha- 
med to trot in this Manner, over Hills and Dales, 
with ſuch a fine Lady ? Come, come, diſmount, 
we ſhall not make Uſe of many Words with you, 
ſaid I, in a more ſerious Tone. Lord, Sir, ſaid 
the Exempt, who was a little recovered from his 
Fright, Do you know what you are about? You 
are certainly wrong in oppoling, in this Manner, 
the Orders of the King. *Sblood ! cried I, in a 
| | | Tone 
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Tone of Impatience, you tell me fine News ; I 


know very well that I am in the wrong, not in 


acting againſt the King's Orders; for he knows 
nothing of all this, but in waiting here ſo long; 

diſmount then if you pleaſe. 'The Exempt and 
the Archers obey d. What could they do againſt 
a Parcel of reſolute Men who held their Piſtols to 
their Breaſts ? While we were conſtantly treating 
theſe Gentlemen with Reſpect, Gartigni dif-/ 


mounted with a Cutlaſs in his Hand, which I had 


defired him to provide, to put the Archers under 
an Impoſſibility of ſeeking Aſſiſtance to purſue us. 
With what Dexterity did the Chevalier de Gar- 


tigni ham-ſtring the Horſes ! While he was per- 


forming this Taſk with the beſt Grace in the 
World, we were paying, like Men of ſcrupulous 
Conſciences, for all the Horſes according to the Value 
they were pleaſed to ſet upon them: For ſome, thirty 
| Crowns ; for others, forty ; for others, even ſixty; * 


the young Counteſs being rich enough not to -re- 
gard this Expence. | 


As the Chaiſe and the Horſes by which it was 
drawn belonged to that old Fury her Aunt de St. 
Sixt, we made no Scruple of taking them with us; 
and took our Leave of the Exempt and the Ar- 


chers with the utmoſt Civility, aſſuring them, that 


we could conduct the lovely * Counteſs as well as 


they. She found indeed her new Eſcort molt 


agreeable, and the Preſence of her Lover, the 


happy Gartigni, did not a little contribute to the 
N2 -+—' SGaiety 


| 
i 
| 
l 
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Gaiety of her Temper. In one of her Tranſports | 
of Joy, baving made me come. up to the Chaiſe, 
ſhe threw her Arms about my Neck, and gave me 
above twenty Kiſſes, calling me as many Times 
her Deliverer. Gartigni was a Witneſs of this 
Scene without being jealous, and was perhaps the 
only. Lover who ever ſaw a Miſtreſs load another 
Gentleman with Careſſes without Uneaſineſs. 

As ſoon as we had loſt Sight of the Archers, we 
quitted the Road to Sens, and like Men of Judg- 
ment, croſſed the Country towards Lorrain. My 
Deſign was not only to make them loſe all Traces 
of. us, but even to gain Manheim in the Palatinate, 
where I would have our two Lovers married. We 
preſſed forwards the reſt of the Day and all Night, 
to gain Ground of thoſe who might be diſpoſed to 
purſue us: And in all this Time took only two 
Hours to refreſh ourſelves and our Horſes. At 
the Place where we ſtopp'd, the Counteſs was 
taken, at leaſt for a Princeſs of the Blood. We 
amuſed; ourſelves for ſome Time with the Dif- 
courſes of theſe honeſt Men; but reflecting that 
ſo large and ſplendid a Retinue would ſubject us to 
be too much obſerved ; I prevailed on my fix 
Friends to leave Gartigni and I to conduct the 
Counteſs. | 

They parted from us, not without being loaded | 
with Thanks. As for us we continued to proceed 
on the Way to Manheim, where we arrived with- | 


put any Accident, 4 
ut 


But fince we are arrived, Madam, it is but juſt, 
that we ſhould take our Repoſe, and I lay aſide my 
Pen: But 1 fhall not do it without affuring you 

that with the moſt liyely and reſpectful Seng, 
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Jovial Gentlemen of the Counties of Middleſex, Surry, 
Berks, Oxon, Cambridge, &c. Compil'd by R. Max- 
Kruan, Eſq; of the rn. 

That Work fand, faireft for an Age to laſt, 
Which (Noſegay-like) has Flow'rs for ev'ry Tae. 
; (Price 35. bound.) 


IT. Memoirs of Mrs. Letitia Pilkington, Wife to 
the Rev. Mr. Mat bes Pilkington; written by herſelf, 
Wherein are occaſionally interſperſed all her Poems; 
with Variety of Anecdotes, and ſecret Tranſactions of 
eminent Perſons, living and dead: Particularly the late 


Dean Swift, Mr. Pope, &c. &c. 2 vol. Price 6s. Re- 


printed from the Dublin Edition. 


III. The Hiſtory of the Revolutions of Genoa, from 


the Eftabliſhment of that Republic, to the Conclufion of 
the Peace, 1748. In three Volumes, 42-0. Price 9. 


VNV. B. This is a Tranſlation of that excellent Work 
in French, of which an Account is given in the Monthly 


, - Review for March, 1750, Page 353. 
. AITIE&N. 
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BOOKS printed for R. Griffiths, . hun 
| Church- yard. 


IV. An E 215 Tranſlation of Azzz D'Outver's 
Penſies de Ciceren 3 with the ori — and - 
the French Tranſlation z the whole 
comprized in one neat Pocket Volume, — 
1383 Price only 35. —— N. B. Tig preſumed this 
ork will not only be highly acceptable to 3 of 
Taſte and Learning, but of the greateft Utilit 
Schools, or auherever Youth are inſtructed in _ 
guages, either at Home or . | 


V. The Actor: A Treatiſe on the Art of Playing: | 
Interſperſed with Theatrical Anecdotes, Critical Re- 


A ¹¹ ] 


Quod verum atque decens ir 
Curo & rogo, & omnes in hoc ſum. Hos, 


In ons Pocket Volume, (Price bound 3. 


VI. A Phyfical Eſſay on the Senſes. Illuftrated with 
Copper-Plates. "Tranſlated from the French of M. L 
Car, M. D. Principal Surgeon of the Hotel Dien at 
Rowen; Royal Demonſtrator of Anatomy and — 3 

Correſpondent of the Royal Academy of Sciences at 
Paris ; Member of the Royal Society of London, and or 
the Royal Academy at Madrid. 

In 8vo. Price 65. bound. 


. VII. Memoirs of a Coxcomb. Beautifully printed 
in 12mo, Price 3s. ſew'd. 


VIII. The Abbe 4 Mably's s Obſervations on the Ro- 
mant. A learned and curious Performance; ; 22 
the Policy of that People is ſet in ſo clear a Light, and 
the Characters of their great Men, drawn * 2 
maſterly Pen, as cannot but recommend it to 40 Lovers 


of claſſical * 


- * 
* 


f B ooxs printed for R. Griffiths, ire; Pauls 


Church- yard. 


IX. A new Tranſlation of Salla. To which is 
Cicero's Orations again Gatabine ; and Bs 
een dw | 
'Price half bound 39. Culf 3: 64 5 


X Kanor. A Fairy Tale. By the celebrated M. du 
Clos, Author of Acajon and Zirphile, and of the Hi- 
ſtory of -Lewvis the Eleventh, and Member of the Royal 
Academy in Paris. Its Motto and Moral are, * 

Gone of rad Wonders. 
Price 15. 6d. 


25 KI. The Secret Hiſtory of Pjthageras. Price 12. 
XII. The Economy of a Winter's Day. Price 6. 
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7 uf publiſs d, Price 28. 6d. bound, the Second ba. 
tion of | 


The Uncertainty of the Signs of Death, and the 
Danger of precipitate Interments and Diſlections, de- 
rated, 1. From the known Law of the Animal 
Economy. 2. From the Structure of the Parts of the 
Human Body. And 3. From a great Variety of amu- 
fing and well atteſted Inſtances of Perſons who have re- 
turn'd to Life in their Coffins, in their Graves, under 
the Hands of. the Surgeons, and after they had remained 
apparently dead for a conſiderable Time in the Water. 
With proper Directions for preventing ſuch Accidents, 
and repairing the Misfortunes brought upon the Conſti- 
tution by them. To the Whole is added, A curious 
and entertaining Account of the Funeral Solemnities of 
many antient and modern Nations, exhibiting the Pre- 
cautions .they made Uſe of to aſcertain the Certaibty of 
Death. IIluſtrated with Copper. Plates. 


1 Printed for M. Cooper, at the Globe in Pater-mfter Row 


